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HOTEL    WILL1TS 


Open  the  year  'round.     Thoroughly  modern;  hot  and  cold  water;  private  baths; 
electric  lights;  sample  rooms  for  commercial  men;  bowling  alley;  lawn   tennis. 

Hates,  32  to  $3  per  day  J.  O.  COLEMAN  Willits,  California 


Lace  Curtains  will  be  our  spe- 
cialty for  the  next  month.  We 
have  a  large  assortment  of  the 
swellest  patterns  ever  seen  in 
Ukiah.  You  are  invited  to  come 
to  our  store  and  see  them.  Of 
course  we  have  lots  of  other  nice 
things  to  show  you.  but  we  are 
anxious  to  show  you  the  curtains 


fiutcbison  $  Boeder. 


Undertakers  and  €mbalmer$ 


State  $t.,URiab. 


V/ 


Dealers  in  Staple  and 
Fancy  Groceries,  Teas 
Coffees,    Feed    Stuffs 


DOWLING    BUILDING.  UKIAH 


172894 

*  California.    Northwestern 
|  =  Railway 

<§*     The    Picturesque    Route    of    California^ 


& 


An  ever-changing  Panorama  of 

Scenic      Beauty 

Across  the  Bay  and  Marsh — 
Through  the  broad  and  fertile 
lands  of  Sonoma  Co.  — Along 
the  beautiful  Russian  river  and 
far  into  the  Coast  Range  moun- 
tains— The  Mecca  of  the  Photo- 
graphic Artist — A  Sportsman's 
Paradise  and  the  Homeseeker's 
Promised  Land  —  Tiburon  to 
Sherwood       :      :      :      :      :      :      : 

Take  Boat  a.t  Tiburoi\  Ferry- 
Ticket  Offiets:  650  Market  St.  (Chronicle 
Building)  and  Tiburon  Ferry  :  :  :  :  : 
General  Office:  Mutual  Life  Building, 
Corner  California  and  Sansorrie  Streets 
San  Francisco,  California 


Jas.  L*  Frazier,  General  Manager 
R.  X,  Ryan,    Genera!  Pslss.  Agt. 


Crown  Headache  Powders 


A  Positive 
Cure  for 


Containing 

NO 
Opium, 
Morphine, 
Antipyrine, 

from  any  'W^^fflF  "eSS™. 

Cause  s^aggta!^       drUg. 

Trial  envelope,  4  powders,  10c",  box,  12  powders,  25c. 
The  Crown  Remedies  are  for  sale  by  Druggists. 
Ask  lor  them,  and  accept  no  other. 

THE    F.    A.    WECK   CO. 

Sole  Proprietors  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Leading  store  of  Point  Arena 

E  Foster  Prop* 

Next  door  to  the    Post   Office 

Dry  Goods,  General 

Mercandise 

Campers  Supplies  a  Specialty 


General     Store,    Philo,    Cal. 


.  A.  B.  Pitts  a  wp  J0HNS0N 

ropnetor 


DEALER    IN 

Pure   Drugs,     and   Chemicals 
At  the  Point  Arena  Drug  Store 

Point  Arena     -      -      -       Cal. 


J.  B.  morse: 
COLLECTOR 

Office  near  high  school,  Ukiah,  Cal. 
Claims  of  heirs  attended  to       Attends  to  col- 
lections   anywhere  in   the  U.  S.      Will  act  in 
matter  of  FRENCH  SPOIL.A.TION    CLAIMS 


Lucas  Bros.  Props 

DEALERS    IN 

All  Kinds  Building  Material, 
Laths,     Lime    and    Cement. 


Most    reasonable    prices 
always. 


Boonville     Hotel 

J.  E.    Berry,  Manager. 


Groceries  and  Feed 


Ukiah 


Calif 


Special  terms  for  Summer 
boarders.  Convenient  to  Rail 
Road  and  Main  highways. 

Boonville    Hotel    Co.,  Props. 


LAYTONVILLE'S   LEAD- 
ING STORE 

Ed.  Purely,  Prop- 
General    Merchandise 


Lavtonville 


Cal. 


Por 


Til 


Co. 


(successors  to  f.  l.  fallas) 

Dealers  in  Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries,  Crockery,  Glass- 
ware, Etc.     Fresh  Vegetables  every  day. 

UKIAH,    CAL. 


ir$.  ft.  graitz 

Has  the  latest  in  millinery 
and  invites  you  to  call  and 
examine  her  stock  before 
purchasing  elsewhere. 


STATE  ST. 


UKIAH 


Owens  the  Cobbler 

Consult  him  concerning 
your  sole. 

Redemeyer  Building 


UKIAH, 


CAL. 


NEW  STORE 

NEW  STOCK 

NEW  PRICES 

EVERYTHING  IS  NEW  AT  EVERSOLE'S 

With  the  exception  of  the  proprietor — 

He's  the  "OLD  RELIABLE." 

He  is  showing  a  large  and  up-to-date  line  of  Furniture, 
Carpets,  Linoleum,  Matting,  Etc.  In  fact,  he  has  something 
new  in  all  of  the  many  lines.  The  elegant  new  store  is 
located  on  State  Street,  north  of  the  Palace  Hotel.  Those 
looking  for  something  nice  should  visit  this  Furniture 
Emporium.     You'll  find  just  wjmt  you  want. 

Undertaking  and  Embalming* 
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Northern  Crown  Publishing    Company,  Proprietors. 


Entered    at    the    Ukiah  Post    Oifice  as  Second-class    Matter 


Tj  MONTHLY  Periodical  of  Literature 
j\  and  Advertising.  Devoted  to  the 
interests  of  Northern  California,  and  in 
a  broader  sense,  to  our  whole  country 
and  all  humanity    :      :      :      :  :      :      : 

Independent  in  its  policy,  and  its 
mission  to  give  a  fairminded  presenta- 
tion of  the  topics  of  the  day,  and  a  set- 
ting; forth  of  truth  for  the  defense,  relief 
and  benefit  of  the  people      :      :      :      :      : 


Per  Copy   10c  &  J-  J>  J*  Per  Year  $J.OO 

Advertising  Rat^ft  Sent  on  Application 


G/>e  Fashion  Stables 

J.  H.  SMITH,  PROP. 

The  Fashion  is  the  best  appointed  and  best  equipped 
livery  and  feed  stable  in  I'kiah.  Best  rare  taken  of 
transient  stock.     The  swel lest  turnouts  in  town  for  hire 


TELEPHONE,    MAIN    133 

OPP.  HOTEL  CECILLE 


URIAH,  CAL. 


5  feS^ggD^WS)  *^5K3s£f^£S232S£§^S)c 

STEWARTS 

TASTELESS 
ft 


u 


or 


u 

WITH 

losphites 

J  Of  Lime  and  Soda. 


Tonic,  .Stimulant,  Alterative 
Nutritive,  Digestive. 

A  reliable  remedy  for  all  Pul- 
monary Diseases,  General  Debil- 
ity and  Emaciation. 

Causes  rapid  accumulation  of 
tiesh,  gives  tone  to  the  functions 
of  nutrition,  assimilation  and 
secretion. 


Mrs.  P.  McCain,  Prop. 


Located  over  Dooley  &  Gibson's 

store.       Will  rem.ove  to  the  )it  w 

Vassar  Building. 


Prepared  By 

Wm.  McK.  Stewart         € 

101  Fourth  St.     Santa  Rosa,  Cal.    j 


DRS.  CASE  &  THOMAS 

DENTISTS 

Office: — Corner  Oak  and  Standley  Sts. 
One  Block  West  of  Sheriff's  Office. 

URIAH,  CAL. 


H.  K.  Thornton. 

Dealer  in 

Harriets,  Saddles,  Robes,  Whips 
and  Harness  Specialties 

Hand-made  Harness  a  Specialty 

Repairing    Neatly    Done    While    You 
Wait.     At  Sign  of  the  Golden    Saddle. 

HEALDSBURG,  CAL. 


MRS.  F.  McG.  MARTIN 

ATTORNEY- AT-LA  W 

Office    in    Doyle  &   Overton   Building 
SANTA  ROSA 


MAUDIE  WALDRON 

A  "TOT"  OF  MENDOCINO. 


The    Northern    Crown 

"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 


VOL.  II. 


UKIAH,  GAL.,  MAY,  1905. 


NO.  1. 


WHAT    RUSSIAN   REVOLU- 
TION MEANS. 


By  Permission  of  the  Author. 

A.  M.  Lochwitzky,  Late  Lieutenant-Colonel  Russian  Army. 


THE  newspapers  have  brought  us 
the  almost  incredible  news  that 
the  Russian  bureaucracy  has  butch- 
ered her  people  in  wholesale  num- 
bers. JSTot  only  workmen,  who, 
fighting  for  their  freedom  and  rights, 
and  marching  in  strict  order  toward 
the  place  where  they  thought  their 
"Little  Father"  would  listen  to  their 
needs  and  grant  them  some  conces- 
sions, but  even  onlookers,  women  and 
children,  innocent  of  any  disobedience 
to  the  despotic  Government  of  the 
Ozar,  were  shot  down  in  cold  blood 
without  any  need  or  reason. 

What  a  chance  the  Czar  had  of  en- 
tering into  close  touch  with  his  peo- 
ple, if  he  had  but  deigned  to  appear  for 
a  few  moments  on  the  balcony  of  the 
Winter  Palace,  only  to  show  himself  to 
the  people!  Through  scores  of  years  of 
intense,  indescribable  suffering  and  op- 
pression from  the  hands  of  the  Russian 
bureaucracy,  the  Russian  people  have 
cherished  the  hope  that  if  their  "Little 
Father"  would  only  hear  them,  would 
but  listen  to  their  wants  and  needs, 
happiness  might  be  their  lot.  How 
different  is  the  conception  of  happiness 
among  different  peoples. 


The  Russian  people  desire  only  to 
have  an  ei^ht-hour  day  of  labor,  a  right 
to  contest  the  measly  weekly  payment 
of  wages  made  by  brutal  and  unscru- 
pulous foremen  in  government  factor- 
ies, and  the  abolition  of  the  right  of 
policemen  to  send  workingmeii  into 
exile  by  administrative  process  without 
trial,  and  other  less  important  charges 
of  distressful  regulations. 

The  improvement  of  the  political 
conditions  by  change  from  the  despotic, 
autocratic  regime  to  that  of  a  constitu- 
tional government  was  thought  of  as  a 
possibility  of  the  distant  future. 

So  strong  was  their  faith  and  loyalty 
to  the  established  form  of  government 
that  the  people  thought  they  only 
need  speak  face  to  face  with  the  Czar 
to  remove  all  misunderstandings,and  so 
a  crowd  of  thousands  of  workmen, 
with  their  wives  and  children,  march- 
ed peacefully  to  the  palace,  hoping 
their  "Little  Father"  would  receive 
them  with  tolerance.  They  were  met, 
not  with  indulgence  and  a  desire  to 
conciliate,  but  by  a  fusillade  of  bullets. 

Political  Exiles  Rejoice. 

The  revolution  has  come  and  the  cry 
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of  the  exiles  is  heard  at  Inst!  From  the 
far-distant  tombs  of  Archangel,  Siberia 
and  Saghalien  to  the  frowning  fortress 
of  Sts.  Peter  and  Paid  the  voice  of  the 
hopeless  is  lifted  in  thanksgiving. 

Only  one  who  lias  undergone  the 
suffering  and  hardships  of  unjust  exile 
can  understand  what  this  means  to 
downtrodden  Russia.  The  dawn  of  a 
new  era  is  scattering  the  darkness  of 
Russia's  night,  which,  God  giant,  may 
pass  away    forever. 

Not  only  does  the  heavy  hand  of  the 
Russian  government  oppress  the 
patient  people  in  important  affairs,  but 
even  the  long-established  customs  and 
traditions  of  the  Russian  people  are  not 
respected.  1  will  give  the  following 
instance: 

Simple  Pleasures  Prohibited. 

It  has  been  customary  for  the  Rus- 
sian town  people  to  have  a  holiday 
every  spring  on  the  first  of  May,  when 
men,  with  their  wives  and  children, 
would  assemble  in  some  park  or  some 
verdant  riverside  to  breathe  the  fresh 
air,  of  which  they  get  so  little  during 
the  rest  of  the  year,  and  to  enjoy  them- 
selves in  a  social  way. 

For  many  years  past  the  Emperor 
Alexander  II  and  the  Grand  Dukes  at- 
tended the  festivals  in  the  park  at  St. 
Petersburg.  For  the  last  ten  years, 
during  the  reign  of  the  present  Czar, 
this  only  pleasure  has  been  denied. 

Such  relaxation  as  cheap  theaters,  li- 
braries and  social  halls  are  prohibited 
by  the  Russian  government.  There 
are  libraries,  but  most  of  the  books 
consist  of  such  uninteresting  matter  as 
would  not  appeal  to  the  workingman's 
mind.  For  what  interest  can  the  peo- 
ple have  in  ponderous  theological  ar- 
guments, written  by  narrow-minded 
priests,and  pamphlets  against  drunken- 
ness, especially  when  the  government 
owns  all  the  liquor  shops? 

Foreigners  have  a  wrong  idea  that 
the  people  are  wholly  ignorant  and  sub- 
servient to  the  priests.  I  can  cite  an 
incident    of   the   graft   of   the    Russian 


priesthood  which  happened  not  far 
from  my  estate.  A  poor  villager's 
child  having  died,  he  appealed  to  the 
charity  of  his  neighbors  to  make  it 
ready  for  burial.  A  kind  neighbor 
loaned  him  a  horse  to  take  the  little 
body  to  the  priest's  house,  seven  miles 
away.  When  he  arrived  with  his  sad 
burden  the  priest  refused  burial  for  less 
than  three  dollars,  which  sum  might 
have  bought  the  cottager's  whole  pos- 
sessions. The  poor  man  ottered  the 
priest  fifty  cents,  all  he  had,  and  again 
being  refused  his  lawful  request,  the 
unfortunate  father,  in  exasperation, 
cried  out:  "Well,  you  will  have  to  bury 
my  child  for  nothing,  then,"  and  put- 
ting the  little  coffin  on  the  ground  of 
the  priest's  garden,  he  turned  to  go. 
Seeing  that  he  would  lose  even  the 
small  sum  of  fifty  cents,  the  priest  call- 
ed him  back  and  reluctantly,  and  with 
oaths,  performed  the  burial  rites.  Such 
a  manifestation  of  independence  by  the 
common  people  is  rare.  As  a  rule  they 
submit  passively. 

There  is  no  source  in  Russia  to  which 
a  poor,  downtrodden  man  can   appeal. 

When  we  consider  all  these  injustices 
is  it  any  wonder  that  the  Russian  peo- 
ple have  at  last  risen  en  masse  and 
revolted? 

Conservatives  Lead  This  Revolt. 

Tt  is  not  alone  the  nihilists  and  Social- 
ists, but  also  the  conservative  people, 
who  have  never  before  rebelled,  that 
are  now  marching  toward  liberty,  with 
great  men  as  Maxim  Gorky,  Professor 
Annensky,  K.  K.  Arsenieft',  a  Senator, 
Town  Counselor  Kedrin  and  Hessen, 
ex-professor  and  editor  of  the  Pravo 
(  Rights  )as  the  leaders  of  the  movement. 

All  these  men  are  of  high  and  intel- 
lectual standing,  and  do  not  play  upon 
the  ignorance  aid  passion  of  the  mob. 
They  are  risking  their  lives  for  the 
cause  of  freedom  and  justice.  If  the 
present  struggle  in  the  cause  of  liberty 
be  quelled,  so  that  theextreme  reaction- 
ists who  are  now  in  power  shall  so  re- 
main, these  grand  spirits  whom  I  have 
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named,  with  many  of  their  noble  co- 
workers, will  surely  undergo  exile  for 
life,  if  not  the  extreme  penalty  of 
death. 

The  brutality  which  characterizes 
the  treatment  of  the  populace  by  the 
gendarmes  and  the  police  is  not  only 
inexcusable,  it  is  criminal  in  the  fact 
thai  it  embitters  against  the  govern- 
ment a  simple-minded  people,  whose 
natural  aptitude  toward  the  ruling 
powers  is  one  of  child-like  docility,  love 
and  trustfulness.  A  typical  instance 
of  the  manner  in  which  the  feelings  of 
the  common  people  are  made  to  turn 
against  the  ruling  power  occurred 
under  my  own  observation.  And  I 
have  seen  many  such. 

How  well  I  remember  the  first  day 
of  March,  1881,  when  Alexander  11  was 
assassinated.  The  news  of  the  attempt 
upon  his  life  had  drawn  a  large  and 
sympathizing  concourse  of  people,  num- 
hering  perhaps  10,000  before  the  Win- 
ter Palace.  They  stood  in  respectful 
silence,  awaiting  news  of  the  condition 
of  their  beloved  Emperor,  who  was  re- 
ported to  be  merely  wounded. 

1  was  then  a  boy  nine  years  of  age. 
I  stood  with  my  cousin,  an  officer  of 
artillery,  near  the  porch  of  the  western 
side  of  the  Winter  Palace,  my  hand 
held  firmly  in  the  grasp  of  that  of  my 
cousin.  With  fear  and  apprehension  I 
looked  into  the  faces  of  those  surround- 
ing us. 

Crowd  Weeps  for  Alexander. 
The  silence  had  in  it  much  of  tense 
eagerness.  An  electric  emotionalism 
seemed  to  prevade  the  air.  All  recog- 
nized it.  The  sympathy  of  the  masses 
was  with  the  stricken  Czar.  They  be- 
lieved he  had  been  upon  the  point  of 
granting  them  constitutional  reforms. 
it  was  rumored  among  them  that  the 
bomb  which  had  laid  him  low  had 
been  thrown  at  the  instigation  of  the 
ultra-conservatives.  The  pent-up  feel- 
ings of  the  populace  seemed  ready  to 
burst  upon  the  slightest  provocation; 
when  suddenly,  on  the  balcony   of  the 


palace,  appeared  the  Grand  Chancellor 
of  Orders,  Minister  of  the  Imperial 
Court,  Count  Vorontzofr'-DaschkofF, 
who,  with  tears  streaming  down  his 
cheeks,  said:  "Children,  our  Little 
Father  has  just  passed  away."  The 
whole  crowd,  as  one  man,  silently  and 
reverently  uncovered  their  heads. 
Many  wept.  A  wave  of  wrath  against 
the  perpetrators  of  the  dastardly  crime 
seemed  to  sway  them. 

Among  the  populace  were  students 
and  artists,  people  of  free  professions, 
who  were  distinguished  by  their  long 
hair.  Some  brutal  butchers,  with  a 
feeling  of  enniity,attacked  these  pesions 
and  began  to  beat,  them.  A  great  dis- 
turbance arose.  The  masses,  in  sym- 
athy  with  the  ruling  power,  and  feel- 
ing that  the  disturbance  was  instigated 
by  a  few  enemies  of  the  government, 
shouted:  "Down  with  the  nihilists! 
Down  with  the  murderers." 

Punishment  Falls   on  All. 

Suddenly  from  under  the  arch  lead- 
ing from  the  square  before  the  palace 
to  the  Grand  Morskaja  street  appeared 
a  regiment  of  Cossacks  of  the  Don,  who 
charged  the  assembled  multitude  with 
drawn  swords  for  the  purpose  of  dis- 
persing them.  The  people  scattered 
like  sheep  in  all  directions.  Many 
were  ridden  down  by  the  horses.  Men, 
women  and  children  were  wounded, 
the  officers  striking  right  and  left  with 
the  Hats  of  their  swords  and  with  their 
brutal  whips.  About  400  were  arrested 
and  about  275  were  exiled  to  Siberia 
without  trial.  The  most  of  these  not 
only  .vere  innocent  of  offense  toward 
the  government,  but  were  staunch  sup- 
porters of  the  existing  order,  childlike 
in  their  loyalty. 

The  docile  and  lovable  temperament 
of  the  Russian  masses  can  lie  judged  by 
considering  that  even  with  constant 
treatment  such  as  is  here  depicted  they 
have  remained  faithful  and  loyal  sup- 
porters of  the  "Little  Father"  through 
many  years. 
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Charging  Students'  Meeting. 

Another  instance  which  partakes 
somewhat  of  the  elements  of  opera 
bouffe  came  under  my  observation  in 
1895.  I  stood  on  the  Nevski  Prospect 
( the  main  thoroughfare  of  St.  Peters- 
burg), near  the  Cathedral  Kazan.  A 
congregation  of  students  of  both  sexes, 
about  ], 000  in  number,  were  holding  a 
meeting.  Suddenly  one  standing  in 
their  midst  drew  from  under  the  folds 
of  his  coat  a  red  flag,  the  sign  of  appeal 
to  revolt,  and  waved  it  above  him.  On 
the  sidewalks  a  throng  of  onlookers, 
composed  of  men,  women  and  children 
had  gathered,  drawn  there  by  their  in- 
terest in  the  proceeding.  They  soon 
had  enough  to  enchain  their  attention. 
From  two  directions  came  squads  of 
gendarmes,  who  charged  the  gathering 
with  drawn  swords  and  knouts,  and 
endeavored  to  encircle  the  ringleaders, 
who  were  addressing  the  crowd.  They 
directed  their  efforts  toward  driving 
them  into  bunches  and  encircling  them 
so  that  they  could  be  arrested  and  hal- 
ed to  prison.  The  brutal  gendarmes 
did  not,  of  course,  distinguish  between 
the  people  who  participated  in  the 
demonstration  and  the  onlookers,  but 
endeavored  to  surround  sections  of  the 
mob. 

The  crowd  scattered  like  sheep  in 
every  direction,  pursued  by  the  gend- 
armes. Men,  women  and  children 
were  trampled  down.  I  ran,  together 
with  the  people,  down  the  Nevski,  and 
soon  was  standing  near  the  building  of 
the  public  library.  I  had  stepped  into 
a  convient  niche,  which  I  hoped  would 
protect  me  from  injury.  I  stood  there 
quietly  but  tremulously  watching  the 
course  of  events  (wearing  then  my  uni- 
form as  a  Captain  in  the  war  office), 
when  I  beheld  an  officer  in  the  uniform 
of  a  Major-General  coming  on  foot 
from  the  direction  of  the  Anitchkoff 
palace.  He  stopped  about  ten  yards 
distant  from  me.  I  saluted  him,  and 
he  returned  my  salute.  At  that  mo- 
ment I  recognized  that  he  was  the  min- 


ister of  the  imperial  household,  Prince 
Viazemsky. 

Riding  Down  the  Prince. 

A  few  moments  later  the  mob,  pur- 
sued by  mounted  gendarmes,  passed  us 
in  both  directions.  The  gendarmes 
were  succeeding  in  encircling  the  mob 
against  the  walls  of  the  imperial  library 
upon  which  the  Prince  and  myself 
were  leaning.  The  gendarmes  were 
backing  their  horses,  trying  to  urge 
them  against  individuals  of  the  mob  and 
crush  them  against  the  wall.  A  gend- 
arme drove  his  horse  backward  against 
a  student  who  was  standing  in  front  of 
the  Prince,  but  the  student  managed  to 
slip  away  and  escape,  leaving  the 
Prince  unprotected,  the  horse  in  the 
act  of  crushing  him   against  the   wall. 

The  Prince  was  furious  and  shouted: 
"You  brute,  don't  you  see  who  I  am? 
Don't  you  see  that  you  are  riding  down 
the  innocent,  public  and  not  members 
of  the  mob?"  But  the  gendarme  heed- 
ed not  the  cry,  and  did  not  turn  his 
head  to  see  from  whom  it  came.  When 
the  horse  was  pressing  the  Prince  quite 
closely  to  the  wall  1  saw  him  grow  pale 
from  passion  and  fear.  He  drew  a 
small  revolver  and  threatened  to  shoot 
the  gendarme.  The  latter  then  turned 
his  head,  and  was  amazed  to  see,  not  a 
student,  but  a  Major-General,  whom  he 
had  nearly  crushed.  But  with  the 
stolidity  of  his  class  he  assumed  that 
everyone  in  the  mob  must  be  a  partici- 
pant, and  he  continued  his  demonstra- 
tions against  the  Prince. 

I  expected  every  moment  the  Prince 
would  fire.  I  could  not  go  to  his  res- 
cue, for  I  was  surrounded  by  gen- 
darmes who  were  backing  the  people 
against  me,  but  as  I  was  not  participat- 
ing in  any  demonstration  no  attack 
was  made  upon  me. 

Doubtless  the  prince  would  have  fired 
a  moment  later  but  for  the  lucky  ar- 
rival of  a  police  Colonel,  whom  he  ad- 
dressed in  a  threatening  voice,  saying: 
"What  unlawfulness  is  this?  How 
dare  you  drive  the  peaceful  public   like 
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this?  Your  mode  of  dealing  with  in- 
nocent human  beings  is  outrageous. 
No  wonder  people  shoot  at  you." 

The  Colonel  of  police  saluted  the 
Prince  and  expressed  his  regrets.  He 
led  him  through  the  ring  of  mounted 
gendarmes  to  a  place  of  safety. 

In  his  report  to  the  perfect  of  police 
of  the  city  he  incorporated  the  words 
which  the  General  had  uttered  in  his 
fright,  and  passion.  Great  was  the 
amusement  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
city  the  next  day  when  they  read  in 
the  official  papers  an  imperial  ukase 
stating  that  the  chief  of  police  of  St. 
Petersburg  had  made  to  his  majesty  a 
report  of  the  disturbance  which  had  oc- 
curred on  the  previous  day,  and  that,  to 
the  amazement  of  his  majesty,  he  was 
informed  that  the  minister  of  the  im- 
perial household,  Major-General  Prince 
Viazemsky,  participated  in  the  demon- 
strations, hindering  the  police  and 
gendarmes  in  the  discharge  of  their 
duty.  Thereupon  his  majestj'  gave  a 
strong  reprimand  to  the  Major- 
General,  warning  him  that  he  would  be 
rigorously  punished  if  he  should  again 
meddle  with  affairs  which  were  outside 
of  the  line  of  his  direct  duties. 

Inasmuch  as  Prince  Viazemsky  was 
noted  for  harshness  to  his  subordinates, 
and  reputed  to  be  one  of  the  most  ri- 
gorous of  the  reactionary  spirits  in 
officialdom,  it  was  considered  as  almost 
passing  belief  that  he  should  be  held  up 


to  scorn  as  having  participated  in  a 
demonstration  against  the  rule  of 
despotism  of  which  he  was  one  of  the 
most  fervent  advocate. 

This  instance  illustrates  the  fact  that 
the  point  of  view  makes  all  the  differ- 
ence in  the  world. 

The  Czar  a  Weakling. 

Nicholas  II  is  not  a  well-meaning 
monarch,  has  no  high  ideals,  is  incon- 
sistant  and  totally  incompetent  to 
choose  a  man  whom  he  can  trust  with 
the  management  of  affairs  in  such  a 
crisis. 

How  inconsistent  was  his  action  in 
carrying  on  the  war  with  Japan  after 
advocating  peace  at  the  conference  at 
The  Hague.  Also  how  inconsistent 
this  recent  massacre  which  has  plung- 
ed Russia  into  a  revolution. 

It  is  astonishing  that  during  the  ten 
years  reign  of  the  present  Czar,  in  spite 
of  taxation  and  severe  police  regula- 
tions, the  people  have  remained  hope- 
ful and  comparatively  passive. 

But,  as  Father  Gopon  in  his  dispatch 
to  the  Czar  predicted,  recent  events 
have  severed  the  moral  bonds  between 
the  emperor  and  the  people. 

Although  the  recent  uprising  may 
not  culminate  in  a  radical  change  in 
the  government,  still  this  is  the  begin- 
ning of  the  end,  and  we  will  see  within 
the  next  ten  years  such  an  evolution  in 
the  internal  affairs  of  Russia  as  will  in- 
fluence the  entiie  world. 


existence. 

"From  nebulae  to  sun,  from  sun  to 
solid  earth, and  from  solid  earth  back  a- 
gainto  nebulae.  In  this  time-devouring 
cycle  in  a  little  corner  of  all-enveloping 
space,  the  tiny  candle  of  human  life, 
shines  forth  for  a  brief  moment,  among 
the  encountering  shadows." 


* 


Blue  Cornflowers. 

By  Anna  m.  Reed. 

They  are  crying  "Cornflowers"  in  the  street, 

Blue  as  my  darling's  eyes — 
To  poppy  fields,  and  fields  of  wheat, 

Spread  under  azure  skies, 
My  heart   turns   backward  suddenly 

Kent  by   impassioned   pain, 
Where   Cornflowers   blossomed   long  ago, 

That  may  not  bloom  again. 
Where  lark  and   linnet  sing  by  day, 

At  dusk   the  thrushes  call, 
Along  the   hedgerows   by   the  sea, 

Where   evening's  shadows  fall. 
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"Blue  Cornflowers,"    cry   the   vendors   here, 

Along  the  city's  pave — 
My   eyes  are  dim    with   sudden  tears, 

As   one   weeps  o'er  a  grave, 
Alas!     that   love  should   recreant  be, 

Alas!     that   flowers  should   fade, 
Alas!     the  face   T   never  see, 

That   once   my   sunshine   made. 
So   still    the  larks   and  limn  ts   sing, 

And   still    the    thrushes   call, 
While  dark'ning  all  the  dreams  of  youth, 

Life's    lengthening   shadows    fall. 


* 
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A  T  the  time  of  the  event,  that  is  the 
■**  subject  of  this  story,  our  family 
consisted  of  five  members:  Uncle  and 
auntie,  grandmother,  sister  and  my- 
self. Sister  and  [  were  visitors  in  my 
uncle's  house.  My  Uiicle  was  a  newspa- 
per man  and  somewhat  of  a  politician. 
At  this  time  he  was'city  recorder  and 
police  judge.  One  day  after  dinner, 
having  kissed  each  of  us,  he  started 
to  go  out  for  the  evening. 

After  a  moments  hesitation  at  the 
door  he  returned  with  a  bundle  and 
holding  it  aloft  addressed  his  wife 
laughingly,  saying;  "Ella  which  one 
of  you  ladies  have  been  shopping  this 
afternoon?  I  found  this  inside  the 
screen,  attached  to  the  door  knob." 
Each  in  turn  denied  having   been    out. 

No  address   was  on  the  package  but 
we  decided  to  open  it   and  found    very 
much  to  our  surprise,  a  loaf  of   white 
bread,  and  five  ginger  cookies.     A  card 
of  pure  white   was  inclosed,  on   which; 
was  penciled   in   a  peculiar  hand  writ- i 
ing,  peculiar  because  we  could   not  de- 
termine  whether     masculine   or  femi- j 
nine.      "Accept  this  in'  the    spirit  in  i 
which  it  is  given.     Say   nothing  and  I  | 
will  see  you  later.     Hastily." 

The  business  uncle  was  going  out  to 
attend  to  lost  its  importance,  for  the  air 
was  filled  with  the  fragrance  of  fresh 
bread,  ginger  cookies  and— mystery! 

We  carefully  looked  the  wrapper  over 


and  found  nothing  to  help  us.  On  the 
paper  bags  containing  the  edibles  was 
printed,  City  Bakery,  State  St.,  'Phone 
Black  441,  but  the  bread  and  cookies 
were  home  made,  so  of  course  we  were 
still  at  sea.  Each  one  put  forth  a 
theory,-  and  presently  dear  grandma 
voiced  hers:  '.'Now  children  I  think 
when  you  find  out  about  this  you  will 
learn  that  it  was  the  gift  of  a  friend, 
and  not  an  enemy,  but  until  I  know 
the  donor  I  would  not  care  to  partake 
of  it,'-' 

:  Uncle  thought  it  might  be  from  the 
wife  or  relative  of  some  defeated  poli- 
tical enemy,  for  he  was  just  entering 
upon  his  third  term  of  office  as  city  re- 
corder. Auntie  and  I  were  of  a  more 
romantic  turn  of  mind,  and  thought  it 
might  be  some  of  my  vanquished  rivals 
for  I  had  visited  my  uncle  once  before, 
and  been  quite  the  belle  during  my 
short  stay,  and  we  figured  that 
maybe  the  girl  whose  sweetheart  I 
had  unintentionally  taken  from  her, 
was  taking  her  revenge  in  a  whole 
sale  way,  four,  to  one!  But  practical 
Josephine,  my  sister,  said:  "It  must 
be  a  common  enemy,  for  there  is  a  loaf 
of  bread  and  five  cookies,  one  for  each 
of  us.  However  we  were  all  a  unit 
upon  the  subject  of  eating  any  of  them 
for  had  we  not  heard  and  read  of  poison 
being  given  in  candy,  fruit  and  ice 
cream;  why   not  in  bread  and  cookies? 
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The  more  we  discussed  it,  deeper 
grew  the  mystery;  at  a  late  hour  we  re- 
tired, not  to  sleep,  but  each  one  to  try 
and  think  out  some  plausable  reason 
why  those  edibles  were  intended  for 
his  own  individual  self,  but  must 
poison  the  whole  family  to  get  the 
right  one.  Next  morning  each  one 
put  forth  a  new  theory,  while  coffee 
and  buns  grew  cold  waitingto  beeaten. 

Uncle  said:     "I  think  we  had   better 


four  anxious  faces,  and  four  voices  in 
unison,  asking:  "Have  you  heard  any- 
thing?" With  look  just  as  anxious.but 
answering, "No,"  he  would  ask:  "Have 
you?" 

It  had  been  ten  days  or  more  since 
the  mysterious  arrival  of  the  loaf  of 
bread  and  live  cookies  into  a  happy, 
peaceful  home — but  now!  Although 
the  bread  was  the  shade  of  brown 
grandma  approved,   and    the    cookies 


find  first,  if  there  is  anything  in  these  i  tht  pr0per  thickness  to  suit  the  eye  of 
things  to  harm  us,  I  have  a  friend  j  the  most  fastidious,  those  very  same 
who  is  a  chemist,  I'll  take  these   to  !  cookies  and  that  identical  loaf  of  bread 


him  and  let  him  analyze  them.  It  will 
necessitate  two  or  three  days  suspense, 
for  the  chemist  is  a   very   busy   man." 

So  this  was  done,  and  he  finally  told 
uncle  that  his  instruments  were  not 
powerful  enough  to  detect  any  trace  of 
poison,  and  if  he  was  in  his  place  he 
would  send  them  to  a  better  equipped 
laboratory.  We  had  bread  and  cookies 
three  times  a  day,  not  as  a  hunger  ap- 
peaser,  but  as  a  peace-tormentor,  until 
we  were  actually  getting  thin  from 
loss  of  sleep  and  appetite,  and  worse 
than  all,  worry. 

No  one  but  grandma  could  see  that 
it  might  be  the  surprise  present  of  a 
friend,  even  though  the  whole  affair 
was  shrouded  in  deepest  mystery.  To 
begin  with  the  hand-writing  was  un- 
familiar to  all  of  us  and  why  if  a  friend 


had  wrought  a  change  so  noticeable, 
that  even  the  neighbors  had  began  to 
wonder  what  was  wrong  in  the  Brown 
household. 

Bread  and  cookies!  Bread  and  cook- 
ies! Until  when  my  tired  eyes  closed 
in  sleep  there  were  pyramids  of  bread, 
from  which  I  was  dangling  and  my 
horror  stricken  relatives,  powerless  to 
aid  me,  were  gazing  at  me  from  below, 
or  I  saw  lakes  of  ginger  cookies,  from 
which  I  was  trying  to  rescue  my  help- 
less ones.  I  would  awake  with  a  start 
and  lie  for  hours  trying  to  solve  the 
problem  now  grown  horrible  to  us  all. 

Each  person  who  entered  uncle's 
office  on  business  was  looked  upon 
with  an  eye  of  suspicion,  for  uncle  was 
wondering,  can  this  be  the   man  who 


,."     ,  i  had  a    hand   in  sending  that   loaf  of 
would  thev  wish  to   be  so  enigmatical  ,  ,.     „ 

bread    and   those  cookies?      ihe  man 


about  the  giving  of  a  loaf  of  bread  and 
rive  ginger  cookies. 

As  tempting  as  the  viands  looked  we 
all  argued  chat  it  was  safest  not  to  eat 
of  them,  although  being  of  a  venture- 
some nature,  I  was  foolish  enough  to 
want  to  taste  one  of  the  cookies  to  see 
if  it  would  make  me  sick,  but  uncle 
"bundled"  them  off  to  his  office  and 
locked  them  away  until  he  could  find 
time  to  go  to  the  city. 

As  the  clays  went  by,  the  suspense 
grew  so  intense  that  we  all  became  verv 


would  leave  the  office,  thinking  to  him- 
self: what  is  the  matter  with  the  judge, 
he  was  never  so  crabbed  before.  Visit- 
ors at  the  house  were  made  uncomfor- 
table by  our  absent  mindedness,  for 
our  thoughts  were  not  absorbed  by  the 
latest  divorce  scandal,  or  the  newest 
thing  in  fall  millinery  or  dress,  but  by 
the  subject  of  bread  and  cookies. 
Visitors  left  wondering,  what  have  I 
said  or  done,  to  offend  those  people, 
thev    treated   me   with    less  than  coiu- 


nervous  and     the   least   unusual    noise    nion  courtesy. 

would  cause  us  to  jump  from  our  chairs  Almost  three  weeks  had  passed  and 
or  drop  whatever  we  happened  to  be  nothing  had  been  heard  to  enlighten  us 
doing.  As  uncle  appeared  each  noon  j  regarding  our  mysterous  secret!?)  al- 
and  night,  he  was   met   at  the  door  by    though  shared  by  five  of  us  it   had  al- 


THE  NORTHERN  CROWN. 


most  become  unbearable,  so  I  said  to 
Josephine: "Let  us  go  home,for  if  I  stay 
here  r  will  soon  be  a  tit  subject  for  the 
asylum— mania,  bread  and  cookies." 

So  home  we  came  and  in  the  "hub- 
bub" of  house-cleaning  and  straighten- 
ing things  in  general,  we  were  relieved 
in, a  measure  of  that  other  burden  for  a 
few  days.  Although  the  suspense  was 
not  so  great,  being  away  from  the  scene 
of  the  mystery,  there  were  the  letters, 
and  as  each  one  came,  although 
anxious  and  curious,  I  dreaded  to  open 
it  for  fear  of  reading,  I  knew  not  what! 
But  each  one  ended  with,  "P.  S.  No 
news  of  bread  and  cookies." 

We  had  been  home  several  weeks 
when  one  day  a  letter  arrived  and  I 
knew  by  its  size  there  was  important 
news.  I'called  Josephine  and  mother 
(who  had  been  told  of  the  mystery) 
that  they  might  know  the  contents  of 
the  epistle  as  soon  as  I,  so  I  read  aloud 
the  f  Mowing: 

At  Home,  Nov.  23,  1889. 
My  Dear  Njeee: 

After  months  of  worry 
and  suspense  thesolution  of  the  advent 
of  that  loaf  of  bread  and  those  five 
cookies  into  our  home,  has  been  solved. 
On  Monday  while  I  was  out  Mrs.C 


called,  you  remember  her,  she  was  that 
eccentric  old  lady,  who,  her  neighbors 
say  is  not  bright;  she  and  your  grand- 
ma had  quite  a  visit  and  as  she  was 
leaving  she  said,  "how  did  you  enjoy 
the  loaf  of  bread  and  the  ginger  cookies 
I  left  for  you  folks?"  "You!  Yonl!  Did 
you  leave  those  things  on  our  door 
knob?  Such  a  time  we  have  had! 
why  did  you  do  it  in  such  a  sly  way? 
What  a  lot  of  worry  and  unhappiness 
it  has  caused  us!" 

She  answered:  "You  were  at  dinner 
and  T  did  not  want  to  come  in  and  dis- 
turb you." 

"But  then,"  said  mother  in  repeating 
it  to  me,  "I  just  felt  it  was  some  one 
who  out  of  the  goodness  of  her  heart 
had  made  us  a  present  of  those  "good- 
ies."    I  told  you  all  so  at  the  time." 

I  read  no  further,  but  looked  at  the 
"girls"  and  they  looked  at  me.  We 
laughed  and  cried  together,  laughed 
because  we  were  glad  to  know  the  truth 
at  last,  and  cried  because  after  our 
anxiety  and  dreadful  suspense,  our 
overwrought  nerves  could  not  stand 
the  sudden  relief  of  being  convinced  it 
was  a  friend  and  not  a  secret  enemy, 
who  so  mysteriously  hung  a  loaf  of 
bread  and  five  ginger  cookies  on  our 
uncle's  door  knob.— Inez  S.  Adams. 


"OUR    FATHER 

A  Poetical  Analysis  of  The  "Lords  Prayer." 

BY  N.J.  JUDAH. 
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"OUR  FATHER 
Who  Att  in  Heaven/' 

Thou  Master-Soul  of  our  lesser  souls! 
Thou  Spirit-Life  from  whence  outrolls 
Our  very  Being! 
Thou  Xature's-Heart!     Still  all  unread, 
Save  where  Thine  awful  glories  shed 

Their  dread  import! 
Thou  Cause  of  Truth!    In  whose  white 

flame 
Is  writ  the  chiefest  paean   Thy   Name 
Hath  ever  wrought! 
Thou  very  Law!    Transcendent,    fair 
And  all  exact!     That  lives  where  'er 

Creation  is! 
Thou    Love    Incarnate!      From    whose 

mould 
Of  sweetness,  mor       joys  untold 

Abide  with  us. 
Thou  Mercy-Well!  Whose unsfaid  hand 
Left  stintless  bounties  all  unbann'd 

Unto  Thine  own! 
Thou  Father!  Mother!  Brother!  Friend! 
Who  yet  is  God  and  doth  unbend 

To  bless  a  world 
Father  of  all!    Father  of  mine! 
Unknown!      Vet      known!      Gracious! 
Divine! 

Thou  'tis  I  invoke! 

"Hallowed  Be  Thy  Name." 
I  would  my  marv'ling  soul  might  learn 
To  speak  Thy  name  aright! 
And  learning,  grow;  and  growing,burn 
With  all-potential    light 
Until  my  feeblest  sense  should  see 
The  craft  of  Thy  blest  hand, 
In  all  that  lias  bien,  is,  shall  be, 
By  mortal  concept  scann'd! 


"Thy  Kingdom  Come." 

When  my  self-serving  heart  shall  bend 

In  sweet  defeat 

Unto  Thy  law, 

And  marks  within  the  holier  trend 

All  hope  complete 

All  doubting  o'er 

When  I  shall  know  my  fellow,  man, 

To  be  Thy  son 

And  not  my  foe; 

And   yielding  love   in   lieu  of   ban. 

I  shall  have  won 

Self's  overthrow! 

When  Thy  dear  code  of  simple  right 

Shall  measure  give 

My  poorest  deed, 

And  e'en  that  deed  shall  work   delight 

And  I  but  live 

As  Thou  decreed! 

When  as  a  child  I  apt  shall  trace 

Each  quickening  charm 

That  life  doth  hold, 

And  guided  by  its  constant  grace 

I  'void  its  harm, 

Its  joys  unfold! 

When  reft  of  self,  I  stand  restored 

To  God-born  state 

In  fullest  sum! 

Then  shall  I  greet,  expectant,  awed, 

But  all  elate, 

Thy  Kingdom  Come! 

"THY  WILL  BE  DONE 
On   Earth   As    It  Is    In  Heaven." 

Thy  will,  of  all  things  was  the  first 
And  is  yet  first!     However  man 
May  fret  his  soul  unto  the  worst 
Of  its  retributorv  ban! 
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Nor  doth  its  dread  reprisal  prove 
Thy  mandate's  full  impending  force: 
The  quicker  moving  of  Thy  love 
Doth  plainer  brace  Its  blessed  course. 

My  heart  doth  not  revolt  to  do 
The  measure  of  Thy  least  decree! 
But  faithful,  frail,  it  can  but  sue 
Mercy  meet  to  infirmity! 

"GIVE   US    THIS    DAY    OUR 
DAILY    BREAD." 

Not  of  the  largess  Thou  hast  spread 
In  all  the  paths  our  feet  may  tread, 
To  bless  our  beings',  hourly  need 
With  rich,    refreshing,   constant  meed, 
Do  I  crave  store! 

But  of  the  sweeter  Wisdom,  Truth, 
That  serves  Thy  Will  in  wrath  or  ruth; 
Whose  living  flame  once  caught,appals, 
Yet  deities,  the  soul  whereon  it  falls, 
Crave  I  the  more! 

Grant  me  no  day  that  shall  not  yield 
Some  fragment  of  Thyself  revealed; 
Till  love-environed,  love-redeemed, 
I  kno\y  the  joy  I  have  but  dreamed 
All  time  before! 

"FORGIVE  US  OUR  TRESPAS- 
SES As  We  Forgive  Those  That 
Trespass  Against  Us." 

As  I  my  brother  quick  defend 

'Gainst   his  rude  cbarge  on  my  dear 

right, 
And  by  some  gentler  practice  lend 
The  plea  of  peace  to  fast  requite 
The  feud!    So  defend  Thou  me! 

As  I  my  brother  nurture  give 
When  blighting  ills  his  heart  oppress, 
And  cause  sweet  hope  again  to  live 
Within  the  compass  of  the  stress 
He  bears!    So  nourish  Thou  me! 

As  I  my  brother  mercy  show 
In  warding  judgment's  high   demand; 
And  spare  the  weight  of  brand  or  blow 
That  else  he  could  not  fair  withstand, 
In  truth!    So  spare  Thou  me! 

As  I  my  brother  yield,  in  love, 
All  my  hungering  soul  shall  ask; 


And  joy,  for  him,  for  me,  shall  prove 
The  richer  merits  of  the  task 
For  both!    So  love  Thou  me! 

"LEAD  US  NOT  INTO  TEMP- 
TATION, But  Deliver  Us  From 
Evil." 

When  tempted  from  my  best  estate 

By  song  of  sin 

Ur  passion-plea, 

And  fast  within 

The  jeopardy, 

I,  wanton,  risk  the  nobler  fate 

Thy  Love  designed! 

Let  thought  of  Thee; 

And  quick  inclined, 

The  hazard  free, 

And  potence  of  the  snare  abate! 

Give  me  to  apprehend  Thy  gifts, 
And  wisely  use 
The  lesson  dread, 
Lest  I  confuse 
The  ways  outspread 
And  follow  interdicted  drifts 
That  Lead  to  death! 
For  helpless,  I, 
Nor  sign  nor  breath 
Of  truth  supply 

The  strength   my  struggling  soul   up- 
lifts! 

"FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KING- 
DOM, The  Power,  and  the  Glory; 
Forever  and  Ever,  Amen!" 

Thine  is  the  Kingdom! 
And  utter  Thy  sway! 
Mine  but  to  obey 


Thine  is  the  Power! 
Life's  end  to  life's  end! 
Mine  but  to  offend 

Thine  is  the  Glory! 
Eternal  and  whole! 
And  abject  my  soul 

Forever  and  aye, 
Time  passeth  apace 
Athwart  Thy  dear  Face! 


And  live! 


And  die! 


Doth  bend! 


Amen! 


EDITORIAL 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

''What  I  have  been,  I  am.  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


Decoration  Day, 

This  is  the  month,  that  in  sweet  memory  we  garland 
graves.  Not  alone  of  the  soldier  and  the  patriot,  but  those 
of  all  onr  precious  dead. 

The    civil    war    made    a    great  graveyard  of  the  land, 
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"and  the  mourners  went  about  the  streets."  The  flower  of 
American  manhood  was  mown  down  like  the  grass  of  the 
field,  the  best  and  bravest  slept,  that  most  irreparable  loss 
that  can  come  to  a  country — the  loss  of  its  able-bodied, 
active,  courageous  men — was  upon  us. 

The  very  heart  of  the  people  was  stricken,  no  time 
can  heal  the  wound.  The  scars  will  disfigure  the  beauty 
of  our  history,  always.  The  record  of  an  awful,  irretrie- 
vable mistake,  that  cost  the  nation  its  hearts  blood,  thous- 
ands of  lives  and  millions  of  money. 

Abraham  Lincoln,  living  at  the  time  that  tried  men's 
souls,  confronted  by  the  most  dreadful  conditions  that  ever 
faced  a  Christian,  a  gentleman,  and  an  American  patriot, 
did  his  best.  As  a  measure  of  expediency,  during  a  war, 
where  he  was  the  darkest  problem,  the  freeing  of  the 
negro  was  inevitable.  When  four  million  of  slaves  were 
unshackled,  the  thirteenth  amendment  was  justified,  but 
when  that  illiterate  horde  of  black  males  were  enfranchis- 
ed, by  a  white  man's  government,  an  insult  so  gross  was 
thrown  in  the  face  of  intelligent  American  womanhood, 
that  an  indelible  blot  stains  the  escutcheon  of  national 
honor,  that  can  only  be  effaced,  when  full  justice  has  been 
granted  to  the  women  of  our  country. 

After  the  war,  when  the  southern  women,  blind  with 
tears,  staggered  in  grief  to  the  graves  that  held  their  dead, 
wondering  liow  they  were  to  take  up  the  burden  of  life, 
under  such  changed  conditions,  the  undying  love  of  the 
beautiful,  that  Eve  brought  from  her  lost  Eden,  and  has 
bequeathed  to  every  daughter  of  her  race,  prevailed  above 
despair,  and  they  longed  to  make  lovely  and  fragrant,  the 
places  of  rest,  and  they  laurelled  alike,  on  that  first  day  of 
decoration,  the  graves  of  the  Union  and  Confederate  dead. 
So,  from  a  thought  born  of  the  anguish  and  sympathy  of 
those  bereft  women,  we  have  the  beautiful  custom,  and 
ceremony  of  Decoration  Day.  One  day  in  spring,  from  out 
the  busiest  lives,  is  set  apart,  for  reverent  sorrow,  and 
flowers    of    fond    rememberance  are  strewn — the  rose,  the 
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lily  and  the  immortel,  and  will  be,  year  by  year,  until  w^| 
too,  passing  the  points  of  grief  and  graves  along  the  way] 
have  left  the  place  of  tears,  and  solved  all  mysteries  of  the 
quick  and  dead. 

%  % 

On  Monday,  May  the  eighth,  at  Century  Hall,  San 
Francisco,  the  women  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Woman's  Press 
Association,  held  their  fifteenth  annual  meeting.  Choos- 
ing as  President,  Mrs.  Abbie  E.  Krebs,  and  Mrs.  Josephine 
H.  Foster  as  First-Vice  President.  After  a  most  harmonj 
ious  elective  session,  the  outgoing  and  incoming  officers,  a| 
the  invitation  of  Mrs  Krebs,  repaired  in  a  body,  to  the 
Union  League  club,corner  Stockton  and  Post,  where  a  mosj 
delightful  lunch  was  enjoyed.  Those  present  were:  Abbie 
E.  Krebs,  Laura  Y.  Pinnev,  Josephine  H.  Foster,  Sara 
E.  Reamer,  Ella  M.  Sexton,  Grace  Hibbard,  Ina  D. 
Coolbrith,  Alice  K.  Cooler,  Nellie  B.  Eyster,  Augusta  Ml 
Cahill,  Miss  M.  DeNeal  Morgan,  Mary  Hart,  Laura  Lyon 
White,  Augusta  Yon  Eichen,  Lydia  H.  Morrow,  Mrs  Mel 
Kim,  and  Anna  M.  Peed. 

The  Annual  Porte  Folio  of  the  Association  will  soon 
be  complete,  most  beautifully  illustrated.  Containing 
the  gems  of  Pacific  Coast  prose  and  verse  contributed  b$ 
members  and  under  the  patronage  of  Mrs.  Abbie  E  Kreba 
its  appearance  will  be  one  of  the  literary  events  of  the 
coining  holiday  season. 

These  bright, able  women  are  making  history,and  theil 
record  and  work  are  a  credit  to  the  courageous  foundresl 
of  the  association,  the  beloved  Emelie  Tracy  Y.  Parkhursi 
Thfty  have  justified  her  hope  and  faith,  and  the  lives  01 
many  of  the  members  are  a  living  evidence  that  they  ara 
worthy  of  the  motto:  "Superior  to  adversity,  equal  to  proa 
perity,"  which  is  the  device  of  the  association. 


Just   when  the  eyes   of  all  the   world   are    turned  tl 
Russia,  and  her  troubled  affairs,  we  are  glad  to    be    able  tcl 
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present  to  our  readers,  an  article  by  Colonel  Alexander  M. 
Lochwitzky.  It  has  all  the  forceful  eloquence  of  truth, 
and  will  be  read  with  interest  by  those  who  have  heard  the 
recital  of  his  experiences,  that  are  indeed  more  strange 
and  tragic  than  fiction.  We  publish  the  article  by  his 
personal  permission.  We  hope  that  the  future  holds  heal- 
ing and  rest  for  a  life  strangely  tried  and  troubled.  He 
is  most  interesting  and  sincere,  and  has  revealed  through 
his  lectures  phases  of  Russian  oppression,  with  which  no 
book  could  ever  put  one  in  touch.  Parted  by  cruel  injustice 
from  wife  and  children  and  all  that  man  holds  dear,  it  is 
marvellous,  that  through  years  of  grief  and  hardship,  he 
could  keep  so  well  his  mental  poise.  But  the  patience  of 
the  martyr,  and  the  spirit  of  the  hero  has  sustained  him. 
He    has   the  sympathy  of  every  one  who  has  heard  of  his 

remarkable   history. 

* 

The  date  of  the  Little  Lake  tragedy,  given  in  the 
writeup  of  Will  its,  last  month,  was  taken  from  the  History 
of  Mendocino  county.  It  was  not  correct.  From  the 
solemn  witness  of  the  grave  stones,  we  have  learned  that 
it  took  place  on  the  sixteenth  of  October,  1867. 


meanwhile. 

By  Anna  m.  Reed. 
Above  the  sounds  of  strife  and  care 
Confused  and  jangled  everywhere, 
I  hear  in  tenderest  refrain 
The  promise  that  you'd  come  again. 

The  soft  winds  blow  across  the  world, 
And  sails  are  filled,  and  sails  are  furled; 
A  thousand  suns  arise  and  set, 
Meanwhile — in  May — I'm  waiting  yet. 


LIVERY  AND 

FEED  STABLES 


W.   H.  GRIST 

Prop*  Fast  Freight  Line 


Fast  Freight  Leaves  Covelo  Every  Monday  for  Willits. 
Leaves  Willits  for  Covelo  Every  Tuesday  After  Train  Arrives 


Best  Livery  Stock 


Fast  Rigs  for  Hire 


COVELO,  CAL. 


I5he  TOGGERY 

TAILORS  AND  GENTS' 
FURNISHERS 

Our  neckwear, hosiery, under- 
wear, shirts,  etc.,  are  the 
latest  as  we  make  them  our 
specialties.  We  buy  often 
and  therefore  always  have 
something  new  to  show  the 
boys.  In  our  tailoring  de- 
partment we  make  suits  of 
the  very  latest  fabrics  and 
patterns  and  fit  guaranteed. 

Uleinmann  $  Crockett 

State  St.,  east  of  Court  Rouse,  Ukiah,  Cal. 


Sherwood  Valley 


H 


ouse 


Only  \  Mile  from  Depot 

A.  D.  Lloyd,  Prop. 

Summer  Boarders  and  Transients    at 
Reasonable    Rates. 

Guests  Taken  to  and  From  Trains  Free 
of  Charge. 


SHERWOOD,  CAL. 


Slocum's 


******** 


Leading  millinery  Store 


********4*  pealdsbunj*******^ 


m  Charlton  4  Son 

Randies  D.  ID.  Osborne  go's,  fiawesting  and 
Agricultural  Implements 


All  kinds  of  Rubber  Tire  work.     Manufacturers  of  Wagons 
and  Buggies.    General  Blacksmithing.    Best  Horseshoeing. 

State  $treet,Ukiab 


A.    J.    FAIRBANKS 

DEALER  IN 

All  Kinds  of  Live  Stock 
WILLITS        ^       ^      CALIFORNIA 


I.  M.  Lathrop,   M.   D. 

Office,  No.  204  Oak  Street.     Phone,  613 

Residence,  No.  511,  Church  Street  Phone,  Oil 
Diseases  of  Women  and  Children  a  Specialty. 
URIAH  cal. 


<Q^gd&&&m%mM&&&m<ssm££g8&ffl%^§d&z&ffi<sM£d&g&ffi%^£d&gi&ffi&s^!:$i>£ 


Jantft  Stitt 


Dealer  in  Jill  Kinds  of 
Cumber    *    *    «    « 


Also  dealer  in  Shingles,  Shakes,  Pickets  / 

Hoppoles,    Windows,    Doors,    Etc.,   Etc.  « 

1  Building  Hardware  main  St.,  dkib,  gal  I 


URiab's  «  Leading  *  tailor 


Is  now  located  on  State 
Street,  Opposite  Eagle  Block,  and  is  showing  the  swellest 
line  of  Spring  and  summer  Styles  ever  brought  to  this  city. 
His  reputation  as  an  up-to-date  tailor  is  never  questioned. 

JACK'S   OYSTER  ~ 

AND 

CHOP   HOUSE 

A  REALLY  GOOD  PLACE 
TO  EAT  AND  DRINK 

EVERYBODY    KNOWS    JACK 


DonoKoe 


Gai\ter 


Ukiak's  Most 
Competent  Plumbers 

Are  located  on  School  street, 
south  of  Masonic  hall.  All 
tinning  plumbing  and  repair- 
ing promptly  done. 


Ukiah    Meat    Market 

EDWARDS  BROS.,  PROPS. 

DEALERS  IN 

Fresh   and    salted   meats  of  all    kinds 
Buy  and  sell  live  hogs  the  year  'round 

Ma.rket  Phone,  44 

Slaughter  House  Phone,  491 


Telephone  2-13 

DR.  FRANCIS  E.  REA 

DENTIST 

Hours:  9  to  11  a.  in.,  1  to  5  p.  m. 
Second  block  west  of  P.  O.  Ukiah.  Cat. 


£Ct   fUC    CCll    VOU     tbe  most  con^leteTine0  of 

Vehicles 

GROCERIES 

And  Hardware 

Ever  Brought  to  this    Town.      You    Can    Find    What    You 
Want   at   My    Store    and  at  Prices  that  are  Right. 

J.  A.  GIBSON  UKIAH,  CAL. 


mnm  ptec 


$§>  Point  Arena,  0al.  <§£ 

*U.  R.  Gaine,  Proprietor 
tbe  borne  of  Commercial  travelers  and  tourists. 

SPECnDTD 

Accommodations,  Reasonable  Rates. 


THE     ELKHORN 

A  mountain  resort  for  Nature 
Lovers.  Midway  between 
Cloverdale  and  Boonville  on 
Cloverdale-Greenwood  stage 
line. 

"Feast  with  the  best  and   welcome    to 
my  house. 

Pray  you  sit  down; 
For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 
OPEN   ALL  THE  YEAR 

TERMS   MODERATE 

PHOTO  DARK  ROOM 

SHAW  BROS.       -      PROPS. 

Cloverdale  (P.  O. ),  Oal. 


A  Stitch  In  Time 
Saves  Nine 

Bear  this  in  mind 
when  your  harness 
needs  repairing, and 
remember  the  .man 
in  town  who  can  do 
the  work  right.that's 

L,  O-  Morby 


35£eCalpella  Restaurant 

MEALS    AT    ALL    HOURS 

HOME    COOKING 
Mrs.   M.  A.   Welborrv  -  -  Prop. 


The   Ideal   Cash  Store 

CLEVELAND  &  BEATTIE,  PROPS. 


Dealers  in  Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries,  Con- 
fectionery, Cigars  and  Tobacco,  Fruits  and 
Produce.  :  Your  patronage  solicited. 

'PHONE   MAIN  175. 

School  St.  Ukiah,  CaL 

dt  Whitney's  Baking  Powder  ^6 

IS  ONE  HUNDRED  PER  CENT   PURE 

It  is  all  goodness.  Made  from  Pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar, 
It  contains  not  a  grain,  not  an  atom,  of  any  harmful  in- 
gredient. Prepared  according  to  the  formula  recommend- 
ed by  the  U.  S.  health  authorities,  it  bears  the  stamp  of 
approval  of  the  highest  expert  chemist  in  the  land.  It  is 
the  cheapest  of  all,  for  the  same  quantity  will  go  farther, 
and  cost  less  than  advertised  brands.    You  gain  both  ways. 

35  Cents  the  Full  Po\irvd  Can.     Try  It 
Manufactured  By 

W.  B.  WHITNEY  V  HEALDSBURG 


J.   S.  CORRIGAN 

DEALER   IN 

GENERAL     MERCHANDISE 

A  60   Days    Dry    Goods   and   Shoe    Sale    Now    Going    On 
ALBION,  CALIFORNIA 


General    BlacKsmithing    and 
«    Ulagon   (Uork   « 


Mr.  Dutro  has  employed  J.  K.  Barnes  of 
Sonoma  County,  a  first-class  horse-shoer. 

Jill  Klerk  Guaranteed  Pbilo,  gal. 


Tucker  &  Guest 
KODAKS 


Dispensing     and 

Manufacturing 

J>      Druggist 


Full  Line  of 

Supplies 


Developing  and 
Printing 


All  Sizes  and  Prices  j*  From  $1.00  to  $99.00 
CATALOGS  ON  APPLICATION 


W.  H.  Guest,  Mgr. 


Willits,  Cal. 


UKIAH    I!    STABLES 

W.   H.    MILLER,  PROP. 

.Stages  for  Blue  Lakes,  Laurel  Dell,  Saratoga  Springs, 
Witter  Sripngs,  UpperJake,  Ponio,  Potter  Valley,  John 
Day's  Riverside,  Jerry  Lierly's,  Buo.knell's,  Hullville, 
San  Hedritn,  and  Vichy  Springs.      Rigs  for  Hire. 


Good  Wagons  for  Commercial  Men 


Jiajoinittg  Palace  f^otel 


Ukiab,  Cal. 


KERR  BROS.,  PROPS. 

Successors  to  Kerr  &  Rushing 

BEST  SERVICE 

FAIR  PRICES 


Albi 


ion 


California. 


SQUIRE'S 

Hotel  ®.  Restaurant 

Main   Street,  Opposite 
Grist's  Livery  Stable 

Meals  at  All  Hours  for  25c. 

Table  Board  by  the  Month,  $15 
Board  and  Lodging,  §>20 

Covelo 


Mrs.  N.  Squires 


Wines,  Liquors 
and  Cigars 


Steam  and 
Lager  Beer 


KIRK'S 

Terminus  of  C.  X.  W.  R.  R. 

Stages  from  Eureka  and  North,  Fort 
Bragg  and  Coast  Points  arrive  at 
10  a.  m. 

Train  for  San  Francisco  and  South 
leaves  at  11:15. 

Sherwood,   Cal. 


BROWN  : :  VEHICLE  * 
REPOSITORY 


One  Hundred  Vehicles  Always  In  Stock 
At  Healdsburg 

WE  GUARANTEE  that  we  will  save 
you  money  en  Buggies  over  San 
Francisco  prices.  Our  Mr.  Brown  is 
direct  frcm  the  factory  in  Indiana  and 
we  save  you  the  Jobber's  profit,  as  we 
buy  of  our  own  people  and  thereby 
J  don't  pay  more  for  our  wagons  than 

|  they  are  worth.    We  also  buy  and  ship 

?  in  carload   lots,  thereby  saving  local 

I  freight    charges    for    our  customers. 

1      Guaranteed  Buggies  $40.00  and  Up 


I  JAMES  A.  BROWN  COMPANY 

I  HEALDSBURG,  CAL.  | 


Irvine  ®.  Muir 

Lumber  Company 

General  Merchandise 

Lumber,  Tan  Bark,  Shingles,  Shakes,  Etc. 

WILLITS  CAL. 

G.  W.  GRANT  HOPLAND,  CAL. 


•DEALER   IN- 


GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

Dry  Goods,  Hats,  Shoes,  Gents'    Furnishings,  Fancy    and 
Staple  Groceries,  Best  Brands  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 


Fort   Bragg  Cigar 
and  Tobaxco  Co. 

(Incorporated) 

Just    Removing     to    the 

Leiser  Bldg. 

FORT  BRAGG  CAL. 

H.  E.  BISHOP 

DEALER    IN 

General 
Merchandise 

Manchester      -      -      -      Cal. 


HIE  II 

J.  W.  HIATT,  PROP. 
Rates  Reasonable 


Yorkville 


Cal 


L.  W.  JUILLIARD 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
Room  7  &  8,  Doyle  &  Overton  Building 

•SANTAROSA  -  CAL,. 


W.  J.  Slattery 

THE  SHOE  MAN 

Is  still  doing  business  at  the 
old  stand  east  of  the  Court 
House.  Remember  he  has  a 
repairing  department  in  con- 
nection. 

Give  Him  a  Trial 


Bhe   Eagle   Stables 

H.  A.  ELDRED,  PROP.,  URIAH 


Greatest  Care 
Taken  of  Transient 
Stock 


State  Street,  Two 
Blocks  North 
of  Courthouse 


Rigs    for   Campers   or   Tourists   to   Any   Point    at   Reasonable    Rates 


W.  T.  Saxon,  Pres. 


in 


H.  O.  Bowers,  Mgr. 


C.  A.  Irwin,  Sec. 


i 


0 
J 


J 


-. 


Dealer  in  General  Merchandise  and 
Farm  Produce 

COVELO        &        J-        J>        CALIFORNIA 


COVELO  <£  HOTEL 

Headquarters  for  Commercial   Travelers 

Hunting   and    Fishing   Unsurpassed 

Guides  and  Pack  Animals  Furnished  on  Short  Notice 


r^r^ 


GEO.  E.  PURCELL,  PROP. 


COVELO,  CAL. 


Eagle  Livery  Stable 

Feed  and  Sales  Yard  in  Connection  Free  Cam])  Ground 

Pack  Mules  and  Saddle  Horses  for  Hire  by  the  Day,  Week  or  Month 

Best  Care  Taken  of  Transient  Stock 

Rigs  for  Hire 


G.  W.  Russell,  Prop, 


Covelo,  Cal. 


Dr.  Fred  H.  Camp,   Dentist 

Office  in  Willits  Mercantile  Bldgf,  Willits,  Cal. 


Diamond  S 


Livery,  Feed  And 
Sale    Stbla.es 

M.  A.  Singleton,  Prop 


Best  care  taken  of  transient 
stock.  Rigs  for  hire  by  the 
day,  week  or  month.  Skill- 
full drivers  furnished  to 
parties.  The  finest  turn 
outs  in  town. 


WILLITS.  CAL. 


Ar&baJeixe 
Beautifier... 


'^,3^ 


A  liquid  substitute  for  face  powders  that  instantly  changes 
the  skin  to  a  beautiful  clear  flesh-like  tint.  Guaranteed 
harmless  to  the  most  delicate  complexion. 

Sent,  Preapid,  on  Receipt  of  60  Cents 

Send  5  cents  in  stamps  for  sample  bottle,  ^    regular    size. 
C.  D.  EVANS,  DRUGGIST 

Odd  Fellows'  Building  Healdsburcr,  Cal 
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Choice  Itliliinery 

Ribbons,  flowers,  fiats  ana  UJaist  $ilK$ 
gome  early  for  first  Choice. 
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IHosier  &  martin 


^  ^    tfc   ffc 


Campers  Supplies 

Soft  Drinks 

and  Refreshments 


Sherwood 


^ 


%£$* 


CaL 


Sylvan     Dale    Resort 

Mrs.  Agnes  Liebhardt  Ptop. 

Summer  Boarders  and  Transcient. 

Fishing,  Hunting,   Beautiful  Scenery, 

Rates  Reasonable 


Sherwood 


Cal. 


Store  at  Post    Office 

Campers  Supplies,  Groceries 

.Laugh!  in  California 


Westport  General 
Merchandise  Store 

M.  HART  &  CO.  PROPS. 
Westport  Cal. 


fill  Siore 

J.  M.  Branscomb  Prop. 

Branscomb    Cal. 
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UKIAH'S    NEW    STORE 

The  Place  to  Buy  the  Best  Brands  of  Cigars 
and  Freshest  Confectionery 


South  of  Plaza 


R  W.  Parker 
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the  American  flag. 

By  3.  R.  Drake. 


WHKN     freedom,     from     her     mountain 
height, 

Unfurled    her   st;iii(i;ir<l    to    the   air, 
She  lore  the  azure  rohe  of  night, 

Ami  set  the  stars  of  glory  there! 
Whe  mingled  with  its  georgeous  dyes 
The  milky  baldric  of  the  skies. 
Ami  striped  its  pure  celestial  white 
With  streaking*  of  the  morning  light; 
Then,  from  his  mansion  in  the  sun, 
She  called  her  eagle  hearer  down, 
And  gave  into  his  mighty  hand 
The  symbol  of  her  chosen  land! 

Majestic  monarch  of  the  cloud! 

Who  rear'st  aloft  thy  regal  form, 
To  hear  the  tempest-trumpings  loud, 
And  see  the  I igh telling's  lances  drive*), 

When  strive  the  warriors  of  the  storm, 
And  rolls  the  thunder-drum  of  heaven! 
( 'hild  of  the  sun!     to  thee  'tis  given 

To  guard  the  banner  of  the  free, 
To  hover  in  the  sulphur  smoke, 
To  ward  away  the  battle  stroke, — 
And  bid  its  blessings  shine  afar, 
Like  rainbows  on  the  cloud  of  war, — 

The  harbingers  of  vietorv! 
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Flay  of  the  brave!  thy  folds  shall  lly. 
The  sign  of  hope  and  triumph  high, 
When  speaks  the  signal  trumpet  lone, 
And  the  long  line  conies  gleaming  on. 
Ere  yd  the  life-blood,  warm  and  wet, 
Has  dimmed  the  "listening  bayonet, 
Each  soldier's  eye  shall  brightly  turn 
To  where  thy  sky-born  glories  burn; 
And  as  his  springing  steps  advance, 
Catch  war  and  vengeance  from  the  glance. 
And  when  the  cannon-monthings  loud 
Heave  in  wild  wreaths  the  battle  shroud, 
And  gory  sabres  rise  ami  fall, 
Like  shoots  of  Maine  on  midnight's  pall; 
Then  shall  thy  meteor-glances  glow, 

And  cowering  foes  shall  sink  beneath 
Each  gallant  arm  that  strikes  below 

That   lovely  messenger  of  death. 

Flay  of  I  he  seas!  on  ocean   wave 
Thy  stars  shall  glitter  o'er  the  brave; 
When  death,  careering  on  the  gale, 
Sweeps  darkly  round  the  bellied  sail, 
And  frighted  waves  rush  wildly  hack 
Before  the  broadsides  reeling  rack. 
Each  dying  wanderer  of  the  sea 
Shall  look  at  once  to  heaven  and  thee, 
And  smile  to  see  thy  splendors  fly 
In  triumph  o'er  his  closing  eye. 
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Hay -of  the  free  heart's  hope  and  home! 

By  angel  hands  to  valor  given; 
The  stars  have  lit  the  welkin  dome, 

And  all  thy  hues  were  born  in  heaven. 
Forever  float,  that  standard  sheet! 

Where  breathes  the  foe  but  falls    before    us, 
With  Freedom's  soil  beneath  our  feet, 

And  Freedom's  banner  streaming  o'er  i\^l 
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The    Northern    Crown 


vol.  ir. 


"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 


URIAH,  CAL..    JULY,  1905. 


NO.  2. 


DECLARATION  OF 

INDEPENDENCE. 


IN  CONGRESS,  JULY  4,  1776. 

A  DECLARATION    BY    THE    REPRESENTATIVES    OF  THE 
UNITED  STATES  OF  AMERICA,  IN  CON- 
GRESS ASSEMBLED. 


WHEN,  in  the  course  of  human 
events,  it  becomes  necessary 
for  one  people  to  dissolve  the  polit- 
ical bands  which  have  connected 
them  with  another,  and  to  assume, 
among  the  powers  of  the  earth,  the 
separate  and  equal  station  to  which 
the  laws  of  nature  and  of  nature's 
God  entitled  them,  a  decent  respect 
to  the  opinions  of  mankind  requires 
that  they  should  declare  the  causes 
which  impel  them  to  the  separation. 

We  hold  these  truths  to  be  self- 
evident:  That  all  men  are  created 
equal;  that  they  are  endowed  by 
their  Creator  with  certain  unalienable  rights;  that  among 
these  are  life,  liberty,  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness.  That 
to  secure  these  rights,  governments  are  instituted  among 
men,  deriving  their  just  powers  from  the  cmsent  of  the 
governed;    that,  whenever    any    form    of   government    be- 
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comes  destructive  of  these  ends,  it  is  the  right  of  the  peo- 
ple to  alter  or  to  abolish  it,  and  to  institute  a  new  govern- 
ment, laying  its  foundation  on  such  principles,  and  organiz- 
ing its  powers  in  such  form,  as  to  them  shall  seem  most 
likely  to  effect  their  safety  and  happiness.  Prudence, indeed, 
will  dictate,  that  governments  long  established  should  not 
be  changed  for  light  and  transient  causes;  and  accordingly 
all  experience  hath  shown  that  mankind  are  more  disposed 
to  suffer  while  evils  are  sufferable,  than  to  right  themselves 
by  abolishing  the  forms  to  which  they  are  accustomed. 
But  when  a  long  train  of  abuses  and  usurpations,  pursuing 
invariably  the  same  object,  evir-ces  a  design  to  reduce  them 
under  absolute  despotism,  it  is  their  right,  it  is  their  duty, 
to  throw  off  such  government,  and  to  provide  new  guards 
for  their  future  security.  Such  has  been  the  patient  suf- 
ferance of  these  colonies;  and  such  is  now  the  necessity 
which  constrains  them  to  alter  their  former  systems  of 
government.  The  history  of  the  present  King  of  Great 
Britain  is  a  history  of  repeated  injuries  and  usurpations, 
all  having  in  direct  object  the  establishment  of  an  absolute 
tyranny  over  these  states.  To  prove  this,  let  facts  be  sub- 
mitted to  a  candid  world. 

He  has  refused  his  assent  to  laws  the  most  wholesome 
and  necessary  for  the  public  good. 

He  has  forbidden  his  governors  to  pass  laws  of 
immediate  and  pressing  importance,  unless  suspended  in 
their  operation  till  his  assent  should  be  obtained;  and 
when  so  suspended,  he  lias  utterly  neglected  to  attend  to 
them. 

He  lias  refused  to  pass  other  laws  for  the  accommoda- 
tion of  large  districts  of  people,  unless  those  people  would 
relinquish  the  right  of  representation  in  the  legislature — a 
right  inestimable  to  them,  and  formidable  to  tyrants    only. 

He  has  called  together  legislative  bodies  at  places 
unusual,  uncomfortable,  and  distant  from  the  depository 
of  their  public  records,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  fatiguing 
them  into  compliance  with  his  measure. 

He  has  dissolved  representative  houses  repeatedly,  for 
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opposing,  with  manly  firmness,  his  invasions  on  the  rights 
of  the  people. 

He  has  refused,  for  a  long  time  after, such  dissolutions, 
to  cause  others  to  be  electeu,  whereby  the  legislative 
powers,  incapable  of  annihilation,  have  returncdto  the  peo- 
ple at  large  for  their  exercise;  the  State  remaining,  in  the 
mean  time,  exposed  to  all  the  dangers  of  invasion  from 
wiohout,  and  convulsions  within. 

He  has  endeavored  to  prevent  the  population  of  these 
States;  for  that  purpose  obstructing  the  laws  for  the  natu- 
ralization of  foreigners;  refusing  to  pass  others  to  encour- 
age their  migration  hither,  and  raising  the  conditions  of 
new  appropriations  of  lands. 

He  has  obstructed  the  administration  of  justice,  by  re- 
fusing his  assent  to  laws  for  establishing  judiciary  powers. 

He  has  made  judges  dependent  on  his  will  alone  for 
the  tenure  of  their  offices,  and  the  amount  and  payment  of 
their  salaries. 

He  has  erected  a  multitude  of  new  offices,  arid  sent 
hither  swarms  of  officers  to  harass  our  people  and  eat  out 
their  substance. 

He  has  kept  among  us  in  times  of  peace,  standing 
armies,  without  the  consent  of  <»ur  legislatures. 

He  has  affected  to  render  the  military  independent  of, 
and  superior  to,  the  civil  power. 

He  has  combined  with  others  to  subject  us  to  a  juris- 
diction foreign  to  our  constitutions,  and  unacknowledged 
by  our  laws;  giving  his  assent  to  their  acts  of  pretended 
legislation: 

For  quartering  large  bodies  of  armed  troops  among  us; 

For  protecting  them,  by  a  mock  trial,  from  punish- 
ment for  any  murders  which  they  should  commit  on  the 
inhabitants  of  these  States; 

For  cutting  off  our  trade  with  all  parts    of    the    world; 

For  imposing  taxes  on  us  without  our  consent; 

For  depriving  us, in  many  cases,  of  the  benefits  of  trial 
by  jury; 

For    transporting    us  beyond  seas,  to  be  tried  for  pre- 
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tended  offences; 

For  abolishing  the  free  system  of  English  laws  in  a 
neighboring  province,  establishing  therein  an  arbitrary  gov- 
ernment, and  enlarging  its  boundaries,  so  as  to  render  it 
at  once  an  example  and  tit  instrument  for  introducing  the 
same  absolute  rule  into  these  colonies; 

For  taking  away  our  charters,  abolishing  our  most  val- 
uable laws,  and  altering,  fundamentally,  the  forms  of  our 
governments; 

For  suspending  our  own  legislatures,  and  declaring 
themselves  invested  with  power  to  legislate  for  us  in  all 
cases  whatsoever. 

He  has  abdicated  government  here,  by  declaring  us 
out  of  his  protection,  and  waging  war  against  us. 

He  has  plundered  our  seas,  ravaged  our  coasts,  burned 
our  towns,  and  destroyed  the  lives  of  our  people. 

He  is  at  this  time  transporting  large  armies  of  foreign 
mercenaries  to  complete  the  works  of  death,  desolation  and 
tyranny,  already  begun  with  circumstances  of  cruelty  and 
perfidy  scarcely  paralleled  in  the  most  barbarous  ages,  and 
totally  unworthy  the  head  of  a  civilized  nation. 

He  has  constrained  our  fellow-citizens,  taken  captive 
on  the  high  seas,  to  bear  arms  against  their  country,  to  be- 
come the  executioners  of  their  friends  and  brethern,  or  to 
fall  themselves  by  their  hands. 

He  has  excited  domestic  insurrection  among  us,  and 
has  endeavored  to  bring  on  the  inhabitants  of  our  frontiers 
the  merciless  Indian  savages,  whose  known  rule  of  war- 
fare is  an  undistinguished  destruction  of  all  ages,  sexes, 
and  conditions. 

In  every  stage  of  these  oppressions  we  have  petition- 
ed for  redress  in  the  most  humble  terms;  our  repeated  pet- 
itions have  been  answered  only  by  repeated  injury.  A 
prince  whose  character  is  thus  marked  by  every  act  which 
may  define  a  tyrant,  is  unfit  to  be  ruler  of  a  free  people. 

Nor  have  we  been  wanting  in  our  attentions  to  our 
British  brethren.  We  have  warned  them,  from  time  to 
time,  of  attempts  by  their  legislature  to  extend   an    unwar- 
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rantable  jurisdiction  over  us.  We  have  reminded  them  of 
the  circumstances  of  our  emigration  and    settlement   here. 

We  have  appealed  to  their  native  justice  and  magnan- 
imity; and  we  have  conjured  them,  by  the  ties  of  our  com- 
mon kindred  to  disavow  these  usurpations,  which  would  in- 
evitably interrupt  our  connections  and  correspondence. 

They,  too,  have  been  deaf  to  the  voice  of  justice  and 
consanguinity.  We  must,  therefore,  acquiesce  in  the 
necessity  which  denounces  our  separation,  and  hold  them 
as  we  hold  the  rest  of  mankind,  enemies  in  war,  in  peace 
friends. 

We,  therefore,  the  Representatives  of  the  United  States 
of  America,  in  General  Congress  assembled,  appealing  to 
the  Supreme  Judge  of  the  world  for  the  rectitude  of  our 
intentions,  do,  in  the  name  and  by  the  authority  of  the  good 
people  of  these  colonies,  solemnly  publish  and  declare,  That 
these  united  Colonies  are, and  of  right  ought  to  be, free  and 
independent  states;  that  they  are  absolved  from  all  allegi- 
ance to  the  British  crown,  and  that  all  political  connection 
between  them  and  the  state  of  Great  Britian  is,  and  ought 
to  be,  totally  dissolved;  and  that,  as  free  and  independent 
states,  they  have  full  power  to  levy  war,  conclude  peace, 
contract  alliances,  establish  commerce,  and  do  all  other 
things  which  independent  states  of  right  do.  And,  for  the 
support  of  this  declaration,  with  a  firm  reliance  on  the 
protection  of  Divine  Providence,  we  mutually  pledge  to 
each  other  our  lives,  out  fortunes,   and    our  sacred    honor. 


Abraham  Lincoln  the  man,  has  pas- 
sed into  the  valley  of  silence,  but  his 
word  will  echo  from  mountain  top  to 
mountain  top,  along  the  greater  heights 
of  human  progress,  throughout  all  com- 
ing time. — Anna.  M.  Reed. 
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WAS  IT  ONLY  A  DREAM? 


BY  NELLIE  BLESSING  EYSTER. 


SHE  said:  "The  circumstances  under 
which  it  occurred,  were  peculiar. 
A  timid,  because  inexperienced  travel- 
ler, I  had  left  my  home  in  the  east  for 
California  a  fe\y  years  previous  to  the 
occurrence,  under  the  escort  and  tender 
care  of  my  husband.  Soon  after  we 
made  a  home  in  this  Summerland  and 
a  broader  vista  and  larger  prosperity 
than  T  had  ever  dreamed  of  had  be- 
come our  portion.  My  life  was  an 
ideal  one  and  each  day  had  its  full 
quota  of  happiness. 

One  evening,  in    November,  my  hus-  j 
band    and    I    were   reading,   seated   at  j 
either  end  of  a  small  Shaksperian  table. 
He  seemed  immersed  in  his  book, and  I  j 
in    a    newspaper    from   our  old   home 
"back   east.''      No     mental     condition 
could  have  been,    for  each,    more   pro- 
saic   and    peaceful.      The  silence    was 
broken,  however,  by  my  husband  say- 
ing abruptly:    "Darling,  listen  to  me  a 
moment,  for    I    am    impressed    to  say 
something  to  you." 

"Impressed,"  I  quoted  playfully. 
"That  is  an  emphatic  word  from  your 
lips;  whence  the  force?" 

'•'I  cannot  tell,"  was  the  quiet  reply, 
but  uttered  so  seriously  that  dropping 
the  paper  I  turned  squarely  toward 
him.  Then  followed  a  never-to-be-for- 
gotten reminder  from  him  of  certain 
public  responsibilities  which  I  had 
recently,  and  as  he  feared,  thought- 
lessly, assumed  in  connection  with  a 
difficult  but  popular  branch  of  national 
work  for  women. 

Knowing  all  his  love  of  domesticity 
my  interest  deepened  into  amazement 
as  he  set  forth  in  detail  the  length  and 
breadth  of  the  work  to  which  I  was 
pledged,   and   the  glorious  result    if    I 


performed  the  duty  faithfully.  I  seem 
ed,  for  the  first  time,  to  comprehend 
the  magnitude  of  the  undertaking  and 
in  my  heart  rebelled  at  his  seeming 
willingness  to  have  me  leave  our  home, 
if  needs  be,  in  its  service. 

Flippantly,  and  rather  querulously  I 
replied:  "Well,  when  the  way  is  open- 
ed for  you  to  lose  your  housekeeper  and 
I  my  home  i  will  follow  your  advice." 

"See  that  you  do  dear,"  was  his  re- 
sponse and  he  resumed  his  reading. 
But  not  I.  A  shaddow  had  fallen  upon 
me  and  a  sadness  which  1  could  neither 
analyze  nor  shake  off'. 

A  few  hours  afterwards,  about  mid- 
night, my  husband  was  convulsed  with 
a  chill.  Soon  his  disease  had  de\  eloped 
into  typhoid  pneumonia  and  at  high 
noon  of  the  fourth  day  following,  his 
noble,  manful  spirit  had  passed  from 
his  body  and  i  was  desolate.  During 
the  ensuing  months  every  minute  in- 
cident of  our  last  pleasant  evening  was 
mentally  vivisected.  Gradually  I  re- 
alized that  I  was  released  from  all 
household  care,  but  in  what  an  unex- 
pected manner!  All  joy  in  life  had  tied 
and  I  was  becoming  the  victim  of 
melancholia  induced  by  the  belief  that 
my  husband  and  I  were  forever  seper- 
ated.  The  so-called  "Christian  consol- 
ations" were  but  speculations  and 
brought  no  relief. 

Among  the  numerous  members  of  the 
league  to  which  1  belonged  were  some 
warm  friends,  who  insisted  that  I 
must  be  aroused  and  sent  east  upon  my 
mission.  I  rebelled,  plead ing,as  an  ex- 
cuse,my  enfeebled  will  and  inability  to 
cross  the  continent  without  a  protector. 
Nevertheless,  a  final  decision  was  re- 
quired of  me  within  twenty-four  hours. 
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I  could  not  die;  to  whom  could  I  turn 
in  this  emergency  of  my  life  but  to  the 
Ever  Present  Helper. 

As  though  this  Devine  Mystery  was 
as  close  to  me  as  the  air  which  I  was 
breathing,  yec  as  invisible,  ere  I  slept 
that  night  I  implored  that  I  might  We 
directed.  I  remember  seeing  by  the 
soft  electric  light  which  crept  into  my 
room  from  the  street  lamps  the  reflec- 
tion of  a  waving  tree  bough  upon  the 
wall  near  my  bed.  How  it  flickered 
and  danced!  How  fantastic  were  all  the 
shadows!  Who  outlined  them?  Then 
I  was  keenly  conscious  of  trying  to  bal- 
ance myself  upon  a  very  long  board 
about  six  inches  in  width,  which 
reached  from  shore  to  shore  of  a  lake- 
let. 

My  objective  point  was  the  radiantly 
green  meadow  which  lay  beyond  the 
lake,  bounded  only  by  the  distant  blue 
horizon,  but  the  pathway  to  it,  over; 
that  plank,  was  so  narrow  that  I  could 
sustain  myself  only  by  balancing  with 
outstretched  arms. 

The  water  beneath  was  as  clear  as 
crystal  and  its  bed  was  glittering  with 
shining  pebbles.  I  remember  thinking 
that  if  1  should  fall  into  it,  i  was  in  no 
danger  of  drowning  but  that  my  shoes 
would,  doubtless,  be  ruined.  Treading 
slowly  and  with  extreme  caution,  1  had 
crossed  two-thirds  of  the  distance  when 
suddenly  an  opaque  wall  confronted 
me.  It  bad  come  from  nowhere,  was 
simply  there  and  impregnable.  It  was 
built  of  water,  every  drop  was  alive, 
scintillating  and  yet  immovableasiron. 
I  could  not  turn  back  because  of  the 
narrowness  of  the  board  walk,  nor  did 
I  want  to  miss  my  destination.  At 
that  instant,  of  indecision,  1  felt  a 
Presence  behind  me  and  my  waist  was 
encircled  by  a  pair  of  arms.  The  hands 
clasped  in  front  af  me  were  those  of  my 


husband,  and  on  one  finger  shone  the 
ring  which  i  had  given  him  at  our  be- 
trothal. 

The  well  remembered  and  pleasant 
oder  of  his  breath  played  upon  my 
cheek  as  he  said  in  his  natural  voice, 
'Darling,  do  you  not  know  that  I  am 
always  with  you?' 

Before  I  could  reply  I  was  lifted  over 
the  wall  and  set  down  amid  the  cool 
lush  grass  of  the   beautiful   meadow. 

T  essayed  to  confront  him  but  he  had 
vanished  and  I  awoke  to  hear  the  clock 
striking  eleven,  only  twenty  minutes 
since  I  had  crept  into  my  bed  and  fal- 
len into   unconscious  consciousness. 

O,  the  gift  of  that  blessed  vision!  A 
tide  of  joyous  gratitude  surged  through 
rue  and  with  it  came  a  return  of  all  my 
old  energy.  My  eagerness  to  begin  the 
work  in  which  be  had  been  so  much 
interested  absorbed  me.  In  a  few  days 
I  had  crossed  the  continent  and  found 
"green  pastures"  awaiting  me.  No 
sense  of  loneliness,  even  when  among 
stangers,  ever  again  disturbed  me  and 
the  conviction  that  our  spirits — which 
are  our  real  selves — are  on  the  same 
plane  of  spiritual  existence  deepens  as 
the  years  roll  by.  >She  ceased  talking 
and  we  looked   into  each   others  eyes. 

i  had  long  known  her  to  be  a  woman 
of  undoubted  veracity  and  much  prac- 
tical common  sense.  "Was  she  a  spirit- 
ist?" No,  not  in  the  usual  acceptation 
of  that  word,  but  spiritually-minded, 
walking  in  straight  paths  and  working 
courageously.  Presently  I  said:  "And 
you  have  never  tried  to  ascertain  under 
what  law  of  psychic  influence  you  had 
been  living  to  induce  an  hallucination?" 
T  ventured  to  ask.  It  was  fully  a 
minute  before  she  replied:  "Never,  nor 
do  I  care  to  know.  Life  is  full  of  un- 
speakable mysteries  and  to  me  that 
which  i  saw  and  felt  was  not  a  dream." 


•L#####s|?#?|?####st??|?- 


Eoss  and  %m. 

By  Georgice  K.  Reel 


Why  weigh    the  hours  of  loss  and  gain 
In  life's  uncertain  measure, 

For  every  heart  must  have  its  share, 
Of  bitterness  and  pleasure. 

Some  pages  in  life's  picture  book, 

One  lovingly  remembers 
But  all  must  glow  and  smolder  out, 

Much  like  the  changing  embers. 

Why  pine  for  princely  palaces, 
Why  weep  for  pleasures  gone, 

We  cannot  sway  the  sword  of  fate,  . 
Nor  change  the  night  to  dawn. 

We  cannot  check  the  ceaseless  flow, 
Of  life's  swift  whirling  stream, 

Tho  each  may  sit  upon  its  bank. 
And  float  a  cherished  dream. 

in  "Iiealdoni"  things  are  queerly  put, 
The  Prince  on  beggars  ration, 

While  rising  from  a -common  clan, 
The  Pauper  sways  the  nation. 

Be  then  content  with  what  .you  have, 

Seek  not  a  false  position, 
"Accept  the  goods  the  Gods  provide" 

And  wait  your  rightful  mission. 


# 
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MY  LITTLE  DAGO. 


BY  M.  ELDRIDGE  CLAY. 


T  CAN  see  her  yet  as  she  looked  that 
■*■  September  afternoon,  seated  in  the 
shade  of  the  hop  vines,  her  nimble  fin- 
gers rapidly  piling  up  the  pale  green 
blossoms  on  the  sheet  spread  on  the 
ground  before  her.  Her  companion,  a 
snappy  eyed  daughter  of  Italy,  very 
proud  of  her  knowledge  of  "Eenglis," 
greeted  me  warmly  and  made  a  seat  for 
me  beside  her  by  spreading  an  empty 
bop  suck   over  a  pile  of  denuded    vines. 

'This  is  Crelia,  Mees;  she  not  spik  no 
vera  nio.-h  Eenglis  but  she  understan, 
all  ri." 

( 'relia  nodded  her  head  and  smiled 
broadly  in  acknowledgement  of  this  in- 
troduction, displaying  two  exquis- 
itely symmetrical  rows  of  gleam- 
ing white  teeth.  Her  eyes,  unlike  the 
usual  shiny  black  ones  of  her  race,  held 
beautifully  contrasting  lights  and 
shadows  in  their  velvety  brown  depths, 
with  her  dark  hair  drawn  smoothly 
back  from  the  low  forheatl,  over  which 
a  few  rebelious  tendrils  strayed,  her 
round  little  figure  in  its  plain  waist  and 
straight,  short  skirt,  a  bright  colored 
'kerchief,  that  article  so  indespensible 
to  an  Italian  woman,  thrown  loosely 
around  her  neck;  she  made  a  picture, 
that,  though  scarcely  noticed  by  the 
casual  observer,  would,  if  transferred 
to  canvas  by  the  hand  of  a  master, 
call  forth  the  praise  of  thousands. 

My  talkative  friend's  busy  tongue 
is  suddenly  interrupted  by  a  wild 
burst  of  song  from  some  busy  hop 
picker,  near  us,  warmed  by  the  Sep- 
timber  sunshine  or.  perhaps,  by  bis 
beloved  '"vieiio"  into  fond  remember 
ances  of  his  far  away  sunny,  native 
land.  Another  joins  and  still  another, 
louder    and    louder    grows    the   music 


through  seemingly  endless  verses,  at 
the  end  of  each  dying  away  in  a  plain 
tive  long  drawn  minor. 

In  the  midst  of  the  song  there  is  a 
rustle  in  the  the  vines  near  us  and  one 
of  the  singers  appears.  He  and  his 
song  both  stop  abruptly  as  he  recog- 
nizes the  presence  of  an  intruder,  and 
he  disappears  as  quickly  as  he   came. 

"Crelia's  beau"  says  Crelia's  friend 
teasingly;"Na!  Xa!  you, "and  failing  in 
English,  adding  a  few  rapidly  spoken 
words  in  Italian  to  which  her  compan- 
ion replies,  evidently  for  my  benefit: 
"N;i,  1  no  wanta  heem,  I  goin  marry 
Merican  man."  "And  why  an  Amer- 
ican," I  asked.  "Oh  Merican  be  vera 
good  bees  wife  I  think,"  at  which 
Crelia  smiles  ami  nodds  approvingly. 
I  had  not  seen  my  little  Dago  for  two 
years  when  I  again  found  her  seated 
among  the  bop  vines.  She  looked 
the  same  as  when  T  had  first  seen  her, 
a  "little  plumper  in  figure  perhaps,  a 
shade   more   serious    in    manner. 

This  time  she  was  alone.  Her  friend, 
she'told  me,  had  married  the  one  de- 
signated as  "Crelia's  beau"  and  gon' 
to  the  "ceety"  to  live.  When  I  asked 
if  she  too  was  married.  "Oh  yes,  my 
hosban  he  American  —  Italian  born  this 
country — he  spik  vera  good  Eenglis," 
"See,"  she  continued  reaching  behind 
her  and  drawing  forth  a  bundle  wrap- 
ped in  a  shawl  and  which  till  now  had 
escaped  my  notice.  "This  ees  my 
baby,  ees  she  not  preety"?  proudly  dis- 
playing lor  my  inspection  and  appro- 
val a  very  brown  little  object  with 
straggly  black  hair  and  beady  black 
eyes,  that  reminded  one  uncomfortably 
of  a  rat's, clad  in  a  single  dark  wool  gar- 
ment   that  scarcely   covered     its   little 
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bare  feet.  Purely  it  could  hardly  be  call- 1  to  the  world  and  to   the   rose   in   parti- 

ed  "pretty"  if  measured  by  the  standard    cular,    that   waved  about  on   its  long 

of   beauty  as  applied  to  Americans.  bare  wire  stem  above  the  crown  of   the 

T  was  relieved  from  the  necessity  of    hat 

a  reply  by  theappearance  of  aswaggery  |     The  only  artjclp  |n  U)is  bundle  of  in_ 

youth  who  she  introduced  as    her   hus-   congri]itieS)    that  sePined   1()   belong  to 

band.   He  looked  me  over,  impertinent-   my  ]itt]e  Dago  of  old,    was   the   bright 

lywith  his  beady  black   eyes,    so   like    nandkerchief  hanging    loosely  around 

the  baby's  and  set  closely  on  either  side   her  neck       „Whv   Crelia,"   T  said   in 

of  a  hooked  nose.     A  wide,  thin  lipped    surprise)    uj   thought  you  had  gone  to 

mouth  below  them   and   low,  frowning  |  ...  \OUg  &<ro  >> 

brow  above  made  up  a  set  of  features  !  ,,  ,     ■    . 

„.       ,  .  ir     .  "No,  I  just  go  three  days  ego.     I    not 

anything  but  preposessing.     He   began    ,         ,  ,      .       ,r       a  ..^  »>  ti.,,-^ 

°  .     ,  .      '      ^  ,.  "        hear  from  my  hosban'  I  godere.'    Heie 

presently  in  his  most  excellent      Een- 


glis"  to  impress  me  with  his  contempt 
for  and  superiority  over  the  "Dagos," 
as  he  called  them,  which  contempt 
evidently  extended  to  his  wife,  for  with 
an  order  to  "get  a  move  on"  home  or 
he  would  miss  the  stage,  he  walked  on 
leaving  her  to  gather  up  her  hops  and 
carry  the  baby  as  best  she  could. 

"My  hosban  he  goin'  Asti  picka  da 
grape,"  she  explained;  "he  sen'  for  me 
nex'  week,  goo-bye,"  and  she  shakes 
my  hand  warmly  and  proceeds  to  fol- 
low her  "American  hosban'." 

A  few  weeks  later  I  met  her  as  I  was 
returning  from  a  ramble  along  the  river 
in  quest  of  Autumn  leaves.  I  hardly 
recognized  her  at  first.  The  pictures- 
que Italian  dress  had  given  place  to  a 
tawdry  attempt  at  style.  An  ill-fitting 
cotton  dress  much  trimmed  with  cheap 
lace  and  ribbon  dragged  its  length  of 
skirt  limply  about  her  feet,  a  redicu- 
lous  hat  perched  awry  on  her  head 
adorned  in  front  by  a  scraggy  red  mus- 
lin rose  and  at  back  an  equally  scraggy 
weird  bow  that  seemed  to  bid   defiance 


she  paused  and  hung  her  head  and 
drew  a  quick  breath.  "I  fine  he  ees 
gone  with  noda  girl." 

A  short  story  delivered  in  a  weary 
monotonous  tone  by  a  tongue  unfamil- 
iar with  the  language  it  used,  but  as 
she  raised  her  eyes  again,  infinitely 
more  expressive  than  words,  was  the 
tearless  misery,  the  tragedy  that  look- 
ed from  their  limpid  depths!  I  spoke 
no  word  of  comfort  T  felt  there  was 
nothing  to  say.  When  I  urged  her  to 
spend  the  night  with  me  as  it  would  be 
dark  long  before  she  could  reach  home, 
she  refused.  "Na,  tank  you  mees,  I 
mus'  go  my  fada's  house."  And  with 
her  little  brown  baby  clasped  to  her 
breast,  she  was  gone. 

I  watched  her  till  a  bend  in  the  road 
hid  her  from  sight  among  the  tall  red- 
woods. T  never  saw  her  again,  but 
when  I  think  now  of  the  picture 
among  the  hop  vines  it  is  soon  blotted 
out  by  one  of  the  pathetic  little  figure 
wending  its  way  into  the  shadows  of 
the  forest. 


A  LETTER. 

By  Anna  M.  Reed. 


Away  from  you,  Dearheart,  I  do  not  live, 
Time  only  drags  upon  a  broken  wing, 

The  dove  that  cleft,  so  soon,  my  clouded  sky, 
Brings  back  to  me,  no  peaceful  offering. 

Along  the  way,  the   lark   sang   through    the 
morn, 
And  grape,  and  wild  rose  blooms  weresweet 
with  dew, 
Of   all    the  world,  I  seemed  the  most  forlorn, 
Because  \  wanted  you — just  only  you. 

1  am  as  tired  tonight,  as  any  child, 
And  long  to  nestle  near  a  faithful  heart, 

Within  the  clasp  of  arms  that  evermore, 
Henceforth,      should    hold    me     from    the 
world  apart. 

There  is  no  peace,  in. Hfe,  for  me  again. 

A  restless  round  must  rill  declining  days, 
Because  you  loved  me,  and  I  loved  you  so, 

While  time,    relentless,    brought   the   part- 
ing ways. 

Away  from  you,  Dearheart,  I  do  not  live, 
Though  all  the  world    is  radiant    with  the 
spring, 
The  dove  that  cleft,  for  aye,  my  troubled   sky 
Left  but  the  phantom  of  her  peaceful  wing. 
—May  23,190.5. 


Anna   Morrison   Reed. 

'"What  I  have  been,  F  am,  in  principle  and  diameter;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  l<> 
be.  (  Mren  instances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  '»  v  fortunes,  hut  l  hey  will  no  I  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


It  is  with  satisfaction  that  we  present  to  our  readers, 
as  a  leader  tor  our  July  number,  the  Declaration  of  In- 
dependence, a  document  that,  after  the  Bible,  is  of  most 
importance  to  humanity.     We  present  itin  large  type,  that 
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it  may  be  attractive  to  young  eyes,  and  easy  for  failing 
ones  to  read.  We  are  glad,  in  a  selfish  way,  that  no  other 
periodical  has  had  the  thought  or  patriotism  to    do  this. 

Not,  only  is  it  one  of  the  most  beautiful  compositions 
in  the  English  language,  but  it  embodies  every  principle  of 
vital  interest  in  the  government  of  mankind,  and  would  in- 
spire a  coward  to  acts  of  bravery,  and  bring  the  traitor 
back  to  his  allegiance. 

It  should  not  be  relegated  to  the  back  pages  of 
American  history,  printed  in  type  so  small  that  it  can  only 
be  read  through  a  magnifying  glass.  It  is  an  assertion  of 
human  rights;  it  defines  the  dignity  of  human  character;  it 
is  the  royal  charter  of  a  free  people,  authorizing  them  to 
do  all  that  is  best  for  the  world's  advancement. 

Founded  upon  truth  and  justice,  able,  eloquent  and 
convincing,  The  Northern  Crown  has  nothing  better  to 
offer  on  our  nations  anniversary,  than  this  inspired  de- 
claration of  the  authors  of  our  Liberty. 


"Athalie,"  a  tradgedy  by  Racine,  founded  on  holy 
writ,  and  considered  his  masterpiece,  was  lately  rendered 
by  the  Ukiah  Cultus  club.  It  was  an  ambitious  undertak- 
ing for  amateurs,  but  some  talent  was  shown  in  the  render- 
ing, and  the  setting  of  the  play  was  excellent. 

The  power  and  command  of  memory  in  Dr.  Ida  M. 
Lathrop's  difficult  part  of  the  high  priest,  was  wonderful. 
The  educational  influence  of  such  undertakings  is  so  com- 
mendable, that  it  lifts  them  above  all  criticism. 

^    $'• 

Death  turns  to  dust  and  ashes  all  the  fairest  things  of 
earth.  We  all  know  this,  how  crown  and  scepter  fall  be- 
fore his  will,  and  all  ambitious  trappings,  are  left  at  last, 
beside  the  grave.  Knowing  that  the  most  devious'  way 
ends  at  that  solemn  threshold — that  though  we  linger 
long  among  the  music  and  the  flowers,  the  end  is   yet   the 
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same,  and  only  through  the  darkness  and  the    silen?e,  can 
we  reach  the  light. 

So  we  forgive  the  dark  messenger  much,  in  his  mission 
of  bereavement.  But  when  lie  touches  one  whose  soul  was 
full  of  sunshine,  stilling  suddenly  the  loving  heart,  closing 
the  smiling  eyes,  and  ends  all  with  his  seal  of  silence,  we 
sometimes  wonder — and  rebel.  Here,  in  our  little  world, 
Nora  Ellis  Weinmann  was  his  last  shining  mark,  and  she 
has  gone  away,  into  the  realms  of  mystery.  Sweet  in  dis- 
position, beautiful  in  person,  young  in  time,  she  has 
passed  into  eternity. 

"Vision  of  beauty,  of  light,  and  of  love, 

Born  in  the  soul  of  a  dream, 
Gone  like  the  phantom  bird  under  the  dove, 

When  she  flies  over  a  stream." 


And  another,  is  little  May  Boulon,  only  yesterday  a 
winsome  child,  charming  us  with  her  quaint  genus.  It  is 
hard  to  realize  that  she  has  lived  her  girlhood  through, 
been  a  happy  wife,  and  has  now  fallen  asleep  beneath  the 
crown  of  motherhood.  '"One  who  loved  her,"  has  beauti- 
fully written  of  her  in  the  Vallejo  Times. 

She  was  a  native  of  Ukiah,  but  died  in  her  home  at 
Vallejo,  early  in  June.  Her  bereaved  mother  has  called 
across  the  silence,  and  the  distance,  for  a  word  of  comfort, 
in  her  sorrow.  Our  sympathy  is  her's,  that  she  must 
know — but  words  are  only  mockery  in  the  face  of  death. 
It  seems  such  a  little  while  since  she,  herself,  was  but  a 
fair  young  girl,  beautiful  and  loving,  and  beloved.  One 
of  the  pictures  of  happiness  and  youth,  that  lives  in  the 
heart  of  recollection.  Only  a  little  while — bearing  with  us 
our  sacred  memories,  there  is  no  time  for  vain  regret — or 
turning  back  — with  our  faces  to  the  light — even  the  light  of 
a  dying  day — let  us  go  on, glad  that  we  have  loved — glad  of 
life's  meetings,  its  partings  and  its  pain.  For  only  through 
sorrow,  are  the  lost  our  own  again. 
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With  only  hallowed  thought,  and  not  one  vain  regret, 
under  a  pall  of  flowers,  a  beautiful  mother  brought  back  to 
her  old  home  by  a  devoted  daughter,  has  been  borne  to 
her  final  rest.  Mrs.  Adeline  Rachel  Biggs  died  at  the  home 
Mrs.  Delia  Albertson,  in  San  Francisco,  at  noon  of  July  the 
8  th. 

On  Monday,  July  10th,  in  the  light  of  a  declining  sun, 
we  stood  beside  the  open  grave. and  said  good  bye  to  all  that 
was  mortal  of  one  whose  gentle  life,  and  smiling  face,  had 
blessed  her  loved  ones  all  her  days.  Her  bereaved  have  re- 
turned to  the  home  in  the  city,  where  the  kind  thought 
and  sympathy  of  many  friends,  will  follow  and  abide  with 
them. 

On  account  of  the  rush  of  work  in  the  office  of  the 
Excelsior  Press  Co.,  we  were  unable  to  have  the  June 
number  of  The  Northern  Crown  printed.  Our  subscribers 
will,  however,  receive  twelve  numbers  of  the  magazine, 
the  year's  subscription. 


J{  memory. 

By  Paul  Laurence  Dunbar. 

Dey  ain't  >io  'sputin'  dat  you  brok    my 

heart, 
I  members  des  de  bettali  part — 
Fo  you  broke  my  heart. 

Day  ain't  no  doubtin'  dat  you  stabbed 
me  thoo. 

1  loved  you  'cause  you  seemed  so  true — 
Fo'  you  stabbed  me  thoo. 

I  ain't  denyin'  dat  you  killed  my  soul; 
But  1  loves  you  as  of  ol'  — 
Fo'  you  killed  my  soul. 
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ETC. 


"What  Russian  Revolution  Means," 
by  Lieutenant-Colonel  Lochwitzky, 
late  of  the  Russian  army,  leading  arti- 
cle in  the  current  number  of  The  Nor- 
thern Crown,  is  a  most  informing 
paper.  One  of  the  signs  of  the  times  is 
the  evidence  that  repression  is  giving 
way  and  Russians  are  daring  to  take 
the  risk  of  speech.  Mrs.  Reed's  editor- 
ials are  strong  and  to  the  point.  Her 
"Blue  Cornflowers"  is  a  limpid  strain 
of  song.  The  "Tot  of  Mendocino" 
frontispiece  is  a  beautiful  child-picture. 
Advertising  pages  show  substantial 
growth.  Published  at  Ukiah,  Cal.,  $1. 
— S.  F.  Star. 


Pottage. 


I  did  not  bargain  with  Llie  Evil  one 
To  sell  my  soul  for  pomps  of  parth; 
T  did  not  vow  his  reckless  race  'o  run, 
To  win  some  gift  of  seeming  worth. 

Nor  did  become  vith   promises  to  me, 
To    tempt    me    with    some    longed    for 

prize; 
I  gave  him — gladly — all  my  life  to  lie. 
Foi' one  sweet  hour  in    Paradise. 

— Nita  E.  Whitk. 


The    last    issue    of  The   Northern 
Ckown,  that  splendid  magazine  edited 

by  Anna  .Morrison  Re<  d,  has  an  inter- 
esting illustrated  article  descriptive  of 
Willits  and  Little  Lane  valley.  It 
deals  with  the  past,  the  pre.se ut  and 
the  future,  all  in  an  attractive  and 
readable  manner.  The  talented  writer 
knows  Mendocino  county  thoroughly, 
and  the  article  mentioned  will  do  much 
toward  advertising  this  section.  A 
copy  mailed  to  inquiring  friends  will 
explain  matters  more  fully  than  a 
dozen  letters.  — Willits  News. 


A  "Fan-tastic"  Episode. 

One  summer  day    while   travelling, 

Along  a    dusty    road 
I  found  a  fan,  and  wondered, 

What  finding  it  forbode. 
For  in  the   little   incidents  of  common 
daily  life, 

We   all    should    find  a  lesson    to  help 
us  in  the  strife. 
As  even  wisest  people  are  often  in  a  lix, 

I  read  this  subtle  meaning 
Between  its  bamboo  sticks: 

When  e'er  you  deal  with  sages, 
Or  even  with  a  fool, 

There  is  on  I  v  one  safe   rule   in   life — 
TissimpJv  to' KEEP  COOL. 

—  Anna  M.  Rkki>. 


The  Northern  Ckown,  a  monthly 
magazine  published  hi  the  interest  of 
northern  California,  edit*  d  by  .Mrs. 
Anna  M.  Reed  of  fjkiah,  and  printed 
by  the  Keller  (Excelsior)  Printing 
Company  of  that  city,  is  on  our  desk. 
It  is  well  compiled  and  an  interesting 
magazine,  well  illustrated  with  some 
well  written  articles  by  the  clever  and 
bright  editor,  and  some  leally  good 
poetical  selections.  Mrs.  Keed  deserves 
much  success  with  The  Northern 
Ckown  and  it  will  always  he  wel- 
come on  the  Chronicle'sexchange  table. 
— Vallejo   Kvtiiing  Chronicle. 


The  April  number  of  The  North ern 
Crown  contains  an  article  on  \\  illits 
that  is  very  interesting.  Mrs.  A.  M. 
Reed,  the  talented  editress,  is  at  her 
best  when  describingearly  days.in  Men- 
docino, as  she  was  one  of  the  first  ladies 
of  intelli  ctuality  to  enter  "  hat  was,  at 
her  advent,  a  comparative  wilderness. 

Mrs.  Reed  is  a  picturesque  and  force- 
ful writer  and  nothing  from  her  pen 
can  fail  to  prove  interesting.  The  issue 
is  an  excellent  one. 

—Little  Lake  Herald. 
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It  lies  where  God  hath   spread   it. 

In  the  gladness  of  Bis  eves. 
Like  a  flame  ot    jeweled   tapestry 

Beneath   His  shining  skies: 
With  the  green  of  \Voven  meadows. 

And  the  hills  in  gulden    chains, 
And  light  of  leaping  rivers. 

And  the  flash  of  poppied  plains, 
Sim  and  dews  that  kiss  it. 

Balmy  winds  that  blew  , 
The  stars  in  clustered  dia<  ems 

rpon  its  peaks  of  snow  ; 
The  mighty  mountains  o'er  it. 

Below,  the  white  seas  swirled 
Inst  California  stretching  down 

The  middle  of  the  world 
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'Twas  a  Rock-Cod  bold 

And  his  love  he  told, 

To  a  Cod-ess   who  swam   by  his 

side, 
While  they  faced  the  flow, 
(As  one  should  know) 
Of  the  emerald,   out-going  tide. 

He  had  stowed  his  hold, 

With  minnows  untold, 

And  his  smile  it  was  deep  and 
wide, 

For  'twas  not  in  his  plan, 

The  future  to  scan, 

Where  the  waiter  calls  "Rock- 
Cod  fried." 

He  was  feeling  quite  gay, 
(  He  was  often  that  way) 
And   he  felt  that  she  could  not 

resist  him, 
For  the  bug  of  conceit, 
Had  a  large,  safe  ietreat 
In    the    cavernous  caves  of    his 

system. 


V    A    S* 


So  with  flip  after  flip, 

And  flop  after  flop, 

He  endeavored  to  show  her  his  passions, 

And  he  acted  forsooth, 

And  in  very  truth, 

In  an  almost  human  fashion! 

Now  a  wee,  dainty  chop, 

That  had  lain  on  a  block, 

In  a  butcher  shop  up   in   the   Mission, 

Swung  close  to  his  nose, 

For  the  owner  supposed, 

That  there  was  the  place  to  "go  fishin!" 

Then  the  jolly  young  fish, 
Forgetting  his  wish. 
To  obtain  the   fair  fin   of   the  Cod-ess, 
Without  thought,  without  pause, 


Spread  his  cavernous  jaws, 
For    from    birth,   fresh    meat  was  his 
godess. 

He  swallowed  the  bait, 

But  had  no  time  to  wait, 

For  the  fisherman  pulled  in    the  slack; 

And  he  landed  kerflop, 

So  quick  did  he  stop, 

On  the  deck  of  the  fisherman's  smack! 

And  the  fair  Cod-ess  sighed, 
As  he  went  from  her  side, 
"He'd  have  been  to  me  only  a  brother!" 
Then  she  said,  "Lack-a-day, 
It  was  always  this  way, 
For  each    fish    that   is  caught,   there's 
another." 
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Being:  the  Harrowing-  Experience  of  a  Non-union  Man  During-  the  Pro- 
cess of  Becoming-  a  Benedict. 

Written  for  The  Northern  Crown  by  W.  T.  Fitch. 


"O  E  it  understood  from  the  outset  that 
■*— '  I  ant  a  man  of  firm  convictions. 
And  that  obstacles  that  would  turn 
aside  most  people,  have  little  or  no 
effect  upon  me.  In  fact,  it  has  been 
hinted  to  me  that  I  am,  to  use  a  vul- 
gar term,  "pig-headed.''  The  above 
statement  is  made  because  my  wife  in- 
sists that  this  particular  side  of  my 
character  is  responsible  for  the  incident 
that  1  am  about  to  relate. 

Before  proceeding  vvich  my  narrative, 
however,  I  must  make  the  reader 
iicquainted  with  the  circumstances 
connected  therewith.  Of  New  Eng- 
land parentage,  I  took  up  my  residence 
at  the  age  of  seventeen,  in  the  state  of 
Nebraska  near  the  Kansas  line.  And, 
during  the  ensueing  thirteen  years  (I 
am  now  thirty)  had,  by  diligent  culti- 
vation of  my  quarter-section  of  good 
fanning  land,  accumulated  a  goodly 
balance  in  the  financial  "prop  of  the 
nearby  town  of  R . 

The  political  and  social  problems  of 
the  day  did  not  interest  me,  as  the  pro- 
duce of  my  slice  of  earth  brought  good 
prices  at  all  times,  regardless  of  who 
happened  to  be  it  politically  speak- 
ing. 

The  human  stomach  is  a  safe  prop- 
osition  to  bank  on.      Everybody   has 


one,  and  if  it  be  in  good  repair,  it  is 
constantly  making  demands  upon 
them.  So  that  the  producer  of,  or 
dealer  in,  food  stuffs  is  generally  safe, 
even  in  hard  times.  But  this  is  a  di- 
gression, and  to  come  to  the  point,  I 
will  state  that  up  to  this  time  I  had 
been  too  busy  even  to  fall  in  love. 

I  realize  now,  however,  that  the  real 
reason  lay  in  the  fact  that  the  right 
party  had  not  loomed  above  my  hori- 
zon. I  had  attended  the  "play-parties" 
(our  neighborhood  did  not  believe  in 
dancing)  and  had  experienced  the  daz- 
zling glories  of  an  occasional  circus  in 
the  nearby  town,  usually  in  company 
with  one  of  the  local  young  ladies. 
But  until  the  advent  of  Miss  Susan 
Blake,  who  came  to  act  as  an  "in- 
structor of  youth"  in  our  "deestrick" 
school,  I  had  looked  upon  the  charm- 
ing young  ladies  of  our  community  as 
having  no  intimate  relation  to  my 
future  happiness.  (Such  is  the  egoism 
of  man.) 

There  was  a  charm  for  me  in  the 
sprightly  school  mistress  which  I  did 
not  stop  to  analyze.  She  had  red  hair 
and  freckles;  a  large  mouth,  which 
could  wreath  itself  into  the  most  gene- 
rous and  inviting  smiles;  and  a  gen- 
eral air  of  friendliness  which   was  irre- 
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sistible.  In  fact  resistance  never  ]  he  proposed  to  do  about  it.  He  replied 
occurred  to  me.  The  mere  clasp  of  her  I  that  as  he  was  in  position  to  cause  me 
hand  at  our  introduction  had  sent  some  trouble  in  marketing  my  crop,  it 
■whole  colonies  of  the  microbe  of  love  j  would  be  best  for  me  to  accede  to  his 
galloping  through  my  system,  where  wishes — another  blunder.  I  did  not 
they  at  once  made  themselves  at  home,  i  stop  to  reason,  or  I  might  have  seen  the 


and  began  housekeeping. 


logic  of  his  argument.     But  being  as  I 


I  am  not  a  beauty,  and  know  it.  have  said,  ignorant  of  the  extent  to 
Therefore  it.  is  not  surprising  that  my  which  he  might  be  able  to  carry  out 
pathway  had  heretofore  remained   un-   his  threats,  I  did  not  think  him   formi- 


strewn  with  broken  hearts.  But  in 
the  case  of  the  schoolmistress  it  was 
different.     My  very  ugliness  seemed  to 


dable. 

I  was  thoroughly  angry  and   ordered 
him  off  my   premises    with    added    in- 


attract  her,  which  made  the   course  of   junctions  as  to  where  he  might  take  up 


true  love  travel  like  an  airship — run- 
ning was  too  slow — we  fairly  skimmed 
along  the  roseate  path.  I  took  to 
stabling  1113-  astonished  work  horses  at 
four  o'clock  in  order  to  walk  home  with 
Liie  schoolma'am.  I  became  almost  a 
stranger  at  my  own  home.  This  was 
indeed  serious,,  but  1  "recked"  not. 
My  business  in  life  had  suddenly  be- 
come the  acquisition  of  the  saucy 
schoolmistress    for     better    or    worse. 


his  future  abode,  he  and  all  his  com- 
patriots. This  was  unwise,  but  I  did 
not  know  it  at  the  time.  This  incident 
was  soon  forgotten,  however,  in  the  de- 
lights of  Miss  Susan's  society,  and  I 
may  as  weli  say  that  we  were  engaged 
to  be  married  after  the  season  of  "gath- 
ering into  barns"  the  fruit  oi  my  labors. 
I  now  come  to  the  hitherward  side  of 
the  sea  of  trouble,  the  shores  of  which 
had  hitherto  been  hidden  from    me   by 


And  lucky  it  was  for  me  that  I  could  the  mists  of  futurity,  and  which  1  was 
not  forsee  the  strenuous  road  I  must  destined  to  cross  in  winning  my  bride. 
travel  in  order  to  accomplish  that  The  invitations,  verbal,  as  is  the  cus- 
much  desired  end.  torn    in    rural   communities,    had    been 

About  this  time  I  was  made  aware  of  out  for  some  time.  And  the  day  piior 
the  extent  to  which  the  organization  ;  to  that  on  which  1  mistakenly  supups- 
idea  had  permeated  all  lines  of  business  ed  that  I  was  to  renounce  my  bachelor- 
even  to  the  farmers.  I  had,  at  differ-  hood,  found  me  at  the  county  seat  in 
ent  times,  been  asked  to  join  the  local  quest  of  the  legal  authority  necessary 
of    the     International     Farmers     and    to   my    happiness.     Presenting   myself 

at  the  desk  of  the  clerk  whose  duty  it 
was  to  attend  to  such  matters,  I  was 
stubborness.  At  this  time  the  matter  asked  my  name.  Right  then  things 
was    again    presented     to  me   by    the    began. to  happen.     The  clerk   looked  at 


JStockraisers'     Union.      I    had   always 
declined,  chiefly  because  of  my  natural 


walking  delegate  of  the  local  that  had  me  for  a  full  minute  as  if  my  audacity 
jurisdiction  in  my  district.  He  was  stunned  him.  Then  replacing  his  pen 
not,  however,  a  walking  delegate.  He  in  the  rack  and  running  his  Angers 
came. in  a  .smart  turnout,  and  had  a  through  his  hair  while  a  tolerant  smile 
very  business  like  air.    He  did  not  have    appeared  on  his  face,  he   asked    me   for 

my  UNION   CARD! 

By  the  jumping  John  Rogers!  This 
was  that  walking  delegate's  work. 
Controlling  my  rising  wrath,  1  asked 
him  why  it  was  necessary  to  have  a 
union  card  in  order  to  have  a  marriage 
license  issued- to  one.     He  played   with 


any  too  much  experience  with    human 
nature  though,  or   he    would    not   have] 
hinted   that  a  refusal  on  my  part  to  be- 
come a  member  of  his  union  would,  if 

1  persisted,  be  attended  with  serious 
consequences.  How  I  wished  later 
he  had  understood  his  business    better. 


I. became. angry,  and  asked  him  wha4    me;  laughed,  and  asked    if  a    union   of 
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two  souls — I  cut  him,  short,  the  fiend, 
and  repeated  my  question  more  briskly. 
He  sobered  at  once,  and  stated  that  as 
the  Farmers'  Union  was  affiliated  with 
the  Amalgamated  Association  of 
County  Clerks,tit  would  be  necessary 
for  me  to  take  out  a  membership  in  the 
Farmers'  Union  or  he  would  be  obliged 
to  refuse  me  a  license,  painful  as  the 
duty  was  to  him.  While  saying  this 
he  pulled  an  application  blank  suggest- 
ively toward  him.  Had  he  not  done 
this  in  the  cocksure  way  small  salaried 
people  have,  as  much  as  to  say  that 
you  must  inevitably  fall  into  their 
hands  sooner  or  later,  I  might  have, 
at  this  late  hour,  given  in  and  joined 
their  union  just  to  avoid  trouble.  But 
his  action  exasperated  me  beyond  en- 
durance, and  after  bestowing  my  "bles- 
sing" in  adjective  form  upon  him,  I 
hurried  from  the  building  without  the 
shadow  of  an  idea  as  to  what  I  shouid 
do  toward  the  betterment  of  the  situa- 
tion. 

I  was  too  angry  to  think.  Striding 
along  the  street  for  a  block  or  so,  1  was 
brought  up  short  by  the  thought  thai 
I  must  have  that  license.  But,  shades 
of  all  the  fighting  Irishmen  ever  born! 
Would  I  go  back  and  let  that  clerk 
administer  the  humble  pie  to  me?  Not 
in  a  thousand  years.  Figuratively,  I 
tore  my  hair  out  in  handbills,  but  as  a 
physical  fact,  I  did  nothing.  It  hints 
to  tear  your  hair  as  they  do  it  in  the 
stories.  1  walked  and  cogitated.  Sud- 
denly a  brilliant  idea  came  and  perch- 
ed in  my  belfry.  I  welcomed  it  with 
thanksgiving.  My  farm  was  only 
a  short  distance  from  the  Kansas  line. 
Why  shouid  1  not  go  over  there  and 
get  that  license?  Yes,  I  would  beat 
them  yet. 

When  1  confided  the  situation  to  the 
Angel,  she  was  surprised,  then  angry, 
then  tearful.  It  would  be  ''so  horrid  to 
have  to  run  away  from  our  friends  in 
this  fashion."  And,  "Oh!  what  would 
people  say?"     And    much    more  in  the 


so  much  about  the  practical  mind  of 
woman!  That  she  it  was,  who  planned 
your  existance  so  as  to  include  all  the 
luxuries,  as  well  as  the  necessities  of 
life  on  nothing- a  week. 

We  at  last  decided  to  do  as  I  had 
planned.  That  is  to  say  that  we  com- 
promised on  my  plan,  and  accordingly 
escorted  by  several  vehicles  loaded 
with  mutual  friends,  some  sympathetic 
others  who  had  come  to  "see  the  fun" 
as  they  jibingly  informed  us,  and  a  few 
that  hoped  to  have  at  us  with  an  "I 
told  you  so,"  sooner  or  later. 

Our  destination  was  K — ,a  county  seat 
town  some  forty  miles  distant.  And  we 
had  not  proceeded  more  than  half 
the  distance  before  the  weather  works 
concluded  that  it  had  us  just  where  it 
wanted  us,  and  started  in  to  see  what 
it  could  do  to  us.  Not  a  possible  shel- 
ter within  miles,  and  a  Kansas  thun- 
der storm  to  face!  To  make  it  worse, 
we  were  totally  unprepared  for  such 
an  encounter.  The  jokers  and  croakers 
composing  our  escort  hammered  away 
at  us  until  we  were  in  no  enviable 
frame  of  mind.  The  wind  blew  the 
large,  generous  rain  drops  right  in  our 
faces,  and  some  of  them,  more  ingenius 
than  the  rest,  found  their  way  down 
our  necks,  causing  much  discontent. 
Truly,  we  were  the  sport  of  the  gods, 
and  they  were  having  a  good  time  in- 
deed. 

We  at  last  reached  a  sheltering  roof 
and  dried  our  garments  as  best  we 
might.  All  the  hilarity  with  which 
the  road  had  been  lightened  (  for  the 
rest  of  them )  was  gone,  and  we  felt  the 
added  burden  of  having  gotten  them 
into  this  wretched  mess.  We  remain- 
ed over  night,  and  next  morning,  feel- 
ing somewhat  encouraged  on  account 
of  the  prospect  of  a  pleasant  day  ahead, 
we  set  out  on  the  remainder  of  our 
journey. 

Early  in  the  day  we  reached  our 
goal.  The  wedding  bell  would  soon  be 
ringing— figuratively.      Our  little  pro- 


same  strain,    all  of  which  did  not  help    cession  visited  the  Court  House  at  once, 
the  situation  in  the  least.     And  I  heard    and  were  shown  into   the  presence  of 
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the  clerk.  He  was  a  fatherly  old  duck, 
and  glad  to  see  us.  (There  was  a  fee  in 
it  for  him.)  I  could  not,  however,  look 
upon  him  with  the  father-and-son  feel- 
ing usual  in  such  cases.  I  had  thought 
to  be  grateful  to  the  man  who  contri- 
buted iii  any  way  to  my  anticipated 
happiness,  but  my  first  experience  had 
made  me  somewhat  less  enthusiastic. 

My  heart  beat  sounded  to  me  like  the 
bass  drum  in  a  German  band.  I  man- 
aged to  state  my  errand,  and  was  easier. 
My  friends  had  the  decency  to  be  inter- 
ested among  themselves  while  I  was 
interviewing  the  official.  None  felt 
any  doubt  as  to  the  outcome.  Our 
feelings  were  rudely  jarred,  when  the 
clerk,  with  one  eye  on  a  page  in  a 
book,  and  one  on  me,  asked:  "Why  did 
you  not  get  a  license  in  your  own 
county?"  I  evaded  telling  him  that  I 
had  friends  here.  (They  were  right  at 
my  heels. )  He  considered  for  a  mom- 
ent and  then  asked  to  see  my  Union 
Card!  Right  then  I  came  as  near 
fainting  as  J  ever  did  in  my  life.  Then 
became  blindly  angry.  I  was  about  to 
express  myself,  but  checked  my  re- 
marks just  in  time,  and  with  a  faint 
ray  of  hope  still  struggling  in  my  mind, 
asked  if  it  was  necessary  to  be  such  in 
order  to  obtain  a  marriage  license,  and 
was  told  that  it  was.  I  looked  at  him 
a  few  seconds,  and  then  yelled:  "You 
old  bald-headed  bully!"  and  started  for 
the  side  door  of  his  den.  I  was  seized 
from  behind  by  my  friends  just  in  time 
to  prevent  bloodshed,  fori  was,  withal, 
slightly  vexed.  Two  of  the  most  able- 
bodied  of  my  friends,  grooms-men-yet- 
to-be,  took  me  to  a  hotel  and  sat  on  my 
irate  person,  while  others  constituted 
themselves  a  committee  of  ways  and 
means,  and  learning  that  there  was  no 
organization  of  the  Amalgamated  As- 
sociation of  County  Clerks  in  the  State 
of  Missouri,  they  reported  to  my  cap- 
tors accordingly. 

The  committee  was  instructed  to  buy 
tickets  and  to  detail  two  of  their  num- 
ber to  accompany  us  thither.  I  forgot 
all  the  disagreeable  features  of  the  situ 


ation,  and  saw  before  me  only  sweet 
revenge!  I  would  show  that  walking 
delegate,  and  those  quadruply  blanked 
license  mongers  that  I  could  do  with- 
out them.  I  wrung  the  hands  of  my 
deliverers  in  an  extacy  of  glee,  and 
sallied  forth  en  route  to  the  railway 
station  with  a  light  heart.  Also  with 
my  erstwhile  guards,  following  closely. 

We  arrived  in  Kansas  City  next 
morning  in  the  .  best  of  spirits.  We 
secured  a  license  to  wed,  and  hurried 
off  to  the  residence  of  a  Methodist  min- 
ister for  action  on  the  same.  We  were 
admitted  to  the  ministerial  abode  by  a 
pert  young  woman,  with  a  very  know- 
ing look,  and  without  the  least  hesita- 
tion, conducted  us  to  the  study  of  the 
good  man.  We  were  greeted  by  a 
smiling,  middle  aged  gentleman,  who 
shook  hands  all  'round  with  great 
cordiality,  not  unaccompanied  by 
physical  suffering  to  those  of  us  who 
had  not  muscular  hands. 

I  stated  my  business,  which  did  not. 
seem  to  surprise  the  gentleman  in  the 
least.  After  the  usual  "thawing  out" 
conversation,  I  stated  my  business, 
and  name.  The  reverend  gentleman 
consulted  some  sort  of  an  index  and 
then  came  like  a  bolt  from  the  blue, 
the  fatal  question.  We  four,  looked  at 
each  other  in  horror.  I  was  becoming 
cowed,  for  I  did  not  feel  angry,  just 
scared  nearly  to  death.  As  a  forlorn 
hope  I  put  the  same  question  as  I  had 
to  the  clerk.  Yes,  it  was  necessary 
that  I  be  a  union  man,  for  he  had  just 
become  a  member  of  the  International 
Brotherhood  of  Methodist  Ministers, 
which  was  affiliated  with  the  County 
Clerks  Union.  Yes,  it  would  be  quite 
impossible  for  him  to  perform  the  cere- 
mony under  such  circumstances.  So 
we  parted  with  mutual  regret.  He  for 
his  fee,  we  for  the  service  he  might 
have  rendered  us. 

We  then  tried  the  other  denomina- 
tions. It  seemed  that  we  had  rung  the 
doorbell  of  every  residence  in  Kansas 
City.  Just  when  despair  had  driven 
us  to  thoughts  of  suicide,  a  bright  idea 


struck  me.  Why  not  try  a  justice  of  the 
peace  in  some  nearby  village?  I  knetv 
that  the  J.  P.  was  invested  with  the 
magic  power  to  weld  hearts  to  order, 
and  we  would  try  him.  So  we  took  a 
trolley  for  a  village  some  five  miles  out, 
and  in  due  time  arrived  at  our  destina- 
tion. The  official  was  sought  out. 
From  the  outside,  the  little  cowering 
office,  guiltless  of  paint,  for  lo  these 
many  years,  seemed  uneneouraging. 
A  variety  of  weeds  grew  about  the 
door.  A  cat  surprised  in  the  midst  of 
a  siesta  on  the  window  sill,  disappeared 
in  a  yellow  streak  around   the  corner. 

"A  bad  omen,"  murmured  our  escort 
in  chorus.  We  hesitated  to  disturb  the 
possible  ghost  on  watch  there.  But 
the  almost  obliterated  sign:—  J. 
Simms,  Justice  of  the  Peace— drew  us 
within,  where  we  found  an  old  gentle- 
man in  an  exceedingly  ancient  Prince 
Albert  coat,  asleep  in  an  arm  chair  at 
a  dingy  desk  that  certainly  was  a 
genuine  antique  and  no  mistake. 

Our  entrance  did  not  disturb  the 
occupant  of  the  room  in  the  least,  so  I 
gently  shook  him,  being  impatient  to 
know  what  other  vial  of  wrath  the 
gods  had  in  store  for  me.  He  started 
and  slowly  opened  his  eyes  and  stared 
at  us  as  we  stood  apologetically  before 
him.  Getting  slowely  to  his  feet  by 
the  aid  of  a  large  stick  that  he  fished 
out  of  the  corner  of  his  desk,  he  inquir- 
ed our  business,  in  a  wheezy,  drawling 
voice,  meanwhile  staring  at  us  as  if 
he  really  could  not  help  doing 
so.  We  stated  it  somewhat  flippantly, 
for  we  had  been  over  the  ground  so 
often  that  there  seemed  no  meaning  to 
the  words. 

He  dived  into  an  inside  pocket  of  his 
coat  and  brought  forth  a  mere  skeleton 
of  what  was  once  a  spectacle  case.  It 
was  worn  to  the  pasteboard  stiffening, 
with  a  few  threads  of  what  was  once  a 
covering,  fluttering  from  it.  Extract- 
ing a  pair  of  old  fashioned,  octagon 
shaped,  brass-bowed  eye-glasses  from 
the  ease,  aud  adjusted  them  with  trem- 
bling fingers.     From  the  antique  desk 
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he  secured  a  new  looking  pamphlet,  at 
sight  of  which  my  heart  went  into  my 
boots,  for  I  thought  I  was  far  from  the 
late  devices  of  men,  and  especially 
union  men.  Therefore  I  did  not  even 
wince  when  he  put  the  same  old  ques- 
tion to  me.     I   was  all  in. 

"A  mere  matter  of  form,"  he  said  in 
his  rusty  professional  manner.  1  knew 
that  it  was  no  use  to  lie  to  him,  so 
answered  that  I  was  not.  But  as  an 
afterthought  said  that  I  intended  to 
become  one.  My  fiancee  and  the 
others  looked  mildly  surprised  at  this 
sentiment  on  my  part,  and  the  ancient, 
with  the  brass  bowed  "specs"  seemed 
impressed.  But  proceeded  inexorably 
with  the  statement  that  as  a  member 
of  the  Consolidated  Aggregation  of 
Justices  of  the  Peace  of  America,  which 
was  affiliated  with  the  County  Clerks 
Union,  he  would  be  powerless  to  assist 
us. 

While  he  was  delivering  this  ultima- 
tum, my  eyes,  which  my  best  man 
said  had  acquired  a  wolfish  expression, 
travelled  over  the  old  gentleman  from 
head  to  foot.  A  desperate  resolve  was 
taking  shape  in  the  chaos  of  my  mind. 
When  he  concluded  1  asked  for  a  word 
in  private  with  him.  When  safely  out 
of  earshot  of  my  friends  T  grasped  him 
by  both  hands,  and  with  tears  in  my 
eyes,  "told  him  such  of  the  details  as  I 
deemed  wise.  As  I  talked  I  noticed 
that  his  eyes  took  on  a  far-away  look 
that  somehow  seemed  familiar  to  me. 
Were  had  I  seen  it?  Ah,  I  had  seen 
cartoons  of  public  officials  in  the  act 
of  receiving  a  gratuity  for  the  perform- 
ance of  some  shady  official  transaction. 

In  my  desperation  I  took  from  my 
purse  a  twenty  dollar  bill,  and  with 
as  littleostentationas  possible  extended 
it  toward  him  while  still  continuing 
my  plea.  His  eyes  brightened,  and  a 
look  of  hesitation  came  into  them.  My 
heart  leaped  with  hope,  and  promptly 
taking  advantage  of  the  favorable  sign, 
I  extracted  another  note  and  added  it 
to  the  first.  I  knew  this  was  a  crim- 
inal act,    but  I  did  not  care,  to  such  a 
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pass  had  the  matter  come. 

I  assured  him  that  T  would  join  the 
union  when  I  reached  home,  and  that 
I  would  guarantee  him  against  any 
trouble  in  the  future.  He  hesitated  a 
moment  longer  to  see  if  I  was  going  to 
add  to  the  inducement,  and  then 
slowly  extended  his  hand  and  took  the 
money.     He  was  foolish,    for    I    would 


together,  should  a  detective  have 
happened  upon  us  at  this  moment,  he 
would  have  arrested  us  at  once  on 
suspicion.  And  the  way  we  put  in 
the  responses  on  the  heels  of  his  para- 
graphs must  have  astonished  the  old 
man  considerably.  It  was  over.  I  was 
Hie  happiest  man  in  the  state  of  Mis- 
souri, or   any  other  state.     I    paid  the 


have  delt  him  notes  as  long  as  the  sup-  old  man  a  startling  fee,  and  left  him 
ply  lasted,  if  he  had  held  out.  I  want-  computing  how  much  he  would  have 
ed  to  shout,  in  the  relief  I  felt,  \  could  |  left  if  his  union  should  rind  him  out 
hardly  restrain  an  impulse  to  clasp  the  |  and  tine  him.     The   lvtnrn    trip    was  a 


old  sinner  to  my  heaving  breast.  We 
returned  to  the  outer  office,  and  I  could 
see  that  the  others  read  success  in  my 
transformed  countenance,  and  T  signed 


Bight  through  Elysium.  And  as  our 
train  n eared  the  home  station,  my  wife 
half  laughing,  half  crying,  said:  "I'm 
g  g-Iad    that    we   had    h-h  half   of   our 


to  them  to  restrain  their  joy,  lest  the  wedding  journey  after  we  were  married, 
old  gentleman  should  see  them  and  j  any  way.''  Then  she  hastily  wiped  her 
change  his  mind  through  pure  malvo-  eyes  with  her  handkerchief,  and  spar- 
lence.     Meanwhile,    the   J.   P.,    taking  j  red  with    the   stray    wisps   of   glorified 


down  his  legal  library,  consisting  of  the 
"Statoots"  of  the  state  of  Missouri, 
labored  with  the  index,  while  T  glanc- 
ed anxiously  toward  the  door  expect- 
ing the  police  at  any  moment. 

At  last  he  found  the  page,  and 
proceeded  leisurely  with  the  ceremony. 
How  I    wished    he-  would    hurry.     Ai- 


red hair  that  had  been  jarred  loose  by 
heremotions.  Meanwhile,  the  car  came 
to  a  grinding  halt,  and  about  ten 
pounds  of  rice  came  throng!)  the  open 
window  amid  the  yells  of  the  party 
who  had  shared  the  first  part  of  the 
eventful  journey. 


For  Faith  and  Love,  with  glory  as   of  sun, 
illume  the   path   to   Peace   through   every 
strife; 
No  work  is  futile  that  is  nobly  planned; 
No  deed  is  little  if  but  greatly  done. 

— Edward   Robeson  Taylor. 


motherhood. 

By  lHary  Clemmer  jRmcs. 


I  wonder  so  that  mothers  ever  fret 
At   little  children   clinging  at    their 
gown; 
Or  that  the   footsteps,    when    the   days 
are  wet, 
Are  ever  black  enough  to  make  them 
frown. 
If  I  could  find  a  little  muddy  boot, 

A  cap  or  jacket  oil  my  chamber  floor, 
If  I  could  kiss  a  rosy,  restless  foot, 
And  hear  ir  patter   in  my  home  once 
more: 

If  I  could  mend  a  broken  cart  today, 
To-morrow  make  a  kite  to  reach    the 
sky, 
There  is   no    woman     in    God's    world 
could  say 
She  was  more  blissfuLtfon tent  than  I. 
But  ah!  the  dainty  pillow  next  my  own 
Is  never  rumpled  by  a  shining   head; 
My  singing  birdling  from    its   nest   has 
flown! 
The  little  boy  I  used  to  love  is   dead. 

But  now  it  seems  surpassing  strange  to 
me 
That  while  I  bore  the  badge  of  moth- 
erhood 
I  did  not  kiss  more  oft  and  tenderly 
My  little  child,  who  brought  me  only 
irood. 
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The   Madness  Of  Much   Money. 


BY  ALFRED  HENERY  LEWIS 


r**  RE  AT  wealth  is  often  as  deep  a 
^-*  deliriant  as  opium,  and  there  some- 
times goes  a  madness  with  much  and 
sudden  money.  Your  poor  man  is  held 
in  the  safe  harness  of  his  needs;  he  is 
fixed  in  his  position  by  the  gravity  of 
roof-tree,  food,  and  raiment  for  wife 
and  babes  and  self,  and  the.  grinding 
call  to  earn  them.  There  may  come 
the  removal  of  that  necessity  by  mil- 
lions made  in  a  day.  Whereupon  your 
poor  man,  late  so  staid  and  sure  and 
fixed,  too  frequently  bursts  upon  one  as 
the  horse  without  a  bridle— the  dam, 
breaking  to  sweep  the  valley  of  anoth- 
er Oonemaugh. 

Doubtless  the  question  of  delirium 
born  of  riches,  whether  sudden  or  slow, 
will  depend  for  its  reply  on  inborn 
traits.'  There  be  natures  dull  and 
dough-like;  and  millions,  unexpected  or 
looked  for,  late  or  long  possessed,  might 
hardly  warm  them  into  any  violence 
of  expenditure.  On  the  rushing  other 
hand,  do  we  not  bear  daily  witness  to 
folk  of  an  urgent  energy  and  little  wit, 
who  go  crashing  hither  and  yon,  a  gro- 
tesque peril  to  themselves  and  all  about, 
when  now  the  blazing  touch  of  hot 
new  millions  set  fire  to  their  impulse? 
Nor  should  one  marvel  thereat.  The 
most  tremendous  test  of  man  is  ihe 
test  of  riches.  Poverty  is  easy,  and  the 
weakest  will  wear  its  yoke  with  some- 
thing like  success.  Buthe  who  saves 
himself  in  some  sudden  hurricane  of 
money,  and  keeps  his  proper  feet,  may 
write  himself  a  man  indeed. 

There  is  a  gentleman  whose  name  is 
Peacock— Peacock,  of  Pittsburg— Pea- 
cock of  twenty  millions— Peacock  of 
American  Steel.     This  worthv   man   is 


round,  thick,  short,  fervent,  and  forty- 
five.  To  the  casual  eye  he  might  oc- 
cur as  commonplace.  Folk  should  be- 
ware of  the  cheat  of  tame  appearances. 
What  should  be  more  trivial  or  more 
commonplace  than  the  plain  egg  of  the 
nightingale?  And  yet  it  holds  within 
it  the  music  of  the  moon. 

It  was  grand  opera,  and  the  bill  was 
Wagner.  Peacock  was  in  his  box,  for 
he  was  a  "subscriber."  He  was  present 
earnestly;  for  he  had  not  ''subscribed" 
in  any  spirit  of  facetiousness,  but  meant 

j  every  dollar  he  put  down. 

After  twenty  minutes,  Peacock  dis- 
approved of  WAGNER.  He  confided 
to  folk  at  his  elbow  that  Wagner  was 
crazy;  the  opera  was  like  a  boiler-shop 
gone  mad.  Being  ruffled  and  the  fur 
of  is  sensibilities  rubbed  wrong  wise  by 
Wagner's  exasperating  din.  he  said  as 
much  to  the  audience  generally  from  his 
place  in  the  box.  The  audience  was 
not  pleased  with  Peacock's  confidences 
touching  Wagner;  in  the  end  he  was 
suppressed  by  the  management,  and 
his  remarks  cut  short. 

Peacock,  at  the  close,  the  opera  being 
over,  contended  for  it  as  for  a  principle, 
that  the  Peacock  carriage  have  presed- 
ence  beyond  other  carriages.  The  con- 
tention was  overruled  by  the  police, 
and  the  Peacock  carriage  came  last. 

Unquelled  by  this  disaster,  next  day, 
b3T  telepone,  Peacock  notified  the  man- 
agement that  for  the  balance  of  the 
season  he  desired  a  box  which,  while  it 
permitted  him  to  be  seen  and  admired 
of  men,  would  be  so  far  withdrawn  as 
to  shield  him  against  the  offensive 
Wagner's  highest  note.  He  would  at- 
tend  an   opera,    but  he  would  not  hear 
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it.  And  Peacock  did  these  deeds  of 
precedence  for  his  carriage  and  con- 
demnation of  Wagner,  the  reboant,  be- 
cause he,  Peacock,  was  worth  twenty 
millions.  In  a  former,  dollarless  day 
Peacock  was  a  modest  man. 

Peacock's  elevation— if  elevation  be 
the  word — is  one  of  Pittsburg's  wonders. 
Any  fifteen-year-old  boy  can  recall  a 
day  when  his  belongings,  would  not 
have  brought  a  hundred  dollars  in  any 
auction  room.  Now,  to  guess  conserv- 
atively, his  wealth  might  scarce  be 
measured  with  twenty  millions.  Pea- 
cock, for  his  fortunes,  is  one  of  the 
many  incidentsof  the  money  up-growth 
of  Carnegie.  There  be  a  score  of  these: 
the  Flicks,  the  Abbotts,  the  Phippses, 
the  Fleichmanns,  and  the  Lovejoys, 
all  multi-millionaires  by  commercial 
grace  of  that  Carnegie,  who  began  as 
the  ragged  boy  of  Dunfermline,  to  be- 
come Laird  of  Skibo  and  the  host  of 
kin  us. 

Fifteen  years  ago,  Peacock  invited 
fortune  as  a  commercial  traveller — he 
was  among  your  trade-scouts,  who 
drank  deep  with  village  merchants  at 
taverns  and  vociferously  sell  them 
more  wares  than  they  should  buy.  In 
this  trade  of  "drummer"  the  Peacock- 
ian  address  was  fashioned,  and  our 
hero's  manner  given  added  point  for 
what  it  lacked  of  softness. 

Also,  it  was  as  such  salesman  of  cloth 
that  Peacock  had  his  first  meeting 
with  Carnegie.  The  Carnegie  butler 
sought  to  exclude  the  volatile  scout, 
who  came  bearing  a  triple  armful  of 
Scotch  plaids.  But  Peacock  would 
have  none  of  his  exclusions.  He  retort- 
ed upon  the  Carnegie  butler  with  a 
torrent  of  invective  in  which  contempt 
for  that  household  officer  was  only 
equalled  by  a  contempt  for  Lindley 
Murray.  The  butler  was  swept  away; 
Peacock  strode  into  the  presence  of 
Carnegie  and  spread  before  him  every 
clan-color  to  gleam  in  tartan  between 
the  Orkneys  and  the  Firth  of  Forth. 

This  masterful  zeal,  courage,  rude  ad- 
dress, and  ruder  grammar  smote   pleas- 


antly upon  the  fancy  of  Carnegie,  not 
at  all  drilled  to  fineness.  He  not  only 
took  the  plads,  but  Peacock;  the  latter 
zealous  gentleman  was  put  to  tasks  for 
the  steel  companies;  in  the  end  he  was 
handed  a  bundle  of  stocks  which  nour- 
ished of  tariffs  and  under  the  husban- 
dry of  the  Trust  system,  has  since 
born  as  harvest  those  twenty  millions 
chronicled. 

On  a  recent  bitter  day  in  London, 
Andrew  Carnegie  had  a  deal  of  sour 
things  to  say  of  "Raw  Pork,  Jr.,"  and 
those  of  our  guilded  idlers  who  make 
up  American  aristocracy.  Carnegie 
was  too  hard  on  "Raw  Pork,  Jr."  In 
defence  of  Peacock  and  others  of  his 
new  and  gaudy  feather,  it  should  be 
said  that  the  pushing  imbecilities  of 
"Raw  Pork,  Jr.,"  are  no  more  imbecile 
than  be  those  of  folk— not  many,  but 
some— most  thoroughly  smoked,  or 
most  utterly  sugar-cured  among  the 
bluest  of  Fifth  Avenue's  nobility. 

These  things  be  written  to  encourage 
Peacock,  who  is  in  present  training  to 
join  our  foremost  circles.  And  why 
should  he  not  deem  himself  an  eligible? 
Peacock  has  his  millions;  and  do  not 
millions  spell  that  leisure  without  res- 
traint, and  that  freedom  of  head  and 
hand  and  foot  and  morals  to  be  the  ru- 
diments of  society  which,  living  like 
White  Indians,  work  not  at  all,  owns 
no  pleasure  not  of  the  physical,  reads 
no  book  save  a  bank-book,  chops  its 
year  into  seasons  of  Europe,  Country, 
Newport  and  Town,  and  filling  its  days 
with  polo,  paper-chases,  bridge  whist, 
single  stickers,and  golf,resorts  for  relief 
to  anything  and  everything  that  may 
furnish  its  jaded  nerves  a  thrill,  from 
an  automobile  to  a  divorce. 

And  Peacock,  climbing,  should  reflect 
that  the  pass-word  to  take  one  within 
the  social  gates  is  "The  Eccentric  to 
Excess!"  That  is  the  ram's  horn  be- 
fore the  blasts  of  which  the  walls  of 
Society's  Jericho  are  to  crumble  and  fall. 
So  that  in  some  one  thing  one  proves 
himself  a  perennial  exaggeration,  one 
is  socially  safe.     One  may   be  true  or 
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false,  or  solvent  or  bankrupt,  or  dull  or 
bright,  or  good  or  bad,  or  vulgar  or  re- 
fined, or  ignorant  or  learned;  if  he  but 
cling  to  his  eccentricity,  society  will 
cling  to  him. 

The  story  of  the  ages  displays  this. 
Caesar  makes  himself  the  fashion  by 
his  extravagance.  He  pairs  700  gladi- 
ators in  combat  to  be  the  basis  of  a 
single  show;  he  owes  So, 000,000  before 
he  is  twenty-one.  Wherefore  Ctesar 
was  in  Society.  Mucullus,  given  mon- 
ey and  idleness  after  his  wars,  digs 
lakes,  builds  islands,  hangs  gardens  in 
the  air,  makes  pies  from  the  tongues  of 
mocking-birds,  dines  with  himself  at  a 
cost  of  $10,000,  and  brings  cherries  into 
Italy.  Wherefore  Lueullus  was  in 
>Societ3T.  Apicius  expends  a  fortune  of 
$4,000,000  devising  new  dishes,  and 
then  takes  poison.  Wherefore  Apicius 
was  in  Society.  Canto,  the  Censor,  in 
opposition  to  these,  dwells  poor  and 
hard — since  a  meagerness  of  cheer  is  to 
be  his  eccentricity— and  says:  'It  is 
difficult  to  save  that  people  from  ruin 
where  a  fish  sells  for  more  than  an  ox." 
Wherefore  Cahto  was  in  Society.  Yes, 
forsooth!  the  eccentric  is  the  socially 
potent. 

Come  to  the  England  of  a  century 
and  a  half  ago — to  an  age  which  felled 
oaks  to  fatten  usurers:  Buck  W bailey 
walks  from  Calis  to  Jerusalem  in  along 
coat,  buckskins  and  top  boots;  and 
thereby  walks   into   Society.     Another 


disapprobation  of  the  thunderous  Wag- 
ner and  his  claim  that  his  carriage 
should  come  first,  is  in  the  right  way; 
such  should  prove  as  good  a  method  to 
pull  thesocial  latch-string  as  any  other. 

As  an  inspiration,  our  hero  might 
read  of  folk  who  have  won  social  prom- 
inence in  our  own  pale  day.  There  is 
that  young  person  of  cosmetics,  paint- 
ed brows  and  lips,  so  lately  wedded  by 
a  woman  of  station  and  wealth.  Sir 
Thomas  Lipton  took  his  first  step  to- 
ward the  heights  of  trade  by  driving 
two  pigs — harnessed  and  richly  capri- 
soned — about  t lie  streets  and  making 
them  haul  a  cart.  The  young  person 
of  cosmetics  and  ambitions  to  socially 
rise,  resolved  to  profit  by  the  Lipton 
idea.  He  owned  no  pigs  to  drive;  but 
since  amazement  and  resultant  gossip 
were  the  objects  sought,  he  would  as 
easily  approach  them  by  another  trail. 
After  deepest  thought  the  young  per- 
son threw  himself  into  the  basin  of  a 
park  fountain  on  a  wager  of  gloves 
with  a  girl.  It  was  midnight;  the 
young  person  with  a  gay  party  was 
returning  from  a  ball.  Defended  only 
by  diess  clothes,  he — apropos  of  no- 
thing save  the  wagered  gloves — forth- 
with wallowed  in  three  feet  of  water. 
I  n  a  moment  the  inner  circle  knew  his 
merit;  it  spread  wide  its  arms  and  his 
status  was  lixed.  And  be  showed  bis 
appreciation.  He  appeared  later  in  the 
thoroughfares   of    Newport    carrying  a 


aspirant   enters  a  drawing-room  on  his    gigantic    rag-doll;   and     later    still     be 
hands,  another  sets  off  fire-crackers   in   gave  a   dinner   to  a   group  of   lapdogs 


the  midst   of  a   dutchess's   dinner,  an- 
other keeps  a  tart  forever  on    bis   nian- 


and  thereby  emphasized  his  fame. 
Nor  is  the  young  .person  of  cosmetic 


tel,  another   has   a   snuff-box    for   each  either    unique   or  alone;  he  comes  to  be 

day  of  the  year,    another   puts   out    his  nothing      better     than     a      specimen, 

candle    by    the   sensible     expedient   of  There    was  that  other  male  person,  not 

stuffing  it   under   the   pillow,   another  so    young,    who,    as    seemed     natural 


drives  four  horses  to   a   spider   phaeton    t 
nineteen    miles    in    an    hour,    another 


lough, 

friend    a 


bad 
monkt 


for        his      intimate 
from  Borneo's  wilds. 


loses  11,000  guineas  on  one  hand  of  And  then,  too,  there  was  that  dinner 
hazard  ana  wins  them  back  on  anoth-  given  by  one  of  Society's  queens  with 
er;  and  each  of  these,  by    virtue   of   his    the    Borneo   monkey   as   the    guest    of 


peculiar  grace,  is  seized  on  by  Society. 
Wherefore,  it  is  not  too  much  to  say 
that  our    Pittsburger,  in  his  ingenuous 


honor.  Besides,  do  not  folk  flourish 
with  horseback  dinners  at  two  hundred 
dollars    a    horse.      Have    we    not    cotil- 
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lions  whereof  the  favors  are  eats  and  j  mad  effort   to  travel  a  mile  in  half  the 

rats?      Are    there    not    receptions    at   time   which   humble  folks  must  grant? 


which  the  unwilling  animals  of  the 
barn-yard  are  made  to  mingle  sorrow- 
fully with  their  brethren  of  the 
drawi  nff- rooms?     These    should    burn 


It  will  not  be  once  in  a  century  when 
the  matter  of  the  rich  man's  wherea- 
bouts, and  whether  at  this  end  of  a 
railroad    or  at    that,    is   to  affect   the 


like  beacons  to  guide  all  on  a    hunt   for  scales  of  events  for  the  value  of  a   con- 

the  socially   eminent,   especially    Pea- j  per  farthing.     And  yet  lie  would  arrow 

cock,  who — with  those  twenty  millions  himself    through    space    to   mock    the 

and     that     tine     fantastic     frankness  speed  of  pi  an  nets.     However,  one  may 

which     gained     such     vindication     at  suppose  this  to  be  the  mere  calling   cry 

Grand  Opera— owns  every  attribute  to  of  that  rich  man's  money,   and   meant 

make  him  celebrated   among  certain  of  for    challenge.      The   more,    since  our 


the  socially  elect. 

Machiavelli  once  said  that  men  are 
born  evil  and  become  good  only  by 
necessity.  Our  Pittsburger,  as  a  poor 
man,  that  is  a  man  pressed  upon  by 
necessity,    lived    within    compass,    and 


millionaires  in  their  pride  of  fortune 
will  frequently  and  for  the  sole  motive 
of  battle  bell  to  each  other  like  bull 
moose. 

Those     interested    of    Society,    who 
have  followed  thus  far  with    this   opul- 


the   currents   of 


\u> 


existence    never    ent  hero  of  ours,    may    be   still    further 


wandered  beyond  their  narrow,  normal 
banks.  Since  the  advent  of  those 
twenty  millions,  however,  there  has 
come  a  flood.     Peacock  firsi  got  his  bri- 


put  at  ease  concerning  his  social  quali- 
fications. He  has  bui'.t  himself  a  hab- 
itat, upon  which  and  at  the  sight  of  it 
visitors  are  wont  to  exercise  their  awe. 


dleofi'iu  Los  Angeles.  That  score  of  With  the  hour  when  those  twenty  mil- 
millions  had  been  his  own  for  several  lions  were  placed  within  his  hands, 
months;  but  he  waited  for  this  Califor-  life  for  Peacock  ceased  to  be  a  pent-up 
nia    occasion     to    thoroughly     arouse  Utica,  and  boundaries  became   intoler- 


maiikinil    to   the   fact.      He   called   for 
a     special     train,    ordered    the    tracks 
cleared     and     switches     spiked, 
then      threw       himself       across        t 


ible.  In  the  middle  of  a  block  the 
cks  Peacock  mansion  to>-es  its  turrets  as  a 
tnd    steer  tosses  its  horns,     ft  is  a  marvel  of 

i    house,    albeit    for  architecture  a  bi- 


continent  likeashooting-star.     Certain-    drunken  and  dissolute. 


-till  that  taste 


ly,  whether  Peacock  was  on  the  Pacific 
or  on  the  Atlantic  slope,  in  Los  Angeles 
Or  in  Xew  York, would  lie  unimportant. 

But  it  provoked  ink  and  gave  a  cord 
or  two  of  those  twenty  millions  to  the 
torch,  and  Peacock  asked  no  more 
Tha^  fifty-thousand-doilar  flash  across 
the  country  from  west  to  east  should  be 
<et  to  the  social  credit  of  Peacock.     Are 


would  lie  hard  to  suit  which  found  ' 
not hin»'  good  in  that  house  to  dwell  up- 
on. Purists  might  rave,  for  that  every 
school  from  the  Doric  to  Queen  Anne 
finds  presentation.  Xarrowists  would 
hate  it.  for  its  contradictions.  What 
then?  Wide  minds  and  liberal  souls,  re- 
cognizing a  catholicity,  will  love  it  for 
the  enemies  it  makes.       And  then,  too, 


not  those  journeying*  of  Schwab,  that  the  edifice  offers  such  a  study  in  mater 
other  product  of  Carnegie,  quoted  in  his 
favor,  when  he  goes  fuming  through 
the  Alps  with  an  automobile,  or  tears 
up  and  down  the  Swiss  lakes  in  bis  per- 
sonal steam-boat,  with  engines  driven 
until  they  leap  from  their  bed-plates V  trees  and  spangled  with  beds  of  bloom- 
By  the  way,  Will  some  philosopher  of  ing  flowers.  In  one  corner  is  a  eonser- 
motive  tell  one  why  a  very  rich  man  vatory— iron  and  French  glass— spa c- 
conimonly    expresses    his    riches    in  a    ious    as    a    union    railway    station    or 


ials,    which    include    everything  from 
ebony  to  white  pine — from  Carrara  mar 

ble  to  .Milwaukee  brick. 

The  grounds  about  the  Peacock  house 
are   laid   out   in   walks,  and  sown  with. 
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Arthur's  banquet  hall.  And  in  his 
gardening,  our  millionaire  has  waxed 
ingenious.  Because  a  city  block 
would  not  offer  a  sufficient  theatre,  he 
has  had  recourse  to  miniature.  As  one 
pokes  about  one  tinds  dwarf  lakes, 
dwarf  rivers,  dwarf  cascades,  dwarf 
trees  and  shrubs;  one  fancies  one's  self 
in  Liliput.  No;  the  stables,  servants' 
halls  and  offices  are  not  in  the  block 
with  the  house.  Another  city  block 
to  the  rear,  and  across  the  street, is 
given  to  these.  Peacock— who  revels 
in  round  numbers— has  a  hundred 
horses  and  a  hundred  servants.  Tbese 
dwell,  with  the  score  of  roofs  that  shel- 
ter them,  like  a  little  city  by  them- 
selves to  the  rear.  A  sad-eyed  statistic- 
ian considered  the  value  of  those  two 
Peacock  blocks  with  their  build- 
ings, and  the  statues  and  paintings  and 
tapestries  and  gold  and  silver  plate  and 
cut  glass  and  carriages  and  horses,  and 


Lest  maidenfair  aiid  debonair,  excit- 
ed by  these  annals,  issue  forth  to  the 
spreading  of  any  matrimonial  net,  it 
must  be  told  now  there  is  a  Mrs.  Pea- 
cock—a  lady  true  and  good  and  high 
and  thoroughbred.  Nor  has  she  escap- 
ed the  magnificence  of  Peacock;  for  he 
has  so  roped  her  with  pearls  and  clasp- 
ed her  with  diamonds  and  decked  her 
with  emeralds  and  set  her  ablaze  with 
rubies,  that  by  comparison  a  Mahara- 
jah at  a  Durbar  becomes  a  thing  of  dim 
and  tawdry  tinsel. 

Peacock,  as  an  American  nobleman, 
owns  a  coat-of-arms.  He  worried  no 
College  of  Heralds  with  its  production; 
he  evolved  it  himself.  Simple,  appro- 
priate, suggestive,  the  coat-of-arms  is  a 
peacock,  displayed  on  a  field  vert. 
This  Peacock  coat-of-arms — striding 
with  wide  spread  tail— "tares  from 
every  coiner.  Itis  set  in  mosaic,  carv- 
en  on  furniture,  woven  in  table  napery, 


all  furnishings  and  belongings,  to  be  a  I  painted  in    windows.     And   outside 
fair  four  million  of  dollars. 

What  has  been  told,  however,  marks 
not  Peacock's  whole  claim  for  recogni- 
tion. He  has  his  yacht — an  ocean  goer. 
Also,  while  crossing  to  England  on  the 
steam-ship  Wilhelm  der  Grosse,  he  was 
fleeced  by  sharpers  of  $15,000  as  readily 
as  though  his  millions  were  inherited. 

Then,  too,  it  was  Peacock,  when 
some  vainglorious  cockney  on  a  return 
voyage  declared  himself  the  agent  for 
a  London  syndicate  to  wager  $800,000 
on  Lipton's  yacht  and  against  the  Col- 
umbia, who  came  vigorously  forward 
with  a  like  amountand  offered  to  cover 
the  British  money.  The  bumptious 
cockney  was  driven  into  a  corner;  he 
had  no  bet.  Peacock  became  the  un- 
muzzled hero  of  that  steam-boat  hour. 
On  the  matter  of  the  yacht  race,  quoth 
Peacok:  "I'll  take  the  Yankee  end,  and 
England  can  go  as  far  as  she   likes. 

And  I'll  bet  a  million  that  I  bet  Eng- 
land to.  a  stand-still— give  her  all  she 
wants! — back  her  plumb  off  the  place!" 
Thus  spoke  Peacock  in  the  warmth  of 
a  spirit  for  sport;  for  it  is  a  gallant  mil- 
lionaire— our  Peacock! 


great  gaudy  Hock  of  peacocks  perch  on 
the  balustrades  or  Haunt  about  the 
lawns. 

As  was  said  at,  the  out-set,,  there 
wouldsouietimes  seem  to  go  a  madne.-s 
with  much, money.  With  one  it,  wili 
be  a  madness  to  squander,  with  anoth- 
er a  madness  to  board.  Doubtless  the 
economy  of  our  social  and  commercial 
existance  calls  as  loudly  for  a.  Peacock 
as  for  a  Sage.  The  example  of  such 
— one  gathering,  one  scattering  — may 
instructor  amuse;  or  they  may  disturb 
one's  mood  into  gusts  of  wrath  or  gales 
of  laughter.  Seriously:  One  under- 
stands, while  considering  these  folk  of 
added  whiz  and  whirl  and  inane  glitter 
that  aphorism  of  The  Beggar  on  Horse- 
back, and  one  is  inclined  to  rejoice  be- 
cause of  the  beggar's  destination.  We've 
seen  a  lake,  once  the  open  joy  of 
thousands,  bought  and  fenced  to  be  a 
play-space  for  one  rich  man;  we've  be- 
held a  rich  man  building  a  shelter  for 
his  crazy  frame  and  body,  and  borne 
witness  whilehe  bought  brick  concerns, 
stone  quarries,  plaining-mills.  lumber 
yards,  and  lime-kilns  to  hasten  its  con- 
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slruction.  These  deeds  are  the  merest 
brag  and  bluster  of  wealth.  Our  money 
bullies  in  those  raving,  frothing,  foam- 
ing expenditures  which  serve  only  to 
exhibit  their  lean  souls  in  all  the  poor 
nakedness  of  a  natural  savagery,  come 
with  the  last  of  it  to  make  the  better 
sentiment  of   better  men  fair  loath  the 


name  of  dollar.  Such  folk  of  a  vapid 
yet  reboant  vulgarity,  dollar-loose  and 
dollar-mad,  frame  disgrace  for  man' 
hood  and  for  money  both.  And  yet  it 
is  but  a  sickness.  They  suffer  from  a 
rickets  of  riches — a  St.  Vitus  dance  of 
new  wealth. 


fiope. 

By  Grace  ljibbard. 


There's  never  a  day  so  dark  and   drear, 
Rut  that  its  close  may  shine 

I  n  rose  and  gold  and  amethyst, 
And  tints  of  ruby  wine. 

There's  never  a  night  so  wrapped  about, 

In  mist  and  driving  rain, 
But  that  the  clouds  may  roll  away, 

And  stars  look  out  again. 


fln  Autumn  flower. 

By  Grace  fiibbard. 


iLast  night  beside  my  hearthstone 

She  sat  in  snowy  dress; 
The  firelight   touched  her  golden  hair, 

With  many  a  fond  caress. 

:She  wore  white  Autumn  flowers, 
Like  frozen  stars  they  seemed; 

One  flower  she  left.,  else  I  should  think 
Of  angels  I  had  dreamed. 


EDITORIAL 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
he.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


^TTROM  the  developments  of  the  last  few  years  il  is  impossi 
•*■  ble  to  draw  any  other  deduction  than  that  (lie  moral  sen- 
timent of  a  great  mass  of  the  people  has  been  weakened  or  hit i re- 
ly broken  down.  Certain  phases  are  shown  in  what  is  called 
commercial  corruption.  'The  same  thing;  in  a  different  form  is 
shown  in  political  corruption.  The  desire  to  secure  the  un- 
earned dollar  has  wrecked  the  liner  instincts  that  should  have 
been  depended  upon  to  hold  in  check  the  impulse  toward 
actual  dishonesty. 
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"Clear  and  palpable  dishonesty  itself  is  shielded  behind 
barriers  cleverly  constructed  by  the  brightest  legal  minds  in 
the  country.  The  dishonesty  of  the  individual  is  merged  into 
the  dishonesty  of  the  many,  and  its  existance  is  denied  even  by 
tin  guilty. 

'James  G.  Blaine,  one  of  the  greatest  minds  of  this  country, 
once  remarked  to  me:  'Men  are  guilty  of  acts  as  members  of  a 
corporation  which  they  would  scorn  to  commit  as  individuals.' 
I  n  this  remark  lies  the  secret  of  much  of  the  commercial  cor- 
ruption of  these  days. 

"Not  only  is  it  true  that  men  of  the  highest  standing  in  the 
financial  world  take  part  in  transactions  in  their  capacity  as 
members  of  a  corporation  that  they  could  not  be  induced  to 
commit  as  individuals,  but  it  has  come  to  be  true  that  the 
greater  and  larger  the  corporation  the  less  the  responsibility 
the  individual  regards  as  attaching  to  himself. 

"The  greater  richer  and  more  powerful  the  corporation  the 
more  the  individuals  composing  it  thrust  the  corporation  itself 
lo  the  front,  while  shielding  themselves  behind  its  great   bulk. 

"The  remedy  for  this  must  be  found  in  a  more  intelligent 
and  less  complacent  public  sentiment.  A  corporation  should 
be  regarded  as  the  sum  of  the  individuals  composing  it,  and 
each  should  be  held  by  the  public  to  a  full  accountability  for 
I  be  lea -d.  or  the  greatest  of  the  acts  of  the  corporation.'' 

—CARDINAL  GIBBONS. 

The  remedy  for  this  will  be  found  "in  a  more  intelligent 
and  less  complacent  public  sentiment."  Since  freedom  was 
first  declared  in  America,  there  lias  been  a  strong  cur- 
rent of  public  opinion,  expressed  in  free  speech  and  by  a 
ivc-o  press;  and  beating  for  a  century  of  agitation,  upon 
the  sullen  shores  of  wrong  and  injustice,  that  had  ever 
hedged  the,  sea  of  life,  for  ilie  great    mass    of   the    people. 

Our  free  schools  and  the  spread  of  Christian  civilizat- 
ion,has  so  sensitized  this  public  opinion  that  it  has  become  a 
public  conscience,  and  the  people  of  today,  must  rise  to  its 
exactions.     The  World  Today,  in  a    late    editorial    says: 

'•The  millennium  has  not  dawned,  but  a  new  sense  of 
right  is  in  evidence.  Men  who  have  grown  rich  by  ex- 
ploiting outgrown  legislation  need^f  defenders.  Not  so  long 
ago  they  found  only  imitators.  The  average  citizen  can 
not  follow  academic  discussion,  but  he  knows  something  is 
wrong,  and  he  thinks  lie  knows  how  that  something  should 
he  made  right.      He  does  not  want  charity,  he  wants  restitu- 


16  THE  NORTHERN  CROWN. 

tion.     He  does  not  want  fine  phrases;  he  wants  elementary 
honesty,  and  he  will  have  it." 

There  has  been  a  time  when  unprincipled  leaders 
could  fool  some  of  the  people  part  of  the  time,  but  the  day 
has  come  when  it  is  impossible  to  fool  a  majority  of  the 
people  at  all.  "Under  this  new  pressure  laws  will  be  en- 
forced rather  than  evaded,"  this  new  social  conscience 
will  insist  that  lawmakers  be  honest  rather  than  black- 
mailers, that  men  shall  produce  wealth  as  conscientiously 
as  they  use  it. 

The  time  is  rapidly  coming  when  the  level  and  the 
square  will  be  applied  in  human  thought,  to  every  life. 

In  the  great  white  glare  of  that  mental  searchlight  the 
transgressor  against  the  race,  shall  stand  naked  and  afraid. 
Men  have  wronged  their  fellow  men  and  overcome  public 
opinion,  by  success.  But  there  is  a  future,  where  no  man 
will  dare  the  inquisition  of  the  Public  Conscience. 


The  attack  by  a  contemporary  niton  our  esteemed 
fellow  townsman,  Marcus  L.  Gibson,  in  his  capacity  as 
supervisor,  was  most  dastardly  and  uncalled  for.  We  are 
not  a  politician  and  rather  than  descend  to  the  methods  of 
some  of  our  local  politicians,  we  would  peddle  shoe  strings 
for  a  living.  In  regard  to  the  state  of  the  funds  in  the 
second  district,  we  would  remind  our  readers  of  what  we 
said  some  months  ago  in  regard  to  the  Potter  valley  and 
Lake  county  grade,  and  the  unnecessary  expenditure  of 
many  thousands  of  dollars. 

That  copious  outlay  has  led  to  the  present  stringency. 
As  for  the  attack  on  Mr.  Gibson— like  the  sowing  of  the 
dragon's  teeth  it  has  raised  up,  if  not  a  legion,  at  least  a 
regiment  in  his  defense,  and  a  large  crop  of  votes  for  his 
next  election. 


September,  1905* 


A  Fallen  Giant. 


[Photo  by  Carpenter 


The    Northern    Crown 

"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 


VOL.  IE. 


UiaAH,  CAL.,     SEPTEMBER,  1905. 


NO.  4. 


Reclamation  of  Redwood  Lands 


f*i+h!}.^*\*,u*\].+uTu*u.u,i„.u*\..<..<,* I**;.  3Y    W.    T.    FITCH    ^^♦♦»M^frrfr^fc^H^M^y3Hr 


By  the  Destruction  of  Our  Redwood  Forests  a  Rich  Domain  Is  Being 
J>      J>      J>      Opened  Up  to  the  Settler  and  Investor.      J>      J-      J> 


INTRODUCTORY. 

The  question  of  the  disposition  to 
be  made  of  the  vast  tracts  of  fertile 
land  left  in  the  wake  of  the  lumber- 
man, is  coming  to  be  one  of  prime  im- 
portance to  us  all.  Especially  to  home- 
seekers,  for  these  lands  seem  richly 
pro/ided  with  the  natural  endowment 
to  such  a  desirable  end. 

The  lessons  that  are  being  taught 
the  dwellers  in  cur  large  cities,  and 
those  interested  in  their  welfare,  that 
the  sweatshop  is  not  the  ideal,  if  it  is, 
the  "strenuous  life"  is  beginning  to 
bear  fruit.  And  many  practical  colon- 
ization schemes  conducted  under  the 
limelight  of  the  press  and  free  from 
fraud    are  the  result. 

The  frauds  practiced  upon  the  hon- 
est homeseeker  in  the  recent  past  by 
the  graftous  promoter  have  been  many 
and  discouraging,  withal.  But  through 
the  hard  work  of  many  public  spirited 
citizens,  many  men  of  wealth  and 
philanthropic  purpose  are  lending 
their  assistance  to  bona  fide  home- 
seekers,  who  desire  a  home  for  their 
old  age,  beneath  the  veritable  vine 
and  fig  tree  of  the  Golden  State. 

The  thousands  who,  with  "great  ex- 
pectations,"  le:ve  the  rural  districts 
each  year  to  mingle  with  the  throngs 
of  striving  humanity  in  our  large  cit- 
ies, and  who,  later,  are  cast  up  on  the 
shore  of  pauperism  and  criminality, 
may  well  give  us  concern.  And  who- 
ever shall  help  even  a  little  to  turn 
back  this  tide  to  its  legitimate  habi- 
tat, should  be  regarded  as  a  public 
benefactor.     It   is   therefore,   the  pur- 


pose of  this  article  to  bring  to  the  no- 
tice of  the  public  spirited,  the  investor 
and  the  home-seeker,  the  advantages 
awaiting  development  in  the  redwood 
belt  of  the  coast,  especially  of  Men- 
docino, Humboldt  and  adjoining  coun- 
ties, that  are  now  being  denuded  cf 
their  beautiful  forests,  as  a  future 
home  for  many  thousand  needy  sons 
of  man. 

PART  FIRST. 

In  echoing  canyons,  on  rocky  hill- 
sides, and  on  lofty  ridges  and  pla- 
teaus, the  majestic  hosts  of  the  se- 
quoia, rooted  into  the  very  crevices 
of  the  eternal  rocks,  have  stood  for 
ages. 

Remaining  from  tot  primal  epoch, 
there  are  many  trees  yet  standing  that 
were  a  thousand  years  old  on  the  me- 
morable night  when  those  watching 
their  flocks  saw  the  typical  glory  of 
a  yet,  even  to  us,  far  distant  kingdom, 
illumine  the  heavens.  And  their  lofty 
branches  echoed  the  sounds  when  the 
"stars  sang  together  in  the  early  morn- 
ing, atnd  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for 
joy." 

Springing  from  the  newly  made  soil 
of  the  young  earth,  they  still  stand, 
inspiring  monuments  to  the  time  when 
even  man  was  said  to  attain  great 
age. 

Sufficient  unto  themselves  stood 
these  forest  giants,  perfect  as  from 
the  hand!  of  God.  While  about  their 
base  the  timid  deer  browsed,  and  ad- 
jacently the  bear  whetted  his  claws 
aggressively,  and  with  sinister  medi- 
tation, upon  its  rugged  bark. 
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Through  the  dim  aisles  among  the 
towering  trees  there  reigns  a  grand 
silence.  The  footfall  makes  no  sound 
on  the  soft  deep  carpet  of  needles, 
the  accumulated  result  of  the  labor 
cf  countless  seasons.  Not  a  bird  note 
or  challenge  of  saucy  squirrel  breaks 
the  absolute  silence,  save  that,  as 
one  approaches  a  mountain  stream, 
the  gentle  ( contented  purling  of  the 
waters  breaks  gradually,  clearer  as 
we  draw  near,  filling  the  air,  ?md 
echoing  through  the  forest  its  musical 
chatter,  as  grateful  as  the  previous 
silence  had  been.  Lying  prone  upon 
its  mossy  bank,  we  quaff  the  cold, 
clear  water  gratefully,  and  note  the 
busy  little  stream  where  it  disappears 
among  moss-covered  rocks,  overhung 
with  giaint  ferns,  as  it  hastens  on- 
ward to  the  blue  Pacific,  miles  away. 

We  are  beguiled  by  the  grandeur 
about  us  to  forget  for  the  time  the 
past,  and  all  our  cares  that  oppress, 
and  to  give  ourselves  over  to  enjoy- 
ment of  such  a  conception  cf  Edenic 
purity  as  has  fallen  to  the  lot  only  of 
the  traveller  who  has  journeyed  into 
si  redwood  forest.  To  others  our 
words  can  have  but  a  poor  signifi- 
cance. 

But  a  new  sound  disturbs  the  still- 
ness. The  ring  of  the  ax,  the  labored 
puffings  of  the  engines,  and  the  crash- 
ing, echoing  roar  of  faring  forest  gi- 
ants, proclaim  the  destroyer  of  this 
veritable  paradise. 

Thousands  of  acres  of  timber  fall, 
to  accommodate  the  needs  of  a;  fast- 
advancing  civilization.  And  in  the 
wake  of  the  relentless  destroyer,  what 
do  we  find? 

■Great  tracts  of  land  covered  with 
mutely  pathetic  stumps  where  the  gi- 
ant trees  once  stood,  and  surrounding 
them  a  litter  of  tree  tops  and  small 
logs,  and  the  incident  debris.  Here 
and  there  stands  a  tree  disdained  bv 
the  lumber  hungrv — testifving.  not  to 
the  mercy  of  the  atxman,  but  to  a  wind- 
shake  or  a  decaved  heart,  which  ren- 
dered it  unfit  for  lumber. 

There  are  also  considerable  tracts 
of  pine  timber  from  which  only  the 
best  trees  have  been  selected.  Con- 
trprv  however,  to  what  vou  would  nat- 
urally expect,  the  lumberman  leaves 
a  vast  amount  of  timber  behind  him 
in  the  form  of  tre^s  too  small,  or  oth- 
prwi°e  unavailable  for  his  use.  Of 
this,  more  later. 

AVAILABLE      LAND. 

There  are  600,000  acres  of  redwood 


timber  land  in  Mendocino  county 
alone.  And  of  this  a  large  proportion 
will  one  day  be  Under  successful  cul- 
tivation, while  the  balance  will  af- 
ford pasturage  for  countless  cattle  and 
sheep. 

This  region  has  an  abundance  of 
resources;  but  as  in  ail  new  district?, 
these  natural  offerings  to  the  support 
of  man  must  be  developed  co-ordinate 
ly.  Each  step  must  be  supported  by 
a  similar  one  in  the  interdependent 
p:rt.  Instance:  That  a  coal  mine, 
for  example,  is  of  no  value  unless 
the  product  can  be  marketed  at  a 
profit.     Etc.. 

The  natural  obstacles  that  lie  in  the 
path  of  the  pioneer  must  be  met  and 
overcome.  And  hereinafter  will  be 
found  much  information,  such  as  we 
can  command,  set  forth  in  detail.  And 
further,  we  shall  try  to  be  exact  in 
all  our  statements,  so  that  the  reader 
may  place  depend ance  upon  such  in- 
formation as  we  shall  endeavor  to  im- 
part. But  we  most  earnestly  request 
all  those  who  are  minded  to  fellow 
this  matter  up,  to  see  for  themselves 
before  moving  in  the  matter. 

Firmly  believing  that  there  is  a 
highly  prosperous  future  before  the 
redwood  belt,  after  its  treasures  cf 
lumber  have  been  removed,  we  will 
examine  its  resources  in  detail,  keep- 
ing especi7llv  in  mind  that  this  is  not 
a.  "boom"  article,  but  one  calculated 
to<  furnish  information'  about  a  mat- 
ter not  heretofore  touched  upon — >n'. 
compilation  of  facts  concerning  a 
new  field  of  endeavor. 

What  we  shall  say  of  that  portion 
of  the  redwood  belt  lying  in  Mendo- 
cino county,  is  equally  true  of  that  in 
Marin,  Sonoma,  Humboldt,  and  Del 
Norte.  The  central  and  western  part 
of  the  redwood  belt  in  this  section 
is  drained  bv  the  Gualala,  Garcia, 
Navarro,  Albion,  Big  Fiver,  Caspar, 
Noyo  and  Ten  Mile  rivers,  and  bv 
smaller. streams,  and  the  eastern  part 
by  the  tributaries  cf  the  Russian  river. 
The  vallevs  along  these  streams  are 
not  wide,  but  they  are  exceedingly  fer- 
tile. Here  and  there  they  widen  out 
into  valleys  of  considerable  extent. 
Anything  will  grow,  yielding  abundant 
crops — from  whiskers,  on  through  the 
animal  and  vegetable  kingdoms,  and 
back  agdn.  In  the  main,  however, 
the  redwood  country  is  rough  and . 
mountainous.  Most  suitable  to  sheep 
and  cattle  ranches,  although  there  is 
ample  room  for  fruit,  grain,  and  ve§ 
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etabies. 

Every  year  .vast  tracts  of  tillable 
land  are  denuded  of  the  select  timber 
(a  large  amount  of  small  timber  is 
left  standing)  and  left  behind,  as  the 
lumber  companies  en  the  coast  hew 
their  way  inland.  And  in  the  valleys, 
on  "benches,"  up  on  the  sidehills,  on 
wide  plateaus  upon  the  ridges,  are  in- 
viting spots  for  happy  and  prosperous 
homes  for  those  with  a  little  capital, 
and  lots  of  muscle.  For  there  are 
roads  to  build,  fences  to  construct, 
and  land  to  cle:r  of  stumps  and  under- 
growth. But  never  did  the  pioneer 
labor  under  better  conditions — taken 
as  a  whole.  Ncr  do  we  speak  unad- 
visedly. For  we  propose  to  give  you 
instances  of  what  has  been  and  is  be- 
ing dene  on  cleared  redwood  land 
by  parties  thst  have  come  under  our 
direct  observation.  And  while  under 
this  head  we  wish  to  say  to  the  lum- 
ber companies  of  the  coast  that  they 
have  it  in  their  power  to  help  many 
an  honest  man  to  a  home,  if,  instead 
cf  asking  all  that  the  land  is  worth, 
they  would  sell  for  a  merely  nominal 
sum,  say  every  other  section,  to  ac- 
tual settlers. 

This  would  enhance  the  value  of 
the  remaining  land  so  that  they  would 
lose  nothing  by  the  operation,  but 
would  have  a  good  deed  to  their 
credit. 

The  present  figure  for  redwood 
lands,  is,  however,  reasonable,  and 
such  lands  will  constantly  increase  in 
value. 

There  is,  however,  at  the  present 
time,  a  considerable  supply  cf  land, 
easy  of  access,  and  cf  great  fertility, 
awaiting  the  man  with  a  reasonable 
amount  of  capital,  who  wishes  to  lay 
the  foundations  for  future  prosperity. 
And  the  lumber  companies  are  con- 
stantly adding  to  this  field. 

Many  men  who  went  into  the  red- 
woods as  loggers  have  seen  the  pos- 
sibilities before  them.  and,#  with  their 
savings,  have  purchased  tracts  of  land 
and  established  themselves  ss  inde- 
pendent farmers.  One  may  see  their 
dwellings  far  up  on  the  ridges, 
perched  on  the  ridges,  or  nestling 
among  the  timber  along  the  water- 
courses. 

And  new  we  will  consider  specific- 
ally the  conditions  under  which  the 
settler  lives,  and  wh-t  advantage  he 
t^kes  of  his  surroundings. 


•CLIMATE  AND  SOIL 
The  redwood  forests  are  situated 
mainly  on  the  western  slopes  of  the 
coast  range,  and  in  this  position  the 
climate  is  surprisingly  equable,  the 
range  cf  temperature  being  very  slight 
the  year  round.  It  is  not  surprising, 
then,  that  many  who  have  had  wide 
experience  should  say  that  this  sec- 
tion h-s  the  finest  climate  in  the 
world.  The  soil  is  a  clay  loam,  va- 
ried in  pkces  by  a  sandy  loam;  but 
in  all  cases  exceedingly  fertile.  This 
fact,  we  judge,  will  be  fully  appre- 
ciated when  we  say  that  a  wide  range 
of  products  will  grow  in  it,  and  at- 
tain to  unusual  development.  Side 
by  side  with  the  palm  of  the  south 
land  will  be  found  the  humble  "spud," 
yielding  from  six  to  eight  tons  to 
the  acre;  sweet  potatoes,  five  to  sev- 
en tons;  wheat  as  hay,  two  and  a  half 
to  three  and  a  half  tons;  melons,  six  to 
seven  tons;  while  apples,  prunes, 
plums,  pears,  peaches,  grapes,  all  va- 
rieties cf  nuts  and  all  kinds  of  berries 
attain  to  perfection.  (See  head  "Mar- 
kets." 

But  before  the  harvest  comes  the 
planting.  And  one  finds  before  him, 
if  he  would  achieve  success,  many  ob- 
stacles. First  the  land  must  be  clear- 
ed of  standing  and  fallen  timber 
brush  and  vines,  etc.  The  brush  and 
ether  cumberers  of  the  ground  are 
thrown  about  the  stumps  and  burned. 
This  accomplishes  two  things  —  de- 
stroying useless  debris,  and  killing 
many  of  the  stumps.  The  redwood 
stump  renin  ins  alive  long  after  the 
tree  is  cut  down,  and  new  shoots 
spring  up  around  it.  These  shoots, 
called  "suckers,"  give  the  ranchm-n 
some  trouble  to  keep  them  down,  for 
the  redwood  tree  lives  up  to  its  name, 
"ever-living,"'  tc  a  surprising  degree. 
Even  after  the  stump  is  partly  con- 
sumed, the  roots  continue  to  send 
up  new  shoots  from  year  to  year,  un- 
til it  is  finally  grubbed  out.  The 
work  of  finally  grubbing  out  the 
stumps  is  reduced  more  than  one-half 
if  they  are  allowed  to  remain  for  a 
few  years  tc  rot  after  being  burned. 
And  this  can  readily  be  done,  as  the 
spaces  between  can  be   used  for  rais- 

j  Ins  grain,  etc..  or  for  pasturage.  This 
latter  is   highly  recommended,   as  the 

|  common  proceedure.     For  the  ground. 

•  before  the  first  planting,  is  "sour" — 
viz:  in  an  acid  state,  from  the  acid 
roots  of  the  redwood.  And  to  over- 
come this  a  dressing  may  be  applied 
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directly,  or  cattle  or  sheep  may  be 
pastured  on  the  land  for  a  year  or  so, 
this  latter  giving  the  best  results. 
Then  there  is  fencing  to  be  done,  and 
roads  to  be  built.  So  that  one  must 
work  persistently  in  ordier  to  lay  a 
successful  foundation  for  future  pros- 
perity. 

NATURAL     ADVANTAGES. 

As  has  been  stated,  the  redwood 
timber  country  is  rough  aind  moun- 
tainous, about  one-third  of  its  area 
being  available  for  agriculture,  end 
the  remaining  two-thirds  eminently 
suitable  for  cattle  and  sheep  raising. 
Next  in  the  scale  of  importance  come 
the  problems  of  fuel  and  water.  In 
these  two  items  this  section  is  espe- 
cially blessed.  From  the  hillsides  and 
canyons  flow  innumerable  springs  of 
pure  cold  water,  which  varies  little 
in  temperature  throughout  the  year. 
Here  each  may  have  a  complete  water 
works  system  of  his  Own  at  trifling 
cost.  A  hundred  feet  or  so  of  iron 
pipe  laid  to  a  spring  on  a  higher  level 
gives  ample  pressure,  and  provides 
abundant  water  for  all  purposes,  ren- 
dering p  11  modern  conveniences  and 
sanitary  arrangements  available. 

The  matter  of  fuel  is  also  easy  of 
solution..  In  fact,  there  is  wood  "to 
burn,"  for  with  ample  timber  left  by 
the  lumberman  as  undesirable,  such 
as  small  redwood,  pine  and  spruce, 
trees  somewhat  rotted  at  the  heart, 
those  broken  in  falling,  or  otherwise 
rendered  unfit  for  lumber,  one  has  a 
sufficient  qaantitv  of  timber  for  fuel, 
fencing,  etc.,  to  last  a  lifetime. 

With  an  ample  rainfall,  a.  fine  cli- 
mate, good  soil,  pure  water,  pure  air, 
and  good  health  as  a  result  of  these, 
what  may  not  one  accomplish? 

MINERAL     SPRINGS. 

Throughout  this  section  there  are 
also,  in  addition  to  the  abundant  sup- 
ply of  pure  water,  a  large  number  of 
mineral  springs.  Soda,  sulphur,  and 
all  kinds  of  combinations  of  these 
and  other  chemicals  in  both  hot  and 
cold  solutions,  come  from  the  crevices 
of  the  rocks,  specially  and  marvel- 
lously prepared  in  nature's  laboratory 
for  the  cure  of  diseases.  Many  really 
wonderful  cures  of  cases  given  no  to 
die  have  been  reported  from  the  vari- 
ous sanitariums  established  here,  and 
the  best  part  of  it  is  that  m^st  of  them 
"re  true.  M'^nv  delightful  summer  re- 
sorts   have    been    established    in    the 


redwoods,  and  are  each  season  largely 
taken  advantage  of  by  those  seeking 
relaxation,  as  well  as  a  physical  res- 
toration. Thus  contributing  to  the 
material  advancement  of  the  country, 
and  to  the  physical  well  being  of  all.' 
And  the  future  will  see  a  far  greater 
use  made  of  nature's  bounty  in  this 
direction;  for  there  are  many  springs 
now  disregarded,  and  many  as  yet  un- 
discovered, that  will  one  day  be  a  con- 
siderable fsctor  in  our  civilization. 

STOOK-RAI'STNG     AND     DAIRYING. 

Cattle  and  sheep  raising  and  the 
manufacture  of  butter  are  growing, 
and  profitable  industries  in  the  red- 
wood belt.  Thousands  of  cattle, 
sheep,  swine,  etc.,  and  millions  of 
pounds  of  the  finest  butter  have  found 
their  way  to  outside  markets  from 
this  section  during  the  past  year.  And 
the  volume  of  the  output  is  constantly 
increasing,  at  good  prices. 

Good  range  land  can  be  had  at  from 
$3  to  $10  per  acre,  according  to  loca- 
tion. 

Red  and  white  clever,  soft  broom 
grass,  alfillerie,  and  numerous  other 
wild  grasses  flourish,  and  it  is  sel- 
dom necessary  or  advisable  to  seed 
down  ranges;  but  in  some  locations  it 
is  desir?ble  and  profitable.  Alfalfa,  or 
anv  of  the  eastern  grasses  grew  well. 
Wheat,  oats,  or  alfalfa  are  plentiful 
for  hay,  and  yield  well — often  enor- 
mously. 

The  average  allowance  of  land  for 
pasturage,  is  four  acres  per  head  for 
cattle,  and  one  acre  per  head  for 
sheep.  This  is  a  conservative  esti- 
mate. The  mountain  cattle  are  a  li^r- 
dy  nice,  and  reauire  much  less  atten- 
tion than  the  lowland  cattle.  Here, 
also,  cattle -live  largelv  on  browse — 
viz:  the  tender  shoots  of  the  different 
deciduous  trees  and  shrubbery-  The 
same  on  which  the  deer  feed  and  find 
?n  eminently  satisfactory  diet.  Al«<\ 
everv  canyon,  no  matter  how  small, 
has  its  stream  of  clear,  pure  water,  or 
numerous  springs  where  the  cattle, 
like  the* wild  deer  of  the  forest,  drink 
whenever  nature  calls. 

'FRINGING 

Experience  has  proven'  that  the  best 
method  of  fencing  is  to  split  up  the 
butt-logs  of  redwood  trees  into  stakes 
seven  feet  long,  and  about  three  by 
three  inches  in  size. 

These  are  driven  into  the  ground 
about  about  four  Inches     'apart,     and 


Victor   Herbert's  Home  and  Orchard,  Albion  River  Lands. 

,**  £ "_ 


A  Home  in  the  Redwoods 
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A  Strawberry  Farm  in  the  Redwoods,  Note  the  Redwood  stumps,  the   Watter-supply 
systein,  and  the  fine  appearance  of  the  Vines.     This  place  brings  a  revenue  of  fifteen 

hundred  dollars  a  year.  [Photo  by  Fitch] 


John    Myring's   Home  and  Orchard,  Albion  River  T. 


Home  of  X.  E.  Ho:ik,  on  Albion  River  Lands. 


Stevenson  Bridge,  Elk  Creek  Railroad,  Elevation  100  feet  Length  532  feet. 


On  the  Beautiful  Noyo. 
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held  in  line  at  the  top  by  a  one  by 
four  board  nailed  one  foot  from  the 
top,  or  by  a  double  wire  device  that 
is  still  more;  effective.  This  fence  i 
costs  about  $150.00  per  mile,  and  such 
a  fence  will  resist  fire  and  climate  for 
a  long  period  of  years. 

For  range  purposes  it  has  been 
found  best  to  leave  the  land  just  as 
it  is 'found,  except  that  the  "suckers" 
or  shoots  from  the  redwood  stumps 
must  be  cut  down  or  they  will  speed- 
ily overshadow  the  ground,  and ,  pre- 
vent the  proper  .growth  of  grasses. 
These  shoots  must  be  cut  down  about 
once  in  eight  years,  and  this;  costs 
about  forty  cents  per  acre,  or  five 
cents  per  acre  per  year.  The  red- 
wood, shoots  and  other  undesirable 
growths  should  be  cut  as  stated  and 
when  dry  they  should  be  piled  and 
burned.  In  fact  it  is  best  to  burn 
over  the  entire  range. 

After  this  it  is  well  to  allow  the 
range,  to  rest  for  one  year,  to  allow  the 
huraos,  or  richness  of  the  ground  to 
re-form.  It  will  be  found  expedient  al- 
so, to'  sow  a  little  grass  seed  here  and 
there  during  the  first  few  years;  but 
this  is  net  always  done. 

Sheep  double  in  value  every  year. 
The  chief  enemies  of  the  sheep  raiser 
are  the  wild  cat  and  the  cayote,  but 
these. pests  will  grow  fewer,  however, 
.as  the  country  is  settled  up.  Cattle 
do  best  near  the  coast,  and  sheep  far- 
ther back.  Scattered  along  the  coast 
?re  numerous  creameries — all  prosper- 
ing. Tn  fact  this  industry  will  keep 
pace  with  cattle  raising,  and  is  now 
only  iu  its  infancv.  Sonoma,  Mendo- 
cino, Humboldt  and  Del  Norte  coun- 
ties are  the  "star"  creamery  districts 
of  the  world.  And  from  the  Eel  river 
countrv  alone,  was  shipped  last  year, 
six  million  pounds  of  the  finest  but- 
ter. 

(FRUIT  RAISING 

"Mendocino  county  will  one  day 
supply  the  entire  state  with  apples." 
— San  Francisco  'Chronicle. 

For  the  culture  of  fruit,  nuts  and 
berries  of  all  kinds,  the  soil  of  the 
redwood  land  is  preeminently  fitted. 
'Notably,  apples,  pears  and  berries. 
One  of  the  largest  apple  orchards  in 
the  state  is  situated  in  this  county, 
on  cleared  redwood  land,  and  the  1904 
"crop  from  5000  trees  was  marketed  for 
'$25,0'00. 

It  is  predicted  that  this  year  the 
crop  will    bring   $3'5,000    and    in     1906 


the  orchard:  will  reach  its  best  bear- 
ing, and  the  crop  will  undoubtedly 
bring  $50,000.  !SOme  of  the  fruit  from 
this  orchard  was  shipped  to  Europe 
and  brought  the  very  highest  prices. 
For,  in  addition  to  being  of  fine  flavor 
and  appearance,  the  apples  from  this 
section  are  never  wormy,  nor  are  they 
affected  by  any  of  the  apple  diseases 
common  in  other  localities.  Apple 
raising  will  one  day  be  a  very  exten- 
sive industry  in  this  section,  and  those 
who  ought  to  know  say  that  the  time 
will  never  come  when  the  supply  will 
equal  the  demand.  Therefore,  plant 
orchards.  All  varieties  of  berries  at- 
tain to  unusual  perfection.  The  chief 
reason,  aside  from  soil,  is  that  one 
has  here  in  the  mountains,  an  abun- 
dant supply  of  water.  But  as  a  money 
making  preposition  the  strawberry  is 
easilv  first.  And  among  the  illustra- 
tions in  this  article  will  be  seen  one 
of  a  strawberry  farm  eight  miles  from 
the  coast  oh  the  Noyo  river.  .Some 
of  the  largest  of  the  redwood  stumps 
have  been  left  standing,  as  too  for- 
midable to  be  profitably  removed,  con- 
sidering the  space  they  occupy.  Also 
the  water  supply  system,  consisting 
-f  wooden  troughs  running  from  the 
spring  to  smal  tanks  situated  at  inter- 
vals over  the  farm.  From  these,  pipes 
run  in  various  directions,  and  end  in 
hydrants  where  hose  is  attached  to 
run  sprinklers.  And  this  effective  ir- 
rigation system  costs  very  little,  and 
is  permanent.  On  this  farm  last  year 
(1904)  three-fourths  of  an  acre  of 
mature  strawberrv  plants  yielded  12,- 
500  pounds  of  berries,  which  sold  for 
$900.00  Strawberries  bear  from  late  in 
April,  to  late  August,  and  yield  quite 
as  well  where  planted  on  "benches'" 
upon  the  mountain  sides,  as  in  the 
vallovs.  Melons  and  vegetables  also 
vield  astonishinglv.  The  local  mar- 
kets consume  all  the  strawberry  crop, 
and  several  times  the  quantity  now 
raised  here,  could  be  marketed  at 
good  prices.  Therefore,  it  is  only  a 
matter  of  railroad  connection  with 
outside  markets  when  strawberry  rais- 
ing will  be  carried  on  on  a  large  scale. 
All  ranches  in  this  district  have  abun- 
dance of  all  kinds  of  fruit  for  home 
consumption,  as  it  is  too  easily  raised 
to  be  neglected. 

HAY  AND  GRAIN 

Little  grain  is  grown  owing  to  the 
limited  area  suitable  for  this  purpose, 
and  of  this  by  far  the  greater  part  is 
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cut  early  for  hay.  All  the  hay  grown 
is  consumed  locally,  and  the  rancher 
can  always  rely  on  a  good  price  for 
his  surplus. 

MARKETS 

Railroad  building  through  this  sec- 
'ion   has   proceeded    slowly  owing    to 
the  slow  development  of  the  country,  j 
8  nd    the    enormous    cost    of    building  ■ 
through   a  mountainous   region.      But  j 
the   chief  factor  in  this   slow   growth  j 
of   transportation   facilities   inland,   is  j 
the   fact   that  the  coasting    steamers  : 
can  carry  lumber  to  market  far  cheap- ; 
er  than  it  can  be  transported  by  rail.  I 
There  ?re,  however,  three  lines  build- 
ing  through  the  redwood  region,   and 
the  rails  laid  by  the  lumber  compan- 
ies up  the  numerous  streams  will  all . 
ultimately    connect     with     the     main 
lines.     When  this  occurs,  a  wonderful 
impetus  will  be  given  to  the  new  in- 
dustries that  will  in  the  end  replace 
that    of    lumbering.      Therefore,    land 
in  the  redwood  belt  is  sure  to  increase 
in  value:  keeping,  in  a  measure,  pace 
with  increased     transportation     facil- 
ities.    Some  of  the  old  settlers  have 
said  to  us,  "-Get  forty   acres  of  good 
land  2nd  stick  to  it,  and  you  will  suc- 
ceed     Do  not  undertake  too  much." 
And  we  believe  this  to  be  wisdom.' 

IN  CONCLUSION 
Since  this  article  was  begun,  a  com- 


pany has  been  formed  in  a  certain  sec- 
tion of  the  redwood  belt,  and  having 
purchased  the  cut-over  lands  of  a  cer- 
tain lumber  company,  is  now  .„elling 
in  convenient  tracts  to  settlers.  In 
their  prospectus  they  say  in  reference 
to  their  lands:  "Good  land;  good  cli- 
mate; no  irrigation;  no  alkali;  no  ma- 
laria; no  intense  heat.  Good  dairy  and 
chicken  country;  especially  adapted 
for  apples,  berries  and  truck  raising."' 
This  part,  at  least,  we  can  vouch  for 
as  correct;  depending  though  on  mar- 
kets. 

About  one  year  ago  when  we  began 
collecting  material  for  this  article  it 
was  evident  that  a  movement  of  home- 
seekers  would  result  when  the  atten- 
tion of  capital  should  have  been 
turned  toward  the  possibilities  for 
them  in  the  matter.  And  we  had 
thought  to  forestall  them.  But  as  this 
movement  has  begun,  we  can  only 
say  to  the  interested  that  the 
information  contained  in  the  foregoing 
pages  may  be  relied  upon  so  far  as 
our  knowledge  goes — as  against  any 
prospectus  now  extant,  or  to  be  is- 
sued in  the  future. 

And  again  we  would  say  to  those 
who  contemplate  settling  here,  look 
the  ground  over  before  purchasing.  . 
NOTE: — We  are  indebted  to  H.  F. 
Milliken,  Louis  Gonsalves  and  others 
for  much  of  the  information  contained 
in  the  foregoing  pages.  W.  F_  FITCH- 
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(Ualt  Olbitman. 


«  «  « 

Between  the  rifted  clouds  of  somber 
years 
Thy  fancies  fell  like  sifted  summer 

shine — 
With  many  a  sturdy  stroke  and  rug- 
ged line — 
And  sympathy  that  brought  the  world 

to  tears. 
And  now  thy  voice  is  still,  but  not  thy 
song; 
For  while  the  course  of  Nature    up- 
ward trends, 
Thy  modest  measure  still  will    find 
the  friends — 
The   winnowed  wheat  from    out    the 

passing  throng. 
They  drink  thoughts  deep,  that  thrill  j  ($| 
their  yearning  heart, 
And      open      Inspiration's       purest 

spring; 
For  draughts  like  these  will    teach 
them  how  to  sing, 
And  smooth  the  way  for  dire  Misfor- 
tune's smart.  ; 
Others  may  strive  upon  thy    lute    to'    f  C/^JV    ^4- 
Play,                                                        j     y(/'~    U    "^ 
Lured  by  Ambition    to    thy    higher 
plane; 


But  few  car.   hope  that  altitude    to 
gain, 
Unless    they    note    the   guide-posts   of 

thy  way. 
And  through  their  lips  their  very  souls 
must  sing. 
Beyond  the  curtain  of  Time's  quiet 

end 
We  watched  thee  pass — king,  poet, 
man  and  friend. 
The  heart  will  find  the  music  in  thy 
string. 

T>.  W.  RAVEN'S'CROFT. 


WALT    WHITMAN 


The   Redwoods    of    Mendocino 


J>     J>     J>     J-     ,£•    By  Anna  Morrison  Reed    -M>     <£     .£•     J>     ,£• 


Republished  from  the  northern  crown  of  April  ,1904,  by  request. 


Here  are  (he  beautiful  Redwood  trees, 

They  have  marched  in   phalanxes    down  to 

the  seas, 
To  stand  enchanted  in  Natnre's  plan, 
'Till  vanquished  at  last  by  the  hand    of  man. 


The  great  belt  of  redwood  timber 
standing  inland  from  the  120  miles  of 
sea  coast,  on  the  western  border   of 


industry.  The  natural  waterways,  for 
a  time,  giving  transportation  for  the 
nearest  redwood,  which  was  cut  from 
canyons,  ravines  and  hillsides,  and 
floated  to  the  mill  near  the  harbor  and 
then  the  finished  product  loaded  upon 
the  waiting  schooners  for  a  more  dis- 
tant transportation  to  markets  on  the 
southern    coasts,   the     far     elast,     and 


How  Truss  Bridge  near  Mouth  of  Elk  Creek— Spans,  95  Feet;  Curvature  18  Degree; 


Mendocino,  covering  600,000  acres  of 
the  country's  surface,  and  worth  at  a 
conservative  estimate,  es  much  or 
more  than  the  .assessed  value  of  the 
whole  state,  constitutes  our  greatest 
source  of  natural  wealth. 

For  more  than  forty  years,  where 
the  numerous  rivers  of  xVIendocino 
reach  and  flow  into  the  sea,  towns 
have  sprung  into  existence,  supported 
chiefly  by  sawmills  and  the  lumbering 


elsewhere. 

The  Gualala,  the  'Garcia,  the  Navar- 
ro, the  Albion,  Little  river,  Big  river, 
the  'Caspar,  the  Novo  and  many  other 
smaller  streams  have  from  time  to 
time,  cr  simultaneously,  been  the  me- 
diums of  this  gigantic  traffic  in  ven- 
tures that  involved  millions  of  capital. 
Yet  so  inexhaustible  was  the  supply 
from  our  great  forests  that  still  thous- 
ands of  acre:-:  are  cowered  with  virgin 


Mill  an  1  Town  of  Greenwood. 


T.  P.   SMYTH E 
Ex-county  Surveyor  and  Civil  Engineer  for  the  L.  E.  White  Lumber  Co. 


be 


Waiting  for  the  Freshet,    Earliest   Mode  of  Transportation.     [Photo  by  Carpenter 
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timber. 

But  the  days  of  simpler  transporta- 
tion are  over.  The  drift  of  the  cur- 
rent and  the  later  ox  teams  have  been 
superceded  by  donkey  engine  and  the 
endless  cable,  and  many  miles  of  rail- 
road reach  the  remoter  bodies  of  red- 
weod,  while  the  rush  and  roar  of  the 
iron  horse  echoes  from  canyon  to  hill 
and   his    startling    scream    proclaims 
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Donkey  Engine    Drawing  Logs  First  Land- 
ing by  Cable. 

that  he  is  present  master  of  the  situ- 
ation. 

Greenwood,  at  the  mouth  of  Green- 
wood creek,  leads  as  one  of  the  milling 
towns.  It  was  named  for  the  Ave 
Greenwood  brothers  who  located  tnere 
in  1851. 

The  company  operating  at  present 
is  known  as  the  L.  E.  White  Lumber 
Co.  Something  like  20  years  ago, 
through  their  superintendent  and 
manager,  W.  'H.  White,  the  Green- 
wood plant  was  bought  and  the  busi- 
ness carried  on  by  him  until  four 
years  ago.  W.  H.  Tait  is  now  presi- 
dent of  the  company,  Mrs.  Helen  P. 
Drew,   formerly    Mrs.   Will    H.    White, 


is  the  principal  owner  and  E.  B.  Salsig 
has  been  in  charge  about  one  year  as 
superintendent  and  general  manager. 
The  survey  of  the  Elk  creek  railroad 
was  made  in  1888  under  direction  of 
T.  P.  Smythe,  surveyor  and  civil  en- 
gineer, and  for  many  years  county  sur- 
veyor of  Mendocino  county.  His  work 
on  the  Elk  creek  railroad  ginres  evid- 
ence that  he  is  master  of  his  vocation. 
The  trestles  and  bridges  on  this  line 
are  graceful  in  construction  and  un- 
surpassed in  their  strength  and  utility. 
Mr.  Smythe  has  given  his  time  and 
skill  in  work  for  this  company  for 
more  'than  twenty  years  and  the  re- 
sult is  the  admiration  of  all  competent 
judges.  Notable  in  the  construction 
of  the  Elk  creek  line  is  the  Howe 
truss  bridge  over  the  creek  near  the 
coast  end  of  the  railroad.  In  its  two 
spans  of  ninety-five  feet  each  there  is 
eighteen  degrees  curvature  and  it  is 
as  artistic  and  accurate  in  its  fittings 
as  a  piece  of  clock  work  and  as  beau- 
tiful to  those  who  understand  the  per- 
fection of  such  things.  The  cuts  ap- 
pearing with  this  article  will  give 
proof  of  these  assertions  and  to  the 
eye  of  intelligence  and  skill  will 
speak  more  eloquently  and  convin- 
cingly than  any  words  of  praise.  The 
main  line  of  the  Elk  Creek  railroad 
extending  from  Greenwood  follows  the 


Loading    Log  Train  by  Cable. 

coast  around  a  high  bluff  near  the 
ocean,  then  striking  the  natural  grade 
up  Elk  creek  to  its  present  terminus, 
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about  sixteen  miles  from  Greenwood,     new   growth. 


thus  reaching  the  divide  between  Elk 
and  Alder  creeks.  And  the  company 
are  now  grading  toward  Alder  creek. 
With  all  its  branches  there  is  probab- 
ly thirty  miles  of  track  laid  and  the 


North  Fork -Trestle  130  feet  high,  484  feet  long, 
company  owns  many  thousands  of 
acres  of  the  best  redwood  land.  The 
capacity  of  the  mill,  'with  all  modern 
appliances,  is  lOOjOOO '  feet  of  lumber 
for  the  day's  run.  There  are  never  less 
than  500  men  employed.  This  giant 
plant  has  accomplished  stupendous 
work,  and  has  more  to  accomplish,  and 
yet  is  but  one  in  a  score  or  more  of 
just  such  colossal  enterprises  en  the 
coast  side  of  Mendocino  county. 

Of  all  the  tree's  that  grow  in  the 
forests  of  the  world  the  redwood  h?s 
the  strongest  hold  on  life.  Its  vitality 
is  marvelous,  and  the  evidence  must 
be  seen  to  be  fully  understood.  Sap- 
lings will  sprout  from  the  side  of  a 
fallen  tree  and  growing  rapidly  throw 
out  roots  over  and  under  the  fallen 
log,  pinning  it  dciwn  until  in  coure  of 
time   the   old    wood    i>   absorbed    in   a 


From  twelve  to  thirty 
young  trees  pring  up  around  each 
mother  stump  and  if  spared  by  ax  and 
fire  are  marketable  timber  in  less  than 
twenty  years.  A  comparatively  soft 
wood,  yet  it  is  susceptible  of  the  high- 
est polish,  and  when  properly  cut  and 
cured  is  almost,  indestructible  by 
time. 

Fort  Roes,  in  Sonoma  county,  was 
settled  by  the  Russians  in  1799.  Red- 
wood stockades  and  buildings  left  by 
them   are   in   a   state  of   preservation 

poi}n  ^Trenbe  surees  ,pooMpa>j  -jCbpo; 
for  the  massive  construction  of  fort  or 
bridge  or  the  more  graceful  outline  of 
the  mansion  or  cc"itt?ge,'  And  in  the 
realm  of  art  and  ornamental  work  the 
curly  and  birdseye  burls  are  invalua- 
ble. Furniture  fashioned  from  this 
materia. 1  has  been  the  admiration  of 
the  world  at  our  late  fairs  with  its 
beoutiful  mosaics  of  native  woods, 
and  exquisite  designs  in  delicate 
tracery  on  a  lady's  work  box  or  jewel 
c^se. 

It  is  the  belief  of  the  practical  men, 
who  have  lived  and  worked  for  years 


^hipping   Point    and   Schooner,    Greenwood 

Harbor, 
emong  the  redwoods  and  are  perfectly 
familiar  with  their  habitat,  that  the 
quite  popular  belief  in  their  slow 
growth  and  great  age  is  incorrect. 
Everything  in  their  known  history 
points  to  rapid  growth,  and  size  can- 
not be  relied  upon  as  a  criterion  in  re- 
spect to  age.    One  of  the  largest  trees 
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cut  on  the  north  fork  of  Big  river,  20 
feet  in  diameter,  was  found  to  be  but 
850  years  old.  And  another  in  Marsh 
gulch,  Nar/arro,  only  6  feet  in  diame- 
ter, was  pronounced  by  expert  judges 
to  be  960  years  of  age.  It  is  to  be  ser- 
iously doubted  that  there  is  any  tree 
in  our  great  redwood,  belt  more  than 
]  ,000  years  old.  The  late  Jerome  B. 
Ford  saw  evidence  conclusive  to  hinv 
self  of  a  third  period  of  growth  ante- 
dating any  destruction  by  ax  or  fire. 

Mr.   Smythe,  whose  opinion  is     au- 
thority;, declares  positively  that  there 


condition  confronting  them,  and  senti- 
ment, sympathy  and  logic  have  each  a 
reasonable  appeal.  We  will  all  agree 
that  the  people  of  one  generation  have 
no  right  to  destroy  wantonly  for  sel- 
fish purposes  the  heritage  of  another. 
But  the  truths  of  science  and  the 
dictates  of  reason  will  justify  an  in- 
telligent and  conscientious  use  of 
every  natural,  perishable  product  of 
our  country  for  the  benefit  of  its  peo- 
ple. While  the  man,  who  with  enter- 
prise and  industry,  makes  a  business 
investment  is  certainly  entitled  to    a 
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Elk  Creek  Railroad  A 
is  at  least  proof  of  such  a  second 
growth.  The  redwood  then  has,  like 
all  things  of  the  earth,  a  natural  life 
lime,  and  ages  long  though  it  be,  each 
tree  spared  its  allotted  term  of  years 
will  one  day  stand  gray  and  ghostly 
with  bare,  appealing  branches  ques- 
tioning an  unanswering  sky. 

The  sentimentalist,  the  humanitar- 
ian and  the  practical  man  of  times 
and  affairs  have  here  a  problem  and  a 


■ound  Cliff  By  the  Sea. 

fair  profit  in  return.  But  to  see  alien 
capital  control  and  devastate  this 
matchless  region  seems  like  desecra- 
tion, and  law  makers  should  see  to  it 
that  none  shall  benefit  by  an  unbridled 
access  to  this  great  natural  treasure 
only  to  ravage  and  destroy  and  leave 
behind  them  an  abomination  of  deso- 
lation/ 

Fire  should  be  used  with  great  care 
and  discretion,   if  at  all.     Millions  of 
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feet  of  the  most  beautiful  timber  in 
the  world  have  been  destroyed  by  the 
setting  out  of  'fire  to  rapidly  clear  the 
underbrush,  and  hasten  the  work  to 
sooner  realize  the  coveted  dollar.  All 
wanton  waste  of  so  beautiful  and  valu- 
able material  for  purposes  of  greed 
should  be  punished  by  law. 


Log  Dump  and  Pond,  40  feet  to  the  water. 

Here  and  there  a  reserve  should  be 
made,  and  sacredly  guarded,  that  our 
children's  children  may  behold  the 
glory  of  the  redwoods. 

The  ride  by  slow  travel  from  Sono- 
ma to  Del  INorte,  in  the  beautiful  days 
of  the  late  spring,  vocal  here  and 
there  with  the  song  of  birds  and  the 
murmur  of  trickling  waters,  fern- 
fringed  and  flower-bordered,  and  fra- 
grant with  a  thousand  green,  growing, 
blossoming    things,    through    one    un- 


broken forest,  where  the  curse  and 
blight  of  ax  and  fire  have  not  yet  fall- 
en— where  the  clean,  copper-brown 
boles  of  the  giant  trees  made  a  col- 
umned way  for  horse  and  rider — on 
through  the  more  sacred  hush  of  the 
greater  silence  of  the  denser  wood, 
until  the  leaf-filtered  sunlight  seemed 
to  fall  from  vast  cathedral  windows, 
through  aisles  of  grandeur  most  sub- 
lime, where  had  echoed  the  anthems 
of  ages  in  living  song;  this  once  was 
the  writer's  privilege.  Do  not  wonder, 
then,  that  the  cry  and  crash  of  the 
falling  trees  touch  with  a.  thrill  of 
anguish  at  least  one  heart.  And  only 
that  men  and  women  may  be  better 
housed  and  fed — that  children  may  be 
better  clothed  and  educated — that  the 
people  are  more  precious  than  the 
product,  can  he  be  reconciled  to  their 
inevitable  destruction. 


Train  Load  of  Logs. 


NO     APPEAL. 


Redwood  stump,    in   orchard  on   Navarro   Ridge,    Mendocino  County,    covered    by 
English  Ivy  planted  by  Mrs.  A.  A.  Gorrell  twenty  years  ago.      [Photo  by  Carpenter] 


Home  of  an  Albion  River  Settler, 


Home  of  L.  (ronsalves,  on  Albion  River  Lands. 


Grass  on  Cattle  Range  in  the  Redwoods.  [Photo  by  Fitch. 
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%  By  Eaura  Gordon  Cl)appcl!c.  £ 

*  $ 

*  $ 

*  * 

*  1 

*  A  dim  still  afternoon,  * 
$  '['he  wind  in  pine  boughs  swaying,  * 
J  The  smoke  of  autumn  tires  £ 

*  In  cool,  dark  canyons  straying;  * 

*  The  shout  of  a  merry  child,  A 
J  The  far  off  cry  of  a  hawk,  i, 

*  And  someone  trilling  a  song  * 
A  At  the  end  of  the  garden  walk.  £ 

<ii  Hillside  and  forest  dim,  £ 

$  Checkered  in  light  and  shadow,  £ 

*  Indian  summer  haze,  * 
$  The  breath  of  woodland  and  meadow;  £ 
]?  A  maid  with  pencil  and  book, 

*  A  lad  witli  arrow  and  bow,  * 

y  A 

$  .  A  watch  dog  asleep  in  the  sun  <i> 

j?  Where  the  Madronos  grow.  £ 

*  * 

*  The  sound  of  a  far  off  gun,  * 

v  The  herd-boy's  distant  calling,  £ 

2  An  echo  of  woodmans'sax,  £ 

*  A  tree  in  the  wild  land  falling;  $ 
y  °'  a 
v  The  mournful  call  of  a  dove,  * 

*,  The  whistle  of  crested  quail,  £ 

•?  A  fleecy  cloud  in  the  sky,  £ 

y  Still  as  a  phantom  sail.  * 

*  * 

5  Oh,  dreamy  afternoons,  £ 

$    •         Peaceful  and  still  their  ending,  $ 

*  The  cloud-gold  of  waning  suns,  * 
J  In  light  and  shadow  blending;  £ 

*  Oh!  for  the  heart  of  a  child,  * 
<»  Forever  and  ever  to  hold,  * 
y  Questionless  in  its  faith  a 

*  Of  a  future  all  untold.  | 

y  A 

¥  0 


Representative  People 


%  Dr.  Ida  M.  Lathrop =  f 

By  Anna.  Morrison  Reed 

In  this  morning  of  the  woman's  century,  when  the 
coming  day  will  claim  no  penance  or  apology  for  the  ac- 
cident of  sex.  no  civilized  community  is  complete  without 
its  lady  physician.  The  higher  refinements  demand  her 
attendance,  in  cases  where  taste  and  delicacy  suggest  to 
womankind  the  fitness  of  a  woman's  ministrations. 

In  this  regard,  Ukiah  is  most  fortunate,  in  having  been 
chosen  by  Dr.  Ida  M.  Lathrop,  as  the  field  of  her  efficient 
service.  She  graduated  from  Cooper  Medical  College 
in  1897,  attended  the  four  years  curriculum  where  out  of  a 
class  of  85,  there  were  but  47  graduates.  She  received  the 
appointment  as  Interne  in  the  children's  hospital,  because 
of  standing  highest  in  her  class.  She  attended  one  year  as 
Externe  at  the  San  Francisco  City  and  County  hospital, 
was  also  for  a  time  assistant  in  McNut's  Hospital,  and  later 
at  St.  Win nif red's.  During  her  large  practice  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, she  always  attended  clinics  with  prominent  physi- 
cians. This  practice,  and  wide  experience  has  fitted  her  for 
every  phase  of  a  physician's  duty,  but  she  has  made  the 
diseases    of    women  and  children,  her  line  of  special  work. 

Her  own  experience  as  wife  and  mother  has  given 
her  knowledge  along  these  lines,  impossible  of  attainment 
by  man.  She  commenced  her  practice  in  Ukiah  during 
August,  1903. 

Dr.  Ida  M.  Lathrop  was  born  in  San  Jose,  California, 
and  everyone  who  is  brought  in  contact  with  her  sweet 
womanly  personality,  recognizes  at  once  the  snnny-souled 
characteristics  of  our  typical  California  women,  whose 
ability,  independence  and  broad  sympathy,  in  every  line 
of  chosen  work,  deserves  the  admiration  of  the  world. 


t  Co  the  University  of  California,  i 

*  — — —  * 

J  By  Anna  m.  Reed.  J 

J  C71  yrECCA  of  my  lost  youth,  4 

1  \S  "■*■  Between  tliv  shrine  and  my  * 
9  sad  heart,  6 
9  The  years  with  pallid  faces  stand  A 

J  And  liold  us  far  apart. 

J  ***  J 

9  T  readied  aspiring  hands  £ 

J?  Hung'ring    toward    thy    "mount  of    $ 

*  light";  * 
9  God    rilled   them,    measuring  not  my    4 

*  plans—  J 

*  He  doeth  all  things  right.  * 

^  His  tasks  appointed  well,  * 

*  To  idle  heart-break  not  allied,  $ 
v  * 
9  Gave  nature  as  my  "Alma  Mater"  £ 

§  And, duty  for  my  guide.  JjJ 

5  * 

v  But  echoes  of  thy  fame  <» 

2  Waft  by  on  wings  of  memory,  £ 

*  And  day  by  day  my  constant  thoughts  * 
v  Like  pilgrims  go  to  thee.  4 
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The  Denuded  Redwood  Lands  of 
Mendocino* 


A  splendid  opportunity  is  offered  the  industrious 
homoeseeker  with  limited  means  to  secure  a  good  home  of 
the  best  of  land  in  the  finest  and  most  healthful  climate  at 
very  little  outlay  of  ready  cash.  This  is  in  10,000  acres  of 
denuded  redwood  timber  lands  which  extend  from  within 
a  few  miles  of  the  ocean  to  some  15  miles  inland.  This 
vast  tract  has  been  stripped  of  its  merchantable  timber, 
thus  making  it  no  very  difficult  or  expensive  matter  to 
clear  the  greater  portion  and  prepare  it  for  cultivation. 
When  so  treated  it  is  the  most  fertile  and  productive  land 
in  the  county  and  is  highly  adapted  to  the  raising  of  all 
kinds  of  farm  products  and  particularly  the  hardier  fruits, 
vegetables  and  grains.  It  is  the  home  of  the  apple,  the 
prune,  the  cherry  and  Bartlett  pear;  all  grow  to  perfection. 

This  vast  region  is  more  or  less  hilly  and  in  some 
places  broken,  but  there  are  many  flats,  gently  sloping- 
mesas  and  low  rolling  hills,  which  when  cleared  cf  the 
underbrush  and  scattering  timber  are  highly  adapted  "to 
cultivation;  the  high  land  for  grass.  There  are  already 
many  settlers  on  this  tract  who  are  contented  and  prosper- 
ous and  who  are  building  and  hewing  out  nice  homes  for 
themselves.  Schools  are  found  every  few  miles,  several 
county  roads  and  a  new  railroad  traverse  the  entire 
tract.  The  railroad  company  will  carry  all  farm  products 
and  all  other  freight  of  the  settlers  by  rail  and  steamers 
direct  to  the  markets  of  San  Francisco  at  reasonable  rates. 
A  good  market  is  also  found  at  the  many  towns  along  the 
coast  for  all  kinds  of  farm  products.  Refuse  lumber  for  build- 
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On  the  way  to  the  Mill. 
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ing  purposes  at  the  Company's  mill  can  be  had  by  settlers 
at  $4  to  $8  per  M.  Good  water  everywhere  from  springs, 
creeks  and  wells.  Land  in  this  tract  can  be  purchased  at 
the  following  terms:  $5, $10  and  $15  per  acre  in  40  acre  tracts 
up  to  suit;  one-quarter  cash  down,  balance  on  5  years  time 
at  5  per  cent  interest  yearly.  The  mill  companies  will 
give  all  settlers  the  preference  of  work  at  good  wages  to 
assist  them  in  paying  for  their  homes.  No  land  will  be 
sold  to  be  held  for  speculation,  but  only  to  actual  settlers. 
To  the  industrious  man  of  limited  means  this  is  the  chance 
of  him  life  to  secure  for  hisself  a  good  home  at  -a  little 
cost.  For  any  further  information  concerning  the  lands  of 
Mendocino  county,  inquire  of  W.  M.  Peery,  Real  Estate 
and  Insurance  Agent;  Redemeyer  Building,  Ukiah,  Cal. 

— W.  M.  Peery. 


effaced. 


By  riita  €.  White. 

Begone  my  past!  as  .yesterday,  |  Goodbye,  my  past!  not  all  thy  pain 

Oblivion  found  with  set  of  sun,  Was  due  to  my  soul's  guilt  alone; 

And  conies  no  more  with  vexed  display  ■■  I've  wept  for  others'  sins  in  vain. 


Of     mischief     wrought     and     good 
undone. 

So  Thou,  oh  past,  shall  buried  be. 
And  come   no   more   with    gibbering 
gbosts, 
To  mock,  and  jibe,  and  sneer  at  me 
And  'waken     memories'  slumbering 
hosts. 


And    borne    transgressions    not  1113' 
own. 

But  now  begone!  fade  like  the  night, 
Let  memories  curtain  close  the  scene, 

And  shut  forever  from  my  sight 
The    things    that    were— thing?  that 
have  been. 


Goodbye,  dead  past,    the  future   lifts, 
Her  radiant  hands  and  beckons   me, 

Through   breaking  clouds  a  new  light 
v      rifts- 
Goodnight,    dead    past,     farewell   to 
thee. 


EDITORIAL 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  r  am,  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.    <  lircumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
ver  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


At  the  expense  of  much  labor  and  thought,  and  an  out- 
lay of  five  hundred  dollars,  we  present  to  our  patrons  the 
September  Northern  Crown.  We  have  been  delayed  by 
many  things  beyond  our   control.     Those  who   have    been 
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in    any    way   instrumental    in    that  delay  will  understand, 

and  those  who  are  our  friends,  knowing  the  difficulties  that 

have  surrounded  us  and  desiring  our   success,    will  forgive 

it. 

* 

In  1893,  by  a  correct  estimate,  the  value  of  the  Red- 
wood then  standing  in  Mendocino  county,  exceeded  fifteen 
hundred  million  dollars — more  than  the  assessed  value  of 
the  whole  State  of  California. 

It  is  with  this  belt  of  timber  land,  constituting  so  large 
an  area  of  our  county,  that  we  deal  in  the  present  issue  of 
The  Northern  Crown,  endeavoring  to  show  by  intelligent 
statement  and  comprehensive  illustration  its  great  value, 
not  only  before  but  after,  the  lumberman  has  gathered  the 
first  results  of  a  giant  industry,  and  seemingly  devastated 
a  glorious  region. 

A  seeming  desolation  was  left  in  the  wake  of  the 
pioneer  lumberman,  where  the  first  tribute  was  exacted 
from  our  glorious  forest,  and  the  waste-fires  at  the  mills, 
burning  for  more  than  40  years,  have  consumed  wood 
enough  to  warm  the  world.  But,  ruthless  as  all  this  seem 
el,  the  partial  clearing  of  the  land  has  made  habitable  a 
large  area  impossible  of  settlement  before. 

Berries,  of  great  variety,  and  edible  fungii,  will  not 
alone  sustain  human  life,  and  these  were  all  the  natural 
food  products  found  there,  and  with  game,  constituted  the 
only  source  of  living.  Cultivation  was  not  possible,  al- 
though the  soil  and  climatic  conditions  were  unexcelled. 
Now,  even  only  partially  cleared  land,  affords  excellent 
pasturage,  and  sheep  and  cattle  raising  is  a  success  in  the 
Redwood  belt. 

Rich  as  the  soil  is  on  the  steeper  ranges,  there  is  no 
washing  or  erosion,  as  on  interior  land;  a  touch  of  clay 
in  the  composition  of  the  soil  of  higher  places  prevents 
this,  and  the  narrow  sheep  and  cattle  trails  remain  intact 
through  all  the  rains  of  winter. 

Fruit   raising   is    also    a    success,  on  partially  cleared 
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lands,  as  witness  in  our  illustration  the  picture  of  the 
beautiful  orchard,  among  redwood  stumps,  on  the  land  of 
the  Caspar  Lumber  company.  One  may  travel  for  miles 
along  tlie  Navarro  Ridge,  between  blooming  or  bearing 
orchards,  that  would  be  very  profitable,  if  labor  was  appli- 
ed at  the  proper  seasons,  and  advantage  taken  of  nearby 
reasonable  transportation.  Notable  among  these  orchards 
is  that  of  Mrs.  A.  A.  Grorrell.  One  of  the  redwood  stumps — 
a  burned  and  splintered  tree  one  hundred  feet  high,  left 
among  the  fruit  trees,  has  been  turned  into  a  thing  of 
beauty  by  the  planting  of  English  Ivy,  that  has  completely 
covered  it,  and  the  picture  .presented  in  this  issue,  gives 
but  a  faint  representation  of  its  loveliness. 

Mrs.  Oorrell  has  a  Calacanthus,  or  sweets-cented 
shrub,  transplanted  from  its  home  in  the  wilds,  to  her  gar- 
den, that  is  wonderful  in  size  and  beauty,  and  the  example 
of  preserving  and  perpetuating  these  beautiful  things  in 
which  our  woods  abound — the  Calacanthus,  the  Rhododen- 
dron, wild  Azealia,  and  California  holly, should  be  emulated. 

Every  private  and  public  park  should  have  its  collec- 
tion, and  will,  as  the  people  awaken  to  the  necessity,  and 
utility  of  beauty. 

As  to  both  the  beautiful  and  the  practical,  we  find 
their  possibilities  all  developed  in  the  homes  and  their 
surroundings  scattered  through  the  Redwood  belt. 

Notably,  at  the  eastern  border,  the  home  of  Joseph  H. 
Clarke,  where  almost  every  variety  of  fruit  and  vegetable 
and  flowering  thing,  is  produced  in  glorious  abundance. 
And  the  Manchester  place  where  the  experiment  of  raising 
soft  shell  English  wallnuts,  has  brought  a  noble  return- 
in  more  than  1000  pounds  per  year. 

Not  far  away,  but  some  miles  further  into  the  Red- 
woods, is  the  home  of  Andrew  Haun,  who  settled  here  15 
years  ago,  this  place  is  densely  surrounded  by  redwoods — 
a  mountain  rises  abruptly  near  the  banks  of  Mudspring 
creek,  it  was  originally  covered  with  white  thorn  brush. 
The  labor  of  nine  men  for  many  weeks  was  required  to 


THE  NORTHERN   CROWN  21 

clear  the  land.  The  mountain  was  of  a  peculiar  shape, 
with  a  deep,  broad  swale  falling  away  to  the  east.  Here 
the  house  was  built,  from  lumber  most  carefully  selected 
from  the  surroundingf  orests — redwood,  fir  and  maple — and 
cut  and  prepared  at  the  sawmill  nearby.  The  house  is 
two  story,  with  observatory  on  the  top.  It  was  built  by 
Andrew  Hauu  Jr. 

Excellent  spring  water  in  immense  quantity  is  piped 
to  the  house  and  grounds.  The  entire  top  of  the  little 
mountain  is  encircled  with  row  after  row  of  trellised 
grapes.  Between  the  last  row  and  the  vegetable  garden, 
clover  has  been  sown  on  some  hundred  feet  of  the  lower 
slope,  as  you  approach  the  house.  The  effect  is  a  picture, 
not  easily  described  by  the  pen. 

Under  the  dwelling  is  a  basement  of  full  size,  stored 
with  the  vintage  of  each  year,  to  gather  the  qualities  only 
possessed  by  old  wines,  and  someday  will  be  a  priceless 
treasure,  as  none  has  yret  been  sold.  Here  is  a 
home  founded,  built  and  supported  from  immediate  sur- 
roundings, nothing  foreign  to  the  place,  having  been  used 
or  employed,  showing  conclusively  the  possibilities  of  the 
uncut  and  cut-over  lands,  as  Mr.  Haun  has  made  a  small 
fortune  with  his  saw  mill,  and  while  doing  so  has  develop- 
ed the  denuded  land.  Of  all  homes  in  the  Redwood  belt 
this  is  the  most  unique  and  we  hope  to  someday  give  its 
description  more  space,  with  appropriate  illustration,  in 
The  Northern  Crown. 

What  one  family  has  done  by  the  exercise  of  thought 
and  labor,  others  may  do,  and  we  know  that  in  the  future 
the  cut-over  redwood  lands  of  Northern  California,  will  be 
the  garden  spot  of  the  state. 

All  the  homes  in  this  region  deserve  mention  and 
shall  have  it  from  time  to  time,  as  notes  and  pictures  can 
be  procured.  We  were  fortunate  in  securing  some,  as  that 
of  Louis  Gonsalves,  and  others,  for  this  issue.  Mr.  Gonsal- 
ves  has  also  wrested  success  from  the  surrounding  woods, 
and  utilized  cut-over  lands,  as  others  can,  if  they  will  apply 
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as  he  has  done,  the  force  of  will,  and  the  unflinching  hand 
of  honest  toil. 

Much  of  the  land  already  cut-over,  will  return  its 
price  to  the  buyer,  in  the  stumps  and  timber  left  by  the 
lumbermen,  much  of  which  can  be  converted  into  ties, 
bolts,  staves  and  pickets.  It  has  been  a  custom  to  cut 
the  trees  12  feet,  or  more,  from  the  base,  and  these  high 
stumps  constitute  some  of  the  most  valuable  redwood, 
curly  and  otherwise. 

We  submit  the  facts  along  these  lines,  in  this  issue  of 
The  Northern  Cr<>wn  in  the  spirit  of  truth,  with  more  to 
follow,  in  the  interest  of  the  development,  of  this  part  of 
the  world. 

* 

'T~fHE  following  request  was  duly  presented  to  the  Board 
■*■  of  Supervisors  and. the  sum  of  $100.00  voted  to  us.  It 
is  entirely  inadequate  for  the  purpose  that  we  are  carrying 
out.  .  We  have  gone  to  an  expense  of  $500.00  to  bring  out 
this  edition.  If  the  people  in  mass  think  we  should  have 
the  other  $150.00  asked  for,  we  should  like  to  hear  from 
them  by  letter,  or  otherwise:  We  are  working  to  make  an 
honest  living  and  ior  the  interst  of  Mendocino  county,  and 
all  northern  cmnties.  Our  energy,  our  ability,  our  time,  our 
very  life  goes  into  this  constant  work— and  we  have  faith 
enough  in  the  people  to  believe  that  they  will  see  that  we 
get  the  help  that  we  are  justly  entitled  to. 

Uriah,  Mendocino  Co.,  Cal.,  August  9,  1905. 
To  John  C.    Lane,  'Chairman,   and   the   Honorable   Board  of  Supervisors, 
Mendocino  County,  Gentlemen-: — 

We,  the  undersigned  taxpayers  of  Mendocino  County,  recognizing  the  able 
and  loyal  work  done  by  Mrs.  Anna  M.  Reed  for  Mendocino  County,  in  bringing 
its  resources  and  possibilities  to  the  notice  of  the  world,  through  her  periodical 
The  Northern  Crown,  and  remembering  the  honors  brought  to  Mendocino 
not  only  through  the  founding  of  this  magazine  within  our  territory,  but  also 
through  her  appointment  as  the  first  lady  in  California  to  be  chosen,  under 
Governor  Markham,  as  manager  on  the  ladies  commission  to  the  World's  Fair 
of  1892,  and  the  fact  that  she  h  >lds  theoHcial  acknowledgement  of  the  San 
Francisco  Local  World's  Fair  association,  that  had  it  not  been  for  her  personal 
interest  and  effort  in  the  matter  the  great  city  of  San  Francisco  would  have  had 
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no  available  funds  to  place  an  exhibition  at  the  Chicago  Fair,  and  that  on  ae~ 
count  of  her  ability,  and  unselfish  service  to  the  state,  she  was  chosen  in  the 
fall  of  1893  to. deliver  the  annual  address  before  the  State  Board  of  Agriculture 
at  Sacramento,  (an  honor  that  has,  so  far,  not  been  bestowed-  upon  any  other 
woman). 

Therefore — in  consideration  of  all  this,  and  that  she  has  explained  to  us 
her  intention  of  issueing  a  special  edition  of  Thi<;  Northern  Crown,  contain- 
ing full  information  and  illustration  in  regard  to  the  reclamation  of  the  cut 
over  Redwood  lands,  that  will  induce  a  settlement  of  that  large  domain  by  a 
thrifty  industrious  class  of  people,  who  will  add  to  the  value  of  our  citizenship, 
ask  of  your  Honorable  Hoard  co-operation  and  assistance  in  her  plans,  by  fur- 
nishing her  from  the  proper  funds  'two  hundre.iand  fifty  dollars  ($250.00)  for 
her  purpose  which  is  most  worthy  and  commendable,  and  we  believe  will  re- 
turn the  investment  a  hundred  fold  to  our  County. 

A.  C.  Burton,  Willits  Mercantile  company  by  P.  I.  Lancaster,  Tucker  & 
Guest,  H.  C  Mohn,  R  Glenn,  Mrs.  D.  E.  Capell,  Abbey  E.  Krebs  President. 
Caspar  Lumber  company,  Albion  Lumber  company  by  Miles  "Standish,  W.  P. 
Plummet',  L.  E.  White  Lumber  company  by  F.  C.  Drew,  Northwestern  Red- 
wood company  per  E.  A.  Selfridge,  Irvine  &  Muir  Lumber  company  by  H.  B. 
Muir,  M.  A  Singleton,  Mrs.  G:  \V.  Burger,  Miss  Mary  Donnelley,  Geo.  T.  ('low 
H  Thomson,  A.  N.  Rawles,  G.  W.  Johnson,  Geo.  Gowaii,  Bank  of  Fort  Br  ; 
by  j:  W.  E.  Weller,  H.  F.  Milliken,  Geo.  Switzer,  Bank  of  Willits  by  W.  H. 
Baechtel  cashier,  Geo.  A.  Knight,  A.  W.  Foster,  Mrs.  I.  E.  Reilly,  C.  H.  Clowi 
Mrs.  M.  Johnson,  J.  S.  Corrigan,  VV.  B.  Coombs,  H  H.  Brown,  F.  C  Peirsol. 
Joshaua  Grindle,  W.  J.  Boyle,  W.  H.  Hodghead,  Eugene  Brown,  E  C.  Oppen. 
lander,  Edwards  Bros.,  Lucas  Bros.,  Commercial  Bank  of  Ukiah  by  P.  Connelly 
W.  J.  Hildreth,  John  C.  Cunningham,  E.  L.  Cunningham,  Hutchison  &  Roe- 
der,  F.  M.  Cunningham,  L.  O.  Morby,  Zach  Bartlett,  James  Stitt,  T.  J.  Fine, 
0.,is  RiJa  nayetj  H- A    Eldred,  W.  A.  McUornack  (by  letter). 


to  fiint 

By  Anna  ill.  Keed. 


jLL    laughter   has  been  madness, 
C-Z^since    I  laughed    with  you, 
And  love  a  mockery,  and  life  an  irony, 
Of  all  the  past,  your  heart  alone  rang 

true, 
Of  all  the  things  that  did  environ   me. 


I  know  at  last,  you  taught  me  all   the 

truth. 
Life  has  afforded,  in  thoseearlieryears, 
I  only  feel  your   presence  blessed    my 

youth, 
And  memory   hallows  all   these  later 

tears. 


And  30,  I  am  so  glad    that   you   have 

lived, 
Though   in    this    world,    no  longer  you 

abide, 
I  cannot  find  it  ill  my  heart   to>  grieve, 
Or    hopelessly   lament  that  you   have 

died. 
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Tenderly,  from  out  the  framing  of  the  vanished  past, 
Smiles  a  face  whose  eyes  upon  me 
Long  have  looked  their  last. 


LINES. 


* 
* 

To  Lee  Alberti.  i 

By  A.  M.  M.  $ 

* 


In  the  halls  of  recollection — on  their  magic  stair, 


I  have  paused  with  look  uplifted  * 

To  a  picture  there.  a 

Tenderly,  from  out  the  framing  of  the  vanished  past,  £ 

Smiles  a  face  whose  eyes  upon  me  * 

Long  have  looked  their  last.  * 

Eyes  that  gave  in  sweetest  off' ring  all  that  lips  could  say  * 

Of  a  love  that  lives;  though  living,  <*> 


Now  has  passed  away; 


With  the  warmth  of  youth. 


* 


For  that  heart  that  once  so  fondly  beat  with  hope  and  truth,    £ 
While  its  crimson  tide  was  glowing 


And  I  pause  within  the  quiet  that  we  only  reach  & 

When  the  year's  have  brought  a  sorrow  £ 

Too  intense  for  speecb.  £ 

When  the  soul  bows  down  in  anguish  at  some  altar-stone,  £ 

Wbence  the  worshipers  have  vanished,  * 

'Till  we  kneel  alone.  $ 

When  the  world's  cold  ways  have  chillfd  us,  a 

And  the  tears  that  start  5 

In  an  anguished  pride  are  banished  * 

Backward  to  the  heart,  * 
There  to  fall  in  bitter  weeping,  drop  by  drop,  and  day  by  day,    $ 

'Till  its  happy  songs  are  silenced,  & 

And  its  gladness  worn  away.  * 

Here  T  lift  my  hands  up  meeklj7,  and  I  kneel  and  pray,  * 

Here   within  the  mystic  splendor,   shining  from  that  distant    * 

day, 


That  this  sad — this  last  petition,  * 

May  yet  meet  thy  tender  grace,  £ 


j    WThile  those  eyes  give  out  their  blessing 

On  my  upturned  face.  6 

|    That  within  the  great  hereafter  I  may  meet  them  once  again,  £ 

1    When  my  soul  has  left  behind  it  all  this  weary   pain,  * 

i    That  the  pathway  still  before  me  I  may  follow  swift  and  brave,  £ 

[    'Till  I  find  my  past  restored  me,  £ 

»    O'er  the  threshold  of  the  grave.  | 

!  * 
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Dr.   Crocker's   Sanitarium  $ 

Healdsburg,  Sonoma  County,  Cal.  ^ 

W 

The  Crocker  Sanitarium  is  a  modern,  tire-proof,  concrete  building  with      ;j£. 
sanitary  plumbling  and  electric  lights.  .^r 

The  Rooms  are  all  sunny,  well  ventilated,  and  furnished  with  regular  '*? 

hospital  equipments.  Vw/ 

The  Treatment  Rooms  are  equipped  with  all  necessary   apparatus   for  \|/ 

electrical,    thermic  and    hydrotherapeutic   treatments.       We   give  vij 

every  Treatment  known  to  be  of  value.  .J. 

The  Operating  Room  is  thoroughly  aseptic  and  any  operation   can    be     '•' 
done  here  with  absolute  security  against  infection.  Vf/ 
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Only  Graduated  Nurses  Employed. 

We  do  not  trust  our  patients  to  inexperienced  girls  as  do  most  city  hospitlas- 
Our  instution  is  a  pleasant  horne  for  invalids  where  the  most  mopern  treatment 
and  expert  care  is  given.  We  have  the  best  equipped  sanitarium  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

RATES  for  private  room,  nursing  and  treatment  83.00  per  dav  up.  Special  rate 
by  the  month,  so  extra  Charges.  We  son  tract  to  care  for  the  aged  and  in- 
firm during  life  for  a  certain  sum  paid  in  advance  or  annualy. 

Chronic  and  Nurveous  Diseases  Our  Specialty. 

We  have  modern*  metnods  of  treating  all  chronic  diseases.  We  do  not  depend 
entirely  upon  drugs:  therefore  we  cure  eases  that  other  physicians  call  "incuar- 
able:'  because  their  drugs  have  failed.  We  cure  piles  without  cutting,  no  matter 
how  bad.  Sciatic  cured  in  3  days-  Rheumatism  cured  by  dry  heat.  Cancers 
removed  without  the  knife  and  without  pain.  Constipation  cured  in  one  day. 
Rupture  cured  without  stopping  work,  no  matter  how  old.  Diseases  of  wom- 
en cured  without  an  operation  (lady  attendant  in  office).  Facial  blemishes 
removed.    Glasses  fitted  and  all  diseases  of  the  eye  treated. 

WE  CHARGE  ONLY  FOR  A  CURE-  Most  doctors  charge  for  every  treat- 
ment whether  benefit  is  received  or  not.  We  charge  only  for  what  the  patient 
gets.  Our  charges  are  reasonable.  We  invite  any  sufferer  to  write  us  no  matter 
what  the  trouble  is.  We  can  treat  many  cases  by  mail.  We  furnish  all  medicine. 
We  use  very  little.     EXAMINATION  IS    FREE. 

BEFORE  Y(  >U  G(  I  T<  I  THE  CITY  call  and  let  us  examine  you.  We  will  use 
the  X-ray  if  necessary  to  be  sure  to  make  no  mistake.  We  will  tell  you  the 
exact  condition  and  let  yon  know  what  can  be  done.  Stay  here  where  your 
folks  can  be  with  you. 

WE  CAN  SAVE  YOU  MONEY  because  we  own  our  building:  we  do  all   our 
own  work:  and  we  have  our  own  nurse-. 
VISITS  MAI  iE  TO  ANY  CASE.     For  further  particulars  address 

DR.  H.  B.  CROCKER, 


\& 
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\k'.      Telephone,  Main   131 
■i-  Long  Distance  HEALDSBURG,  CAL      J\- 
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J-     J>      J>      By  Lieut.  Col.  A.  M.    Lochwitzky       ,jt       ^     ,£ 


Author's  Note— This  tale  is  a  true 
picture  of  life  on  .Sokhalien — that  is- 
land prison  off  the  east  coast  of  Si- 
beria, ill-famed  throughout  Russia  as 
the  worst  of  all  the  empire's  exile 
l:nds.  It  is  of  such  ill-repute  that 
its  name  is  nei/er  mentioned  in  pblit* 
societ"  in  S't.  Petersburg,  Russia's  cap 
ital. 

Enoh  character  in  this  narrative  was 
known  to  me  during' my  four  years  of 
imprisonment  there  ~.s  a  political  of- 
fender. The  little  log  school  house 
ait  Port  Dui  I  taught  in.  I  was  the 
successor  of  Yakob  in  that  school. 

I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  soften- 
ing down  incidents  by  substituting 
same  which  actually  occurred  in  the 
lives  of  Axuta,  Yakob,  and  Elizabeta. 
Yv'ere  I  to  write  the  tale  true  to  his- 
tory it  would  be  unprintable. 

Lieut.-iOol.   A.   M.   LOOHWTTZKY. 
(The    asterisks    refer    to    explanations 
at  the  close  of  the  tale.) 
CHAPTER    I. 

Yakob  Petroff  stood  by  the  village 
school  house.  It  was  a  bright  sprim 
day — Such  a  day  as  the  prisoners  on 
the  island  of  Sakhalien  welcome;  for 
there  are  all  too  few  such  days  in  that 
far-east    Siberian   prison   land. 

Yakob  was  watching  and  waiting. 
After  a  time  of  expectancy  he  seated 
himself  on  the  steps  of  the  entrance. 


The  small  log  building  was  deserted, 
save  by  the  teacher  himself.  The 
door  wis  closed,  and  the  teacher  sat 
on  the  steps  watching  and  waiting. 

His  was  a  young  f  ?,ce,  of  pronounced 
Polish  type.  His  form  was  tail  and 
slender,  and  the  blonde  mustache  that 
hid  his  lip  was  as  fine  in  texture  as 
is  seen  on  any  unshaven,  youthful 
face.  His  blue  eyes  and  fair  hair  ad- 
ded to  the  general  attractiveness  of 
his  figure,  and  he  was  good  to  look 
up  en 

Could  it  be  that  this  comely  man, 
who  sat  watching  and  waiting,  was  a 
prisoner?  His  face  was  net  one  that 
would  create  suspicion.  No  parent  in 
more  favored  lands  would  see  in  his 
features  any  indication  of  a  charac- 
ter which  a  teacher  ought  not  to  pos- 
sess. 

As  the  young  man  sat  there,  his 
eyes  ever  and  anon  glanced  along  the 
road  expectantly.  His  anxiety  was 
shown  by  the  nervous  strokes  which 
he  made  with  his  cane,  as  now  and 
then  he  flecked  the  gravel  from  the 
ground. 

As  time  passed,  his  nervous  move- 
ments ceased  gradually,  for  the 
w?rmth  of  the  bright  May  day  envel- 
oped him  with  restfulness.  and  he 
gave  himself  up  to  pictures  of  the 
past.     His  thoughts  went  back  to  his 
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boyhood  clays,  when  he  had  nervier 
heard  of  dread  Sakhalien — those  days 
when  he  had  no  cares,  and  the  world 
lay  bright  before  him. 

He  was  again  in  the  little  Polish 
town  of  Vilna,  where  he  was  born. 
His  father  and  mother,  his  brothers 
and  sisters,  were  once  more  around 
him.  His  school  days  were  once  more 
lived  through — the  village  school — the 
apprenticeship  as  clerk  in  a  store, 
his  classmates,  who  had  grown  up 
with  him  in  that  happy  village — the 
only  world  he  knew. 

Then  came  the  picture  of  his  learn- 
ing school  to  take  employment  as  a 
clerk  at  a  railway  station  in  a  distant 
town  in  the  Ural  Mountains,  at  a  sal- 
ary of  fifty  *roubles  a  month,  which 
to  him  seemed  princely.  Hew  well 
he  remembered  the  day!  The  part- 
ing with  father  and  mother,  brothers 
and  sisters,  was  hard.  But  would  tie 
not  be  a  rich  man  one  of  these  days, 
and  send  for  them  all  to  come  and  live 
with  him? 

How  generously  would  he  provide 
for  them!. 

Yet  life  in  the  new  surroundings 
was  not  what  it  had  been  in  the  old. 
His  was  a  happy,  careless  nature,  one 
that  enjoyed  today  to  the  uttermost 
and  recked  not  of  the  morrow.  .New 
friends  soon  took  the  place  of  old. 
He  was  one  of  a  company  of  good  fel- 
lows who  believed  in  enjoying  life  as 
it  passed.  Fifty  roubles  a  month  en- 
abled him  to  bear  his  share  of  the 
common  enjoyment.  The  hours  when 
he  w.^s  off  duty  were  spent  in  carou- 
sal, and  he  rapidly  went  from  bad  to 
worse. 

Then  tc  his  memory  came  a  blurred 
vision— dark,  dim,  horrible.  That 
scene  never  ha,d  been  clearly  before 
him.  Never  had  he  been  able  to  fully 
remember  the  incidents  of  that  even- 
ing. Distinctly  there  came  the  pic- 
ture of  the  well  known  restaurant, 
where  conviviality  had  often  reigned 
supreme ;  the  tables,  the  familiar  f aices 
of  the  waiters,   the   proprietor's   wife, 


who  stood  behind  the  counter,  and 
with  whom  he  had  often  settled  his 
scores. 

But  of  that  particular  night,  the  in- 
cidents were  not,  and  never  had  been 
clear.  One,  and  one  only,  stood  out  in 
grim  horror — the  one  in  which  he  be- 
held himself  bending  over  the  pros- 
trate form  of  one  of  his  friends,  a  bot- 
tle held  as  a  club  in  his  hand,  and  the 
blood  streaming  from  an  open  wound 
in  the  head  of  the  fallen  man. 

What  had  happened?  His  sobering 
brain  strove  to  piece  together  the 
fragments  of  memory.  He  now  re- 
membered being  seized  by  strong 
arms.  Then  came  in  a  file  of  soldiers, 
and  in  shackles  he  was  marched  to 
the  nearest  prison. 

What  a  sharp,  sudden  change  in  his 
life!  From  the'  warmth  of  fellow- 
ship to  the  desolate  coldness  of  the 
malefactor's  cell! 

Then  the  weary  comfortless  days 
and  weeks;  the  trial  for  murder;  the 
condemnation,  and  the  sentence;  the 
long,  hard  road,  on  foot  and  in  chains, 
to  far-off  Sakhalien.  That  journey  of 
Itself  was  enough  to  appal  the  heart 
of  a  strong  man,  even  though  there 
were  hope  of  enjoyment  at  the  end. 

But  such  hope  could  have  no  lodg- 
ment in  the  heart  of  him  who  is  by 
Russian  sentence  condemned  to  ten 
years  hard  labor  amidst  the  nameless 
horrors  of  that  distant  island  of  Sak- 
halien. 

And  Yakoh  sat  there  reviewing  the 
memory  pictures  as  he  had  reviewed 
them  often  while  sitting  in  his  prison 
cell.  He  knew  he  had  not  been  a  crim- 
inal at  heart.  He  felt  that  could  he 
have  had  a  chance,  he  could  have 
changed  the  error  of  his  wavs. 

But  it  was  not  to  be.  The  hard 
facts  with  which  he  was  surrounded, 
the  brutality  of  the  jailers,  the  vile- 
ness  of  the  prisoners  who  were  his 
daily  associates,  all  bore  him  down 
and  soon  sapped  from  him  much  of- 
the  goodness  that  was  left. 

This  day  completed  his  fifth  year 
in  Sakhalien.  the  half  of  his  term  of 
sentence.  He  had  done  hard  labor 
as  required.  He  had  been  tractable; 
for  his  was  not  an  unruly  disposition. 
He  had  worked  in  the  mines  in  the 
daytime,  and  ha,d  returned  to  his  pris- 
on walls  at  night;  and  the  five  years 
had  dragged  on  slowly.    No  word  had 
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come  from  his  far-off  dear  ones. 

Little  had  there  been  to  cheer  or 
to  enliven  him.  Deeds  of  kindness 
had  been  rare;  acts  of  brutality,  se- 
vere punishments,  often  with  cause, 
sometimes  without,  had  been  frequent. 
But  from  these  his  luck,  and  his  nat- 
urally happy  temperament  had  spared 
him. 

And  so,  after  these  five  long  years, 
he  could  but  reckon  o>n  another  pe- 
riod, the  same  in  length  and  in  drear- 
iness 

Then  suddenly  there  came  to  the 
prison  a  new  jailer,  who.  was  a  Pole, 
and  who  hailed  from  the  same  town 
as  he  himself  did.  Joyous,  happy  cir- 
cumstance! News  from  home!  His 
father  and  mother  yet  alive,  and 
weathering  the  blow  of  their  son's 
fall  as  best  they  might.  The  old 
mother  always  thinking  of  her  boy, 
always  dreaming  of  him  as  he  had 
been  when  L'aisit  he  left  her.  The 
brothers  and  sisters  grown  and  doing 
well.  Oh!  the  bitter  fate  that  kept 
him  from  the  fireside  at  home. 

Thrice  happy  the  day  that  brought 
to  his  prison  that  Polish  jailer!  Now, 
for  the  first  time  in  five  years  came 
hope  to  his  heart.  Not  hope  of  es- 
cape. That  was  too  wild  a  thought. 
No,  not  that  hope.  And  yet  hope. 
Hope  for  relief  from  the-  terror  of  the 
sameness  of  his  life — eiven  that  was  a. 
joy  unspeakable.  And  that  hope  he 
now  possessed. 

'Ere  long  that  hope  was  realized. 
For  by  the  kind  intercession  of  his 
jailer  friend  he  was  permitted  to 
leave  the  confines  of  the  prison,  and 
the  hard  daily  round  of  labor,  and 
was  given  an  appointment  as  school- 
master in  this  little  village  of  Port 
Dui,  where  now  we  see  him  sitting 
on  the  steps,  waiting,  expectantly,  for 
the  approach  of  a  familiar  form. 
'CHAPTER  II. 

Port  Dui  is  a.  military  post  of  the 
western  shore  of  Sakhalien.  It  lies 
twelve  miles  south  of  Alexandrovsk, 
the  principal  pert  of  the  island.  Its 
reason  for  existence  is  the  nearness 
of  the  coal  mines,  which  are  worked 
by  prisoners.  It  has  a  prison  bar- 
riaicks,  where  about  twelve  hundred 
prisoners  who  work  the  mines  are  con- 
fined at  night.  It  has  two  companies 
of  soldiers,  who  keep  the  prisoners  in 
order. 

Outside  the  prison  a  few  convicts 
are  permitted  to  live,  though  their 
terms  of  sentence  have  not  expired. 
Each   of  these   favored    ones   owns   a 


small  log  house  in  which  he  lives  with 
his  family,  which  has  accompanied 
him  to  share  his  exile.  There  are  also 
others  known  as  "exile  settlers" 
whose  terms  of  imprisonment  have  ex- 
pired, but  who  are  not  yet  allowed  to 
return  to  western  Russia.,  having  to 
serve  an  additional  term  of  years  on 
the  island  or  on  the  mainland,  as  a 
probationary  period.  Both  these  class- 
es are  compelled  to  work,  the  exile 
settlers  receiving  a  small  wage. 

Many  of  the  exile  settlers  have  fam- 
ilies. For  the  most  part  their  "wives" 
are  convict  women,  who.  were  appor- 
tioned to  them  when  they  became  ex- 
ile settlers.  No  marriage  ceremony  is 
performed.  The  apportionment  is 
noted  on  the  prison  register,  and  the 
duration  of  its  maintenance  depends 
on  a  variety  of  circumstances. 

These  exile  settlers,  together  with 
the  fai/ored  few  prisoners  before  re- 
ferred to,  and  their  families,  at  the 
time  cf  our  story,  numbered  in  all 
ahout  two  hundred  souls.  It  was  the 
children  of  these  convicts  who  attend- 
ed the  school  taught  by  Yakob  Pe- 
treff.  They  were  about  twenty  in 
number,  and  ranged  in  age  from  six 
to  seventeen  years. 

Yakob  had  been  there  a  month  at 
the  time  our  tale  opens.  The  change 
from  his  prison  life  had,  of  course, 
been  a  great  one.  He  was  still  a  pris- 
oner; but  what  a  difference!  Instead 
of  being  worked  like  a  slave  daily  in 
the  mines,  he  now  had  light  and  pleas- 
ant employment.  Instead  of  being 
spoken  to  like  a  dog,  and  ordered 
around  by  the  brutish  soldiery,  he  was 
addressed  in  respectful  tone,  as  "Mr. 
Schoolmaster."  Instead  of  being 
housed  at  night  in  a  large  cell  with 
three  hundred  other  prisoners,  where 
the  vilest  of  language  was  common, 
where  gambling  was  perpetual,  where 
the  air  was  foul,  he  was  given  a  room 
to  himself  in  the  back  part  of  the 
school  house.  Off  from  that  room 
was  a  kitchen  where  he  did  his  cook- 
ing. Everything  was  rude,  it  was  true, 
but.  far  better  than  he  had  known 
since  that  fatal  day  on  which  he  had 
ruined  his  life  by  his  own  mad  act. 

Instead  of  sleeping  on  the  prison 
*"nari"  he  had  a  bed  to  himself.  True 
his  vesture  wias  not  free  from  prison 
indicia;  but  he  had  been  permitted 
to  discard  the  coarse  garb  of  the  com- 
mon prisoner,  and  to  don  a  hat,  a 
coat  and  trousers  of  some  respectabil- 
ity. His  costume  was  neat;  his  per- 
son was  well  kept,  as  befitted  a  young 
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man  who  daily  came  in  contact  with 
two  or  three  young  pupils  who  hs,d 
passed  the  dividing  line  between  girl- 
hood and  maturity.  In  his  old  life  at 
home  he  had  been  somewhat  of  a.  fop 
in  his  dress.  Now  his  former  tastes 
came  back  to  him.  He  was  proud  of 
his  dress,  and  vain  of  has  appearance 
before  the  other  sex.  His  boots  were 
a  source  cf  pride;  for  he  had  been  al- 
lowed to  doff  the  coarse  prison  shoes, 
cowering  feet  wrapped  with  strips  of 
cloth,  £nd  to  wear  high-topped  boots, 
which  to  a  Russian  always  carry  evi- 
dence of  importance. 

The  five  hard  years  that  he  had 
passed  through  had  not  bettered  him. 
But  with  the  elasticity  of  youth,  when 
these  newly  found  privileges  came  to 
him  there  was  left  enough  of  his  bet- 
ter nature  to  greedily  welcome  them 
for  themselves;  to  drink  in  with  joy 
the  delight  of  the  little  vegetable 
garden  and  scrawney  orchard  which 
went  with  the  school  house.  With  the 
elasticity  of  youth  he  was  emotion- 
ally responsive  to  female  charms.  And 
he  sat,  and  watched  and  waited. 

At  last  his  eagerness  was  rewarded. 
Adown  the  ill-kept  village  street  came 
a  girl,  mayhap  sixteen  years  cf  age. 
Her  step  was  springy,  her  eyes  were 
bright,  her  face  w?s  as  round  as  an 
apple,  and  her  cheeks  were  red  with 
the  redness  of  the  maidens  that  south- 
ern Russia  produces  in  such  profusion 
Like  the  typical  girl  of  her  native 
land,  she  had  that  pleasing  combinat- 
ion— black  hair  and  blue  eyes. 

It  was  on  Saturday,  and  as  was  her 
wont,  she  was  on  her  way  from  the 
house  where  she  and  her  mother  lived 
to  the  village  shop  or  store,  kept  by 
the  government,  and  located  near  the 
little  jetty  on  the  shore. 

Yakob's  watchful  eye  had  spied  her 
voluptious  form  the  very  moment  it 
emerged  from  the  little  cross  street 
into  the  main  thoroughfare.  He  rose 
from  the  steps,  walked  to  the  gate  and 
stood  leaning  on  the  paling  as  she 
approached.  His  heart  quivered  with 
an  emotion  to  which  he  had  been  a 
stranger,  for  what  seemed  to  him  an 
age.  Five  years  is  a  long  time  for 
full-blcoded  youth  to  be  debarred  from 
all  companionship  of  the  other  sex. 
And  Yakob  had  always  been  a  favored. 
one  with  the  women  folk.  His  bit- 
terest moments  had  been  those  of 
lnuainfi:  regret  for  the  joyous  hours 
of  dalliance  which  he  feared  were 
never  to  return. 

Perhaps    she.    too,    was    hopeful    of 


seeing  him  ss  she  passed  by.  Until 
recently  the  little  school  house  had 
heJa  no  charm  for  her.  She  had  been 
there-  as  a  pupil  for  several  years, 
but  never  had  the  presiding  genius 
been  ether  than  a  middie  aged  man, 
a.  coarse,  harsh,  and  unattractive  con- 
7ict.  She  had  found  the  school  re- 
straint to  be  so  irksome  th:t  for  more 
than  three  years  she  had  not  attended. 
When,  however,  she  had  heard  that 
a  new  schoolmaster  was  coming — one 
who  was  young  and  good  looking — she 
suddenly  came  to  a  realizing  sense  of 
her  own  ignorance.  She  felt  that  she 
must  again  go  to  school,  2nd  make 
amends  for  the  lack  of  application 
which  had  characterized  her  former 
years.  &ae  told  her  mother  that  she 
wanted  to  learn  something;  she  prom- 
ised that  she  would  do  better  at  her 
yti'dies:  and  her  mother  willingly  con- 
sented. 'She  had  therefore  been  of 
the  class  that  hid  greeted  the  new 
te:eher  when,  a  month  ago,  he  had 
taken  his  position. 

The  four  weeks  had  passed  pleas- 
antly to  each.  Axuta  had  welcomed 
every  school  day.  Yakob  had  looked 
forward  with  longing  for  the  slow 
hours  tc<  pass  which  would  bring  to- 
gether his  pupils  day  by  day.  For 
outside  of  the  school  hours  he  had  lit- 
tle opportunity  to  see  his  idol. 

What  right  had  he  to  presume  on 
social  recognition?  To  be  sure,  Axu- 
ta's  mother  was  a  "widow"  of  an  exile 
settler  who  had  been  convicted  of  a 
cold-blooded  murder.  She  had  not 
been  his  wife  before  his  conviction; 
but  herself  was  a  convict,  and  had 
been  apportioned  to  him  when  he1  be- 
came a  free  settler.  The  supposition 
was  that  Axuta's  birth  had  never  been 
legitimized  bv  church,  or  by  any  rite, 
and  Eliza  beta,  Axuta's  mother,  did 
not  st~nd  in  bold  relief,  like  a  pure 
iceberg,  white  and  cold  in  its  chasti- 
tv.  How  could  she,  with  such  ante- 
cedents, and  in  such  surroundings? 

But  Axuta.,  the  prettiest  girl  in  the 
village!  What  did  it  matter  if  she 
did  have  lovers?  Hew  could  it  be 
otherwise  in  that  land  of  beastial  lust 
and  greed?  That  prison  hell  to  which 
almost  no  malefactor,  exceut  the  ivery 
worst,  was  sent;  where  the  offscour- 
ings of  the  empire  were  noured,  and 
where  the  refinement  of  the  average 
nclitio^l  exile  was  rare;  where  even 
the  officers  were  of  the  dregs  of  of- 
ficialdom— men  who  had  been  trans- 
ferred from  more  favored  snots  to  this 
bleak  land  as  a  mark  of  disfavor,  often 
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of  degradation  and  punishment. 

What  of  aii  that.'  Had  not  Yakob 
spent  five  long  years  in  the  midst  cf 
a  vileness  besiae  which  his  present 
ouliook  was  the  purity  of  the  angels 
themseives?  What  mattered  it  to  nim 
that.  Axuta  was  not  as  were  the  girls 
of  his  younger  days  That  was  not 
worthy  of  a  thought.  At  least  she 
was  young  and  beautiful;  and  that  was 
mure  than  could  be  said  of  almost 
any  other  woman  whom  he  had  seen 
since  that  far-off  day  when  he  '  had 
been  loaded  with  fetters,  .and  cast  into 
prison. 

Arid  Axuta!  Women  were  scarce  in 
Sakhalien — so  scarce  that  even  com- 
panionship of  the  old!  and  homely  was 
prized.  Hew  much  more,  the  pret- 
tiest giri  in  the  village- -perhaps  in 
the  whole  island!  Of  course,  she  had 
had  suitors.  Why  should  she  not? 
Many  there  had  been  among  the  of- 
ficers, coarse  and  brutal.  They  had 
power.  Many  there  had  been  among 
the  subalterns.  They  had  comliness. 
Many  times  had  her  hand  been  asked 
in  marriage  by  those  who,  like  Yakob, 
held  no  objection  to  her  parentage, 
or  to  her  associations.  But  not  un- 
til Yakob  came  to  the  little  log  school 
house  had  she  seen  one  to  whom  she 
had  been  greatly  attracted.  Never 
before  had.  she  felt  that  the  time  had 
come  when  she  would  gladly  resign 
herself  unto  the  captivity  of  a  more 
permanent  relation. 

And  Yakob!  As  he  stood  there 
leaning  on  the  paling,  watching  the 
approaching  form,  the  girl  to  him 
seemed  purity  itself.  She  was  far 
above  him  in  the  social  scale.  Scarce- 
ly .had  he  a  right  to  aspire  to  even 
a  kindiy  glance.  She  was  freeborn — 
was  not,  and  never  had  been  a  prison- 
er. He  was  a  convict  and  a  prisoner 
who  ha,d  yet  five  years  to  serve.  A 
downward  turn  of  fortune's  whefel, 
and  a  word  from  the  brutal  Patrin, 
chief  of  the  prison,  whose  command 
there  was  as  the  Czar's,  would  send 
him  back  to  the  cell,  and  to  the  coal 
mines. 

What  right  had  he  to  hope  for  Axu- 
ta's  favor?  It  surely  behooved  him 
to  be  very  careful,  lest  by  his  pre- 
sumption he  would  loose  the  good  luck 
which  now  attended  him.  So,  for  the 
four  short  happy  Weeks,  during  which 
he  had  almost  daily  seen  Axuta,  he 
had  scarcely  spoken  to'  her,  except  as 
teacher  to  pupil.  He  would  not  dare 
to  go  to  her  mother's  cabin.  Surely 
he  would  not  dare  to  go  unbidden;  to 


go  even  were  he  invited  by  .E'lizabeta, 
uiigiH    create   jealousy    in  tne    nearts 
of  tne  orhcers,  ana  work  his  ruin. 
GHAPl^il  III. 

The  moment  that  Axuta  came  into 
tne  street  he  saw  her.  Nor  were  his 
ej  es  sharper  than  hers.  For  she  .also 
saw  him  rise  from  the  steps  and  stand 
by  the  gate. 

Her  heart,  too,  was  made  glad.  But 
unlike  Yakob,  her  eyes  did  not  remain 
rooted  to  the  object  of  her  attrac- 
tion. Demurely  she  looked  straight 
ahead,  as  though  there  were  no  school 
house  and  no  teacher. 

She  knew  he  wanted  speech  with 
her.  She  hoped  he  would  call  her 
name.  She  feared  he  would  not.  But 
she  would  have  smothered  her  longing 
and  passed  by  without  recognition, 
rather  than  to  have  made  the  first  ad- 
vance. 

So  she  was  walking  like  a  female 
soldier,  straight  p^ast  the  gate  and  the 
form  thereat,  when  his  welcome  voice 
arrested  her. 

"Good  morning,  Axuta.  You  seem 
to  be  in  a  great  hurry." 

Apparently  in  surprise  she  looked 
around. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Schoolmaster,  is  it  you? 
How  are  you  this  morning?" 

"Where  are  you  going?" 

"I  am  going  to  the  shop  for  some 
things  for  Sunday.  My  mother  sent 
me." 

"It  is  a  nice  day  for  a  walk.  I  am 
sorry  that  "you  can't  have  a  longer 
walk.  It  could  not  make  the  bloom 
on  your  cheeks  more  beautiful,  but — " 

"Oh,  Mr.  Schoolmaster,"  she  inter- 
rupted, "you  must  not  commence  to 
flatter  your  pupils;  you  will  make 
them  vain.  IDo  you  say  such  nice 
things  to;  the  others?" 

"No,  I  do  not,  Axuta.  None  of  the 
others  have  such  cheeks.  How  could 
I?" 

A  laughing  glance  of  the  bright  eyes 
which  told  of  the  appreciation  of  his 
compliments,  and  she  was  gone.  She 
did  not  deem  it  best  to  stand  and  chat 
with  him,  much  as  she  would  liked  to 
have  done.  Nor  did  he  think  it  safe 
to  detain  her,  much  less  to  accompa- 
ny her.  The  best  he  could  do.was  to 
watch  and  wait  again,  for  her  return. 

This  was  not  long  delayed.  With 
arms  loaded  with  packages  she  soon 
came  back.  She  knew  he  would  still 
be  there.  She  gave  him  a  kindly  glance 
when,  somehow,  down  dropped  a  bun- 
dle. Of  course,  with  so  many,  that 
was  pardonable.     Surely  it  was  by  a,c- 
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cident,  not  by  design. 

Kakob  could  not  let  her  stoop  to 
pick  it  up.  With  her  arms  so  full, 
she  could  hardly  do  it.  He  was  ,a,t  her 
side  before  she  could  regain  the  pack- 
age. He  placed  it  in  her  arms.  Their 
eyes  met.  She  reached  out  her  hand 
as  best  she  could,  and  with  a  bright 
"Thank  you,  Mr.  Schoolmaster,"  and 
a  hand-grasp,  warm  on  both  sides, 
they  pasted!  INo  more  did  he  dare  to 
do.  No  more  would  she  have  him  do. 
And  so  she  passed  out  of  his  sight, 
perhaps  to  remain  so  over  one  whole 
long  day,  and  until  Monday,  when 
school  would  again  open. 

But,  no.  He  would  not  wait  two 
days.  Close  at  hand  was  the  Russian 
church  of  the  village.  Perhaps  she 
would  be  there.  Many  of  the  exile  set- 
tlers and  their  families  attended;  and 
many  of  the  prisoners,  too.  Some 
came  because  it  was  a  relief  from  the 
dreariness  of  the  prison ;  others  came 
because  compelled)  to  do  so.  Invariar- 
bly  they  were  accompanied  by  a  file 
of  soldiers  with  loaded  guns  and  bay- 
onets fixed,  and  were  seated  behind 
and  separated  from  the  main  body  of 
the  worshipers. 

Yakob  went  to  mass,  and  saw  Axuta 
with  her  mother.  He  did  not  have 
speech  with  the  idol  of  his  heart. 
Their  eyes  met  more  than  once;  and 
while  not  content,  he  was  thankful 
for  even  that. 

He  returned  to  his  cheerless  back- 
room and  built  air-castles.  He  pic- 
tured himself  patiently  serving  out 
the  remainder  of  his  sentence,  and 
seeing  Axuta,  daily.  He  could  expect 
little  pay  for  his  services  as  a  teacher; 
but  he  hoped  to  be  able  to  get  some 
clerical  work  to  do  for  the  village  doc- 
tor, and  for  the  priest  at  the  little 
church.  Perhaps  in  those  five  com- 
ing years  he  could  save  up  as  much 
as  fifty  roubles.  Then  he  would  buy 
a  cabin  for  twenty  roubles,  and  have 
enough  left  to  take  Axuta  as  his  wife. 
The  school  hour  on  Monday  was 
long  in  coming,  but  it  came.  Many 
Mondays  came  and  went.  Many  clan- 
destine meetings  did  he  have  with  Ax- 
uta. Elizabeta  he  often  saw  and  spoke 
with.  She  treated  him  with  the  re- 
spect due  to  the  schoolmaster,  and  to 
one  whose  education  and  breeding 
were  superior  to  her  own. 

He  could  not  visit  the  house  without 
danger.  Not  only  the  danger  of  the 
mother's  return;  but  also  the  danger 
of  an  unannounced  visit  from  some 
subaltern  officer. 


But  what  lovers  ever  did  stop  at  the 
danger  line?  The  danger  made  their 
stolen  visits  all  the  more  sweet.  'And 
so, what  with  the -fervent  appointments 
in  the  near-by  woods  on  dark  and 
even  on  stormy  nignts,  and  the  occa- 
sional interviews  ai  the  house,  these 
lovers  were  never  separated  for  long 
intervals. 

How  quickly  the  months  flew! 

Sometimes  he  would  step  into  lEiliz- 
abeta's  cabin  when  he  had  learned 
from  Axuta  that  her  mother  was  away. 
There  were  good  reasons  why  he  was 
not  welcomed  by  Elizabeta..  He  was 
a  con  vice  with  five  years  more  to 
serve.  He  had  no  money.  There  were 
officers  who  had  both  money  and  pow- 
er. Her  daughter's  charms  were  for 
them,  not  for  him. 

Back  of  the  house  rose  a  hill.  The 
larger  trees  had  been  cut,  but  the 
unuerbrush  remained  thick  and  heavy. 
Passing  over  the  brow  of  the  hill, 
which  was  not  high,  and  descending 
the  other  side,  the  forest  became 
denser;  and  after  a  mile  or  so  of 
travel  to  the  eastward,  the  higher 
mountains  commenced.  From  there 
on  the  country  was  rough,  rugged, 
and  wild.  It  was  uninhabited',  save 
by  *"brodiagi"  whom  it  were  better 
not  to  meet. 

Therefore*,  in  their  strolls  into  the 
woods  they  dared  not  go  far.  Each 
was  wise  in  knowledge  of  the  dangers 
of  Sakhalien.  Each  knew  of  the  dan- 
ger, of  clandestine  meetings — danger 
not  Efilone  from  discovery  by  soldiers, 
but  danger  to  life;  or  worse  than  that, 
from  the  dread  "brodiagi." 

Many  a  time,  while  Yakob  had 
passed  along  the  road  from  the  pris- 
on to  the  mines  had  he  thought  of  es- 
caping, and  joining  one  of  these  law- 
less bands.  Many  ai  time,  when  he 
had  seen  his  fellow  convicts  lashed 
with  the  *"plet"  had  he  determined 
that  if  ever  he  were  subjected  to  such 
punishment  he  would  escape  to  the 
woods  and!  become  an  outlaw. 

But  his  was  not  a  turbulent  spirit. 
He  preferred  the  ills  he  had  with  the 
slavery,  to  the  freedom  of  the  woods 
with  the  exposure,  the  raids,  and  the 
occasional  murders. 

CHAPTER  IV. 
One  dark  night  they  had  met  by  ap- 
pointment at  a  pine  tree  not  far  from 
the  house.  Its  hovering  branches 
touched  the  ground  and  made  them  a 
sheltered  nook,  guarding  them  from 
iview  even  in  daylight.  The  heavy 
carpet  of  pine  needles  made  them  a 
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soft  yielding  couch,  on  which  they 
were  reclining  while  building  their 
plans  for  the  future.  The  air  was 
soundless,  save  for  the  gentle  and 
constant  swish  of  the  pines. 

■Suddenly  they  heard  a.  stealthy 
tread,  as  of  a  man  approaching.  Was 
it  a  soldier?  Perhaps  it  was  an  under 
•officer.  Had  their  place  of  hiding  been 
discovered?  They  waited  in  fear  and 
trembling. 

Soon,  aimly  through  the  branches  a 
form  appeared.  The  night  was  too 
dark  to  disclose  the  identity,  save 
that  they  could  determine  from  the 
carriage  of  the  figure  that  no  officer 
and  no  soldier  was  there.  It  must 
therefore,  be  a  "brodaigi." 

He  was  right  upon  them,  for  the 
protecting  branches  were  so  close 
that  in  the  very  parting  of  them  he 
could  almost  touch  the  lovers. 

"Mr.  Schoolmaster,"  said  he  "make 
no  noise,  either  of  you,  and  I  will  not 
harm  you.  But  if  you  give  the  alarm, 
I  will  cut  your  throats.  Do  you  know 
who  I  am?" 

"I  have  no  idea,"  said  Yakob.  "Who 
are  you?" 

"I  am  Ivancor/ich,  who  has  worked 
many  a  day  with  you  in  the  mines, 
and  slept  many  ai  night  with  you  in 
the  "nari." 

At  once  Yakob  grasped  the  situa- 
tion. He  reached  out  his  hand  to 
Ivancovich,  and  gave  him  welcome. 

"Sit  down,  Ivan,"  said  he.  "Tell  me 
about  yourself." 

So  Ivancovich  seated  himself  on  the 
pine  needles,  and  told  them  of  the 
hardships  he  had  undergone  since  his 
escape  a  year  ago. 

"You  remember  the  last  time  when 
the  chief  of  the  prison  ordered  me 
whipped  because  I  had  not  done  my 
full  task  in  the  mine?  God,  how  it 
hurt!  You  remember  that  I  did  not 
cry  out.  Did  you  hear  the  officer  or- 
der Galinsky,  the  executioner,  to  lay 
it  on  harder?  I  had  promised  Galin- 
sky a  bottle  of  vodka  if  he  would  not 
lay  them  on  too  hard.  And  he  was 
easy  with  me  until  the  officer  made 
him  bring  down  the  thongs  till  they 
sliced  my  flesh  to  ribbons.  Then  the 
soldiers  took  me  into  the  prison,  and 
poured  brine  into  my  bleeding  wounds. 
And  even  at  that  I  did  not  cry  out. 
But  I  swore  in  my  agony  that  I  would 
have  the  heart's  blood  of  that  officer. 
Audi  I  bided  my  time. 

"As  soon  as  I  was  able  to  work 
again  I  did  my  best.  They  thought  I 
was  conquered,  cowed.     I  finished  my 


tasks,  and  more.  They  ceased  to  eye 
me  with  suspicion.  I  watched  my 
chance,  and  hid  a  rock  in  my  blouse 
as  I  went  between  the  prison  and  the 
mines. 

"It  was  days  before  I  got  my  chance. 
I  did  not  mind  dying.  I  would  have 
killed  him  if  I  had  known  quick  death 
would  have  come  to  me.  It  was  not 
my  own  death  that  I  feared.  I  only 
feared  that  I  would  fail  to  kill  him. 

"At  last,  luck  favored  me.  He 
passed  close  by  me,  and  like  ai  wildcat 
I  jumped  upon  him  and  struck  a  blow 
which  crushed  through  his  skull,  and 
he  fell  heavily  to  the  ground. 

"How  well  I  remember  it,"  said 
Yakob.  "Tae  soldiers  fired  at  you. 
I  can  see  you  now  as  you  dashed  into 
the  brush.  Then  the  captain  ordered 
the  sergeant  to  take  five  men  and  fol- 
low you.  How  we  all  prayed  that 
you  could  not  be  caught!" 

Ivancovich  continued,  still  speaking 
in  low  tones: 

"I  lay  hidden  in  thick  brush  when 
the  soldiers  passed  by.  I  did  not  go 
far  that  day,  but  in  the  night  I  went 
farther. 

"The  next  day  I  was  »very  hungry. 
I  did  not  know  where  to  look  for 
food,  and  could  find  none,  as  the  ber- 
ries were  not  yet  ripe.  All  that  day 
I  peered  around,  digging  roots  and 
filling  my  stomach  as  best  I  could. 

"But  I  was  faint  and  hungry,  and 
thought  I  must  starve  to  death.  I 
prayed  to  St.  John,  my  patron  saint, 
and  he  granted  my  prayer. 

"I  heard  a  voice  speak  my  name. 
It  was  Karpoff,  who  escaped  the  year 
before.  You  remember?  He' had  some 
rabbit  meat  in  his  pouch,  and  gave 
me  some.  Oh,  how  good  it  was!  Then 
he  took  me  to  his  shelter.  That  was 
about  five  miles  farther.  I  could  not 
walk  fast,  I  was  so  weak  and  faint. 
But  I  got  there.  And  whom  do  you 
think  I  found  there?  Who  should  it 
be  but  Michelovich,  you  know,  who 
came  with  you  the  day  you  reached 
the   island?. 

"When  the  spring  has  come  we  are 
going  up  north,  and  shall  try  to  cross 
over  to  the  mainland.  But  we  must 
live.    It  is  hard  to  get  enough  to  eait.. 

"I  have  been  around  here  before, 
and  ha;ye  watched  you  and  Axuta 
come  into  the  woods.  I  determined 
to  make  myself  known.  You.  can  help 
me.  I  can  help  you.  You  would  not 
betray  me;  I  know  you  would  not.  For, 
although  you  are  now  'Mr.  School- 
master,' you  are  yet  a  prisoner.    I  can 
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watch  over  you  audi  help  you  to  keep 
your  trysts;  you  can.  help  me  to  food, 
and  to  things  we  must  have  when 
we  start  on  our  journey." 

These  were  the  ideas  contained  in 
what  Ivancovich  said.  He  was  but  an 
ignorant  peasant,  and  the  roughness 
of  his  speech  has  not  been  and  cannot 
be  translated. 

Startled  as  wore  the  lovers  at  first, 
their  fears  were  soon  calmed,  and 
they  welcomed  Ivan's  co-operation. 
He  was  the  only  soul  that  knew  of 
their  relationship;  and  his  interest 
lay  in  their  welfare.  It  was  agreed 
that  occasional  contributions  of  food 
would  be  left  a.t  a  certain  spot  near 
Axuta' s  home;  also  three  knives  and 
axes,  and  two  or  three  implements 
for  cooking.  On  dark  nights  Ir/an 
could  steal  quietly  there  and  secure 
his  treasures.  He,  on  his  part,  was  to 
do  what  he  could  to  guard  against 
the  molestation  of  the  lovers,  keep- 
ing watch,  not  only  against  soldiers, 
but  also  against  the  strolling  vagsr 
bonds  of  his  own  class. 

The  weeks  flew  by.  /  The  lovers  con- 
tinued their  stolen  meetings.  But 
winter  was  now  on,  and  they  were 
compelled  to  forego  their  forest  ap- 
pointments. They  could  seldom  see 
each  other  alone,  for  it  was  not  often 
Elizabeta  was  called  away.  '.Some- 
times, en  a  Sunday,  she  would  go  to 
church,  and  Axuta,  pleading  indispo- 
sition, would  remain  at  home.  Then 
Yakob  would  step  in  for  a  half  hour's 
visit.  Those  half  hours  were  full  of 
danger,  for  in  broad!  daylight  the  at- 
tention of  jealous  eyes  would  be  the 
more  easily  attracted. 

The  winter  passed,  and  by  good 
luck,  more  than  Itheir  own  caution,  no 
trouble  had  come.  April  was  partly 
gone  and  soon  the  flowers  would 
bloom  again;  Ivan  and!  his  com- 
panions had  made  preparations  for 
their  attempted  escape  from  the  is- 
land. Many  times  ha,d  Ivan  been  to 
the  edge  of  the  woods  near  the  house; 
and  they  were  fairly  well  supplied 
with  what  tlhey  needed. 

CHAPTER  V 

One  day  nearly  a.  year  after  our 
sltpr'y  opens,  Elizabeta  was  called  to 
Alexandrovsk  on  business.  She  was  a 
thrifty  soul,  and  the  first  incoming 
vessel  was  bringing  her  a  few  wares 
from  the  outside  world.  She  would 
not  return  until  the  morrow. 

Yakob  was  duly  apprised  of  this; 
and  as  soon  as  it  W'as  fairly  dark  he 
mstle  his  way,  skirting  around  through 


the  edge  of  the  woods,  to  ithe  house 
where  he  had  spent  so  many  joyous 
but  dangerous  hours. 

The  lovers  sat  by  the  evening  fire<, 
the  shutters  up  and  the  door  barred, 
as  usual.  They  heard  the  cry  of  an 
owl  from  the  woods  close  at  hand. 
They  knew  the  call,  for  they  had  often 
heard  it  from  Ivan.  It  was  his  signal. 
•But  this  time  it  was  different.  It 
was  not  long  drawn  out,  as  heretofore. 
It  was  sharp  and  quick.  It  betokened 
not  a  call  merely  to  announce  his 
pre&ence.  It  was  a  warning  cry  of 
danger.  They  listened,  and  once  more 
came  the  quick,  excited  tones. 

The  lovers  looked  ait  each  other  in 
horror.  Some  one  must  be  coming. 
Barely  was  there  time  for  Yakob  to 
scramble  up  the  ladder-like  stairs  in- 
to the  little  loft,  'ere  a  heavy  step 
sounded  outside  and  an  authoratatii/e 
knock  rang  at  ithe  door. 

Nothing  Isy  between  Yakob  and 
the  room  below,  save  some  rough, 
hand-sawed  planks.  Their  edges  did 
not  match  closely;  and  through  the 
cracks  Yakob  saw  Axuta  go  to  the 
door,  open  it  and  admit  a  sergeant. 

He  entered  as  of  right.  He  greeted 
the  girl  with  a  kiss.  He  threw  off  his 
great  coat,  he  removed  his  heavy 
boots,  sat  by  the  fireplace  and  pulled 
Axuta  down  upon  his  lap.  Axuta 
struggled  against  his)  familiarities 
but  he  would  not  be  repulsed. 

The  blood  in  Yakob's  veins  burned 
like  fire.  Every,  motion,  every  caress 
he  could,  see;  every  word  he  could 
hear.  Axuta  continued  to  pit  her 
weaker  force  against  the  sergeant's 
power,  but  she  was-  a  child  in  his 
*rms.  She  pleaded  with  him  to  de- 
sistl  Her  .resistance  but  made  him 
the  more  eager. 

Yakob  could  stand  it  no  longer. 
With  the  fire  of  a  madman  gleaming 
from  his  eyes,  he  descended  stealth- 
ilv.  So  intent  was  the  sergeant  upon 
his  object  that  he  was  blind  to  all 
else. 

With  the  spring  of  ai  tiger,  Yakob 
was  upon  him.  One  gleam  of  bright 
steel,  one  push  of  strong  arms,  and 
the  sergeant  lay  prostrate,  the  blood 
pouring  from  his  heart. 

Axuta  stood  in  horror,  unable  to 
move  or  to  utter  a  sound.  With  the 
fatal  stroke  Yakob's  paroxysm  of  an- 
ger passed.  Instantly  he  realized  his 
danger,  and  not  alone  his  own,  but 
ixuta's  also.  The  finding  of  ithe  dead 
body  in  her  house  would  bring  dire 
vengeance  upon  l.er  head. 
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Not  a  moment  must  be  lost.  In  the 
darkness  of  ifhe  night  Yakob  dashed 
into  the  brush  close  at  hand.  He 
knew  Ivancovich  was  not  far  off.  Ivan 
heard  him  coming  and  knew  that  a 
tragedy  had  been  enacted.  A  moment 
more  and  the  two  were  together. 

"Come  quickly!    I  have  killed  him." 

They  made  haste  to  the  cabin. 

'"Fly!   liy!"  cried  Axuta. 

"Yes,  my  darling.  But  we  must 
take  this  thing  away.  'Get  some  water 
quickly,  and  scour  the  floor  free  from 
blood  stains.  Good-bye,  my  darling. 
We  may  never  meet  again." 

One  short  passionate  embrace  was 
ail  that  could  be  given.  Yakob 
snatched  a  blanket  from  the  bed,  and 
spread  it  upon  the  floor;  and  the  two 
strong  men  laid  the  body  thereon. 
Quickly  grabbing  the  great  coat,  boots 
and  hat  of  the  dead  man,  and  also 
his  loaded  gun,  which  was  a  welcome 
prize,  itbey  threw  the  clothing  over 
the  form,  and  bore  their  burden  to  the 
woods.  They  stripped  it  of  every 
vestige  of  clothing,  and  laid  it  by  a 
trail,  disposing  of  it  so  as  to  make 
it  appear  that  it  had  been  stricken 
down  on  the  spot.  Then  dividing  be- 
tween them  the  belongings,  Ivan  tak- 
ing the  gun,  they  made  their  way 
rapidly  toward  the  hiding  place  of 
Ivan. 

On  the  way  Yakob  had  time  to  re- 
flect. He  began  to  consider  if  he 
had  not  been  foolish  to  flee  The 
body  and  belongings  of  the  murdered 
man  had  been  removed,  and  all  blood- 
rtaiiis  erased.  The  body  had  been 
so  placed  as  to  throw  suspicion  en 
strolling  "brodiagi."  What  was  to  hin- 
der him  from  returning  to  the  school 
house,  and  remaining  there  as  if  noth- 
ing had  happened?  Then  'he  could  be 
near  Axuta  as  of  old. 
He  suggested  some  of  these  thoughts 
to  Ivan.  In  answer,  Ivan  stopped, 
est  down  his  load,  and  glared  upon 
Yakob. 

'You  white-livered  fool!  You  would 
return,  would  you?  What  for,  would 
you  return?  To  put  your  neck  into  a 
noose.  You  have  not  sense  enough  to 
keep  it  out.  More;  you  would  even 
make  the  noose  yourself,  and  then  put 
your  head  through.  You  are  a  fool 
about  that  girl.  Do  you  think  that 
you  have  been  'with  her  a  year,  and 
that  no  one  suspects  it? 

Yakob  w?s  persistent.  He  wanted 
to  start  back  immediately  so  as  to 
reach  his  room  before  the  body  could 
be   found. 


"All  right,"  said  Ivan;  "start  if  y-u 
will;    bui   you    will   never  gee    there." 

"Why?"  asked   laitob. 

"Because  I  will  kill  you  on  the  waiy. 
Either  you  go  with  us  and  heip  us  to 
escape,  or  your  body  lies 'dean  in  the 
woods.  I  am  working  now  for  cue 
good  of  ail  four  of  us — you,  myself, 
Karpoff  and  Michelovich.  With  your 
help  I  know  we  can  escape.  Witnout 
it  we  may  not." 

Here  a  low  cry  interrupted  them. 
DL  came  from  Axuta.  She  almost  fell 
to  the  ground  as  she  came  to  the  two 
men. 

"I  cannot  stay  back  there  without 
you,"  she  panted.  "I  am  yours.  You 
must  take  me." 

Ivan  was  furious  at  first;  but  Yakob 
calmed  him  with  promises  of  his  ut- 
most aid;  and  by  pointing  out  that 
the  girl  might  be  a  help  to  them,  rath- 
er than  a-  hindrance,  as  she  had  well- 
nigh  it  he  strength  of  a  man,  and  knew 
something  of  the  country  they  were 
to  travel  at  the  latter  end  of  their 
route,  on  the  island.  As  for  clothing, 
she  could  take  on  man's  attire.  He 
would  put  on  the  sergeant's  uniform, 
and  Axuta  would  become  "Mr.  School- 
master." 

So  Ivan  yielded1  to  the  inevitable, 
and  the  three  continued  to  march  on 
until  they  reached  the  retreat  of  the 
"brodigi.  which  was  a  warm  hut  of 
bark  in  the  recesses  of  the  forest. 

All  arrangements  were  ready  for 
a.n  early  departure.  The  bloodstains 
were  washed  from  the  sergeant's  clo- 
thing and  from  the  blanket. 

Yakob  and  Axuta  were  in  the  pow- 
er of  three  desperate  men.  But  Ya- 
kob believed  that  all  would  be  right. 
His  reason  told  him  that  Ivan's  judg- 
ment was  sound.  From  that  time  on 
he  and  Axuta  did  as  the  three  bade 
them.  They  knew  the  lore  of  the 
woods 

By  Ivan's  direction,  Yakob  put  on 
the  clothing  of  the  sergeant  and  Axu- 
ta dressed  as  the  schoolmaster,  and 
assuming  apparent  command  of  the 
other  three,  the  five  refugees  started 
on  their  journey  to  the  north. 

Some  weeks  later,  a  non-commiss- 
ioned officer,  with  a  file  of  soldiers, 
reached  a  hamlet  of  exile  settlers,  sit- 
uated about  seventy -five  miles  north 
of  Port  Dui.  They  inquired  if  any 
brodiagi  had  passed  that  way.  They 
were  informed  that  ten  days  previous 
a,  sergeant  having  in  charge  three  ex- 
iled settlers,  had  passed,  going  north. 
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The  soldiers  followed  the  cue  and  l  are  confined.  The  length  varies  with 
made  their  way  rapidly  to  the  coast  the  length  of  the  room.  The  width  is 
along  the  Strait  of  Tartary,  to  the  about  twelve  feet.  It  slopes  slightly 
place  called  Pogybi,  the  narrowest  from  the  center  to  the  sides.  The 
::  rt  of  the  strait.  They  found  where  prisoners  sleep  thereon,  their  he;ds 
four  men.  commanded  by  a  sergeant,  at  the  center.  No  bedding  is  furnish- 
bad  built  a  raft,  made  a  box  to  hold  ed  them.  Whatever  they  have  is  sup- 
their  provisions,  and  embarked  on  the  plied  by  themselves, 
treacherous  strait  to  cross  over  to  the  (3)  Erodiagi:  Escaped  prisoners  at 
main  land,  fifty  miles  to  the  westward,  large;  outlaws. 
But  the  waters  told  no  tale.  (4)  Plet:   A  heavy  whip,  the  lash  of 

(1)  A  rouble  equals  about  fifty  cents    which  divides  into  two  sitrands.     The 
United   States   currency.  ;  ends  are  often  loaded.     Death  can  be 

(2)  Nari:  A  prison  bench  placed  in  i  caused  by  a  few  strokes. 
large   cells   wherein    many     prisoners  | 


San  ?ranci$co. 

By  D.  IU.  Rauenscroft. 

A  sleepy  city  by  a  sleepy  sea 
Bewails  the  hesitance  of  destiny. 
Her  parasitic  people  grasp  their  gold 
And  hug  it  miserly  in  coward  hold. 
She  w-its  for  tribute  from  all  towns 

beside 
While    commerce     dies     beneath     her 

haughty  pride. 
Its   ghosts   are  multiplied    in    rotting 

ships 
Upon  her   swinging  tide.      She   slowly 

slips 
The  gyves  upon  the  wrists  of  industry, 
And  strangles  enterprise  and  energy. 
She  thinks  the  world  must    fill    her 

mighty  maw 
And  curls  her  lips  in  scorn  of  Nature's 

law. 
All  other   towns  look  for  her    aid    in 

vain ; 
Their  ruddy  wine  and  leads  of  golden 

grain 
Waste  and  lie  rotting  on  the    yellow 

plain. 
O,    San    Francisco,    cut    your    purse- 
strings  loose, 
And   keep   your    nest     unfouled;      for 

Nature's   goose 
Will  multiply  her  golden  eggs  and  fill 
Your  coffers;   do  not  squeeze  the  bird 

to  kill. 
Loosen   your    clutch;    the    recompense 

will  be 
Poured  manifold  into  your  inland  sea. 
Extend   your   iron   arms,   the    country 

stands 
Ready    to    drop     its     tribute     in    your 

hands. 
But  lock  your  coffers,   and   the   State 

must  sleep. 
While  empty  hulls  lie  cradled  in  your 

deep. 


The 


y  Life 


By  Lieut.  Col.  A.  M.  LocKwitzky. 


I"  WAS  born  on  the  11th  day  of 
■*■  August,  1871,  in  St.  Petersburg,  and 
ant  the  only  son  of  the  late  General 
Michael  Lochwitzky,  who  for  36  years 
was  assistant  to  the  Minister  of  war  of 
the  Russian  Government.  My  late 
Mother  was  the  first  wife  of  niy  fath- 
er; she  was  born  Countess  Nikitine. 
Both  my  parents  were  of  the  oldest 
families  of  the  Russian  aristocracy, 
families  dating  from  the  beginning  of 
the  twelfth  century.  T  am  married  to 
the  daughter  of  the  Counselor  of  the 
Court,  Count  Waldeniarof  Luxemburg, 
my  wife  being  the  Countess  Anastasia. 
I  have  three  children;  two  sons  and  a 
daughter. 

Until  1880  I  was  educated  at  home. 
My  father  being  aide  to  spend  2,000  or 
3,000  roubles  a  year  in  salaries  of  pro- 
fessors and  teachers,  I  successfully 
passed  my  examinations  and  entered 
the  first  of  the  sixth  Classical  Gym- 
nasium. Four  years  afterwards  I  was 
transferred  to  the  High  College  of 
General  Gourevitch,  where  I  graduated 
with  the  degree  B.  A.  in  June,  1888. 

Having  con  tinned,  in  the  evenings 
at  home,  my  lessons  under  professors 
of  languages  (French,  German  and 
English)  and  also  of  mathematics,  I 
entered  in  September,1888,  after  a  hard 
competition,  the  Military  Cavalry 
School  of  Emperor  Nicholas  I,  being 
admitted  to  the  highest  class,  which  I 
left  in  May,  1889.  In  August  I  was 
admitted  to  the  High  Cavalry  College 
from  which  I  graduated  two  years 
after  (1891).  I  was  promoted  Cornet 
of  the  Dragoon  Regiment  of  the  Im- 
perial Guards,  where  I  remained  until 
September   17,    1892,  when  I  was  trans- 


ferred to  the  War  Office  and  again 
I  promoted,  being  made  Lieutenant 
!  (conserving  my  place  in  the  list  of  the 
j  Officers  of  the  Guard  >. 

Shortly  after  this  I  was  transferred 
I  to  the  Technical  Committee  of  the 
Chief  Intendancy  Department,  where 
I  had  to  share  the  work  for  the  ameli- 
oration of  the  uniforms,  munitions  and 
foods  of  the  Russian  troops. 

In  January,  1892,  I  was  sent  to  the 
town  of  Helsingfors,  Finland,  to  work 
out  the  "mobilization  plan"  for  the 
military  district  of  Finland.  I  had 
also  to  inspect  military  stores  in  differ- 
ent towns.  I  remained  in  Finland  till 
December,  1894,  when  I  was  recalled  to 
St.  Petersburg,  and  appointed  Assist- 
ant Chief  of  the  fourth  Bureau  of  the 
Chief  Intendancy  Department. 

In  May,  1885,  I  was  sent  to  the  North 
Caucasus,  where  I  spent  three  months 
inspecting  military  stores.  Upon  my 
return  I  was  for  a  time  secretary  to  the 
famous  General  Annenkoff  (construct- 
or of  the  Trans-Caspian  Railway). 
Then  I  was  appointed  co  act  as  Military 
Attorney  (defending  the  interests  of 
the  Crown),  in  a  case  invoking  about 
263,000  roubles.  Having  won  this  case, 
I  received  as  an  Imperial  reward,  the 
Cross  of  St.  Stanislas  of  the  Third  Class 
(  I  had  already  three  medals  |. 

In  1896  I  was  temporarily  attached  to 
the  Military  Museum  (of  the  War 
Office),  where  I  one  day  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  guiding  and  explaining  to 
His  Highness  the  Prince  of  Bulgaria, 
by  whom  I  was  named  Knight  Com- 
mander of  St.  Alexander  (of  Bulgaria). 
Shortly  after  I  was  appointed  to  act  as 
Chief  of  Bureau   of   the   Auditor's   De- 
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partment  of  the  War  Office. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  year  1897  I 
was  promoted  to  my  last  rank,  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel. In  April,  1897,  I  had 
to  fulfill  the  duties  of  Chairman  of  the 
Jury  in  the  St.  Petersburg  District 
Court. 

In  May,  1897,  I  was  arrested  (being 
suspected  of  belonging  to  a  "Socialist 
Party")  and  was  put  into  a  dungeon  of 
the  Fortress  of  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paid  in 
St.  Petersburg.  At  this  time  the  chief 
and  friend  of  my  late  father,  General 
Vannovsky,  Minister  of  War,  having 
resigned  his  post,  and  the  personal 
enemy  of  my  late  father,  General  Kuro- 
patkin,  having  been  appointed  instead, 
I  was  detained  for  nearly  fifteen 
months  in  solitary  seclusion,  and  after- 
wards, without  trial,  I  was  sent  as  a 
"political  exile"  (guilty  of  "high  tre  - 
son")  to  the  Island  of  Saghalien,  this 
by  a  ukase  of  the  Czar  Nicholas  II. 
On  my  arrival  there,  being  weak  in 
health,  I  was  made  a  clerk  in  the  office 
of  the  Military  Governor,  and  six 
months  afterwards  I  was  made  a  teach- 
er in  the  governmental  school  at  Ft. 
Due,  and  also  appointed  "Acting  Sur- 
geon" of  the  Arkovo  District.  These 
positions  I  occupied  till  May,  1902, 
when  1  was  allowed  to  go  to  Valdivos- 
tock.     There  I   entered   the  service  of 


the  British  Commercial  Agency,  as  sec- 
retary of  the  Agency,  (with  the  con- 
sent of  the  British  Foreign  Office). 
In  February,  1903,  I  was  also  elected 
(by  a  meeting  of  the  shareholders) 
secretary  to  the  Ussuri  Mining  Co. 
In  these  positions  I  remained  till 
August,  1903,  when  I  had  to  escape  to 
Japan,  the  nearest  foreign  country, 
being  again  hard  pressed  by  the  Rus- 
sian Gendarmes. 

In  Japan,  being  supported  in  my 
effort  by  the  British  Legation,  I  secur- 
ed through  Baron  Kanda  (the  Presi- 
dent of  the  High  Commercial  College) 
who  was  my  friend,  an  appointment 
as  acting  professor  in  the  "Kempei 
Military  college"  for  officers,  and  also 
I  got  the  position  of  professor  in  the 
school  of  the  t.  Maure  Convent.  In 
March,  1904,  I  came  to  Hongkong, 
where  I  was  professor  of  French  in  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  school  and  also  in  St. 
Stephens  College,  which  positions  I 
occupied  till  the  22d  of  July,  soon  after 
which  I  left  Hongkong  for  Shanghai, 
whence  I  came  to  America  in  Novem- 
ber, 1904.  On  the  third  day  after  my 
arrival  I  took  out  my  naturalization 
papers  and  hope  now  to  bring  my  wife 
and  children  from  St.  Petersburg  here 
to  join  me  in  this  free  country. 


fl  Prayer  Perfect. 

3ames  lUbitcomb  Riley. 


Dear  Lord,  Kind  Lord, 

Gracious  Lord,  I  pray 
Thou  wilt  look  on  all  I  love 

Tenderly  today! 
Weed  their  hearts  of  weariness, 

Scatter  every  care 
Down  a  wake  of  angel's  wings 

Winnowing  the  air. 


Bring  unto  the  sorrowing- 
All  release  from  pain, 

Let  the  lips  of  laughter 
Overflow  again. 

And  with  all  the  needy 
Oh,  divide,  I  pray, 

This  vast  treasure  of  content 
That  is  mine  today. 


Dreaming  Among  the  flowers. 
By  h.  m.  m. 


Gathering  wild  flowers  from  the  hillside, 

How  each  modest  gem  I  prize, 
Wondering,  will  I  ever  gather, 

Flowers  from  fields  in  paradise. 

Wondering  will  I  pass  o'er  safely, 
The  narrow  path  my  Savior  trod, 

And  across  the  stormy  water, 
Dwell  forever  with  my  God. 

From  my  heart  one  hope  is  stealing, 
Upward  through  the  summer  air, 

And  I  think  the  angels  hear  it 
Though  it  forms  no  worded  prayer. 

Oh!  they  know  the  heart's  devotion, 
Faithfulness  makes  hearts  more  pure, 

And  I  think  our  lives  are  better, 
For  the  suffering  we  endure. 

Dreaming  day  dreams  in  the  sunshine, 

Has  been  fatal  to  my  heart, 
Though  it  seems  to  others  childish, 

Of  my  life  it  is  a  part. 

Will  I  ever  quite  forget  them? 

Or  this  love  for  gathering  flowers? 
Thinking,  can  they  be  much  fairer — 

Those  that  bloom  in  heaven's  bowers. 

Flowers  with  eyes  of  blue  and  amber, 

Blooming  in  the  fields  of  green, 
Where  the  flowing  streams  of  crystal, 

Seem  like  bands  of  silver  sheen. 

Will  I  ever  taste  those  waters, 

And  find  rest  the  world  denies? 
Gathering  flowers  of  blue  and  amber, 

In  the  fields  of  paradise. 

As  originally  wrttten    when    a   child,   Wyandotte, 
Butte  County,  Cal. 


A   New   Plan  of   Insurance* 


One  Cure  for  Race  Suicide. 


By  Anna  M.  Reed. 


Humanity  is  prone  to  lament  its 
condition  rather  than  suggest  relief. 

Forethought  and  common  sense  can 
prevent  much  misery  and  all  ordinary 
hardship.  In  nothing  else  are  people 
so  lax,  as  in  providing  for  the  future 
of  the  young.  Yet  every  child  has  a 
right  to  simple  justice  from  those  who 
•are  responsible  for  its  being,  and  is 
entitled  to  a  fair  start  in  the  race  of 
existence. 

Even  the  good  book  tells  us  that  he 
who  provides  not  for  his  household  is 
worse  than  an  infidel.  Often  children 
born  to  affluence,  by  illfortune,  bad 
management  and  lack  of  judgment  of 
their  parents,  find  themselves  at  the 
threshold  of  man  and  womanhood, 
with  little  education,  no  trade  or  pro- 
fession and  no  capita]  to  face  the 
problem  of  living. 

For  their  protection — that  children 
may  be  better  and  more  securely 
born,  I  here  submit  a  plan  for  the 
thoughtful  consideration  of  people  of 
good  will,  combining  all  the  virtues  of 
both  tax  and  insurance  without  any 
of  their  objectionable  features. 

Tax  is  certainly  necessary  to  pro- 
vide funds  for  the  expense  of  the  gov- 
ernment, but  it  is  not  a  cheerful  thing 
for  the  mrsses  tc  know  that  there  is 
little  or  no  actual  return  for  money 
often  wrung  from  their  necessities 
and  that  much  of  such  revenue  goes 
to  the  "boodler"  and  the  political 
"papsucker." 

Insurance  puts  a  premium  en  acci- 
dent 3nd    death — net    always    a    wise 


thing  to  do — but  a  premium  on  life  is 
the  most  humane  measure  possible 
and  would  do  much  to  lay  the  specter 
of  race  suicide  now  haunting  the  feast 
of  national  affairs. 

A  child  at  the  moment  of  birth  is 
the  most  helpless  of  all  known  organ- 
isms— type  of  absolute  dependence 
and  innocence.  Its  advent  should  be 
welcome,  and  its  future  provided  for, 
that  it  m»ay  enter  fully  equipped,  the 
second  battle  for  life,  in  this  world. 

First.  Children  should  be  better 
born — their  physical,  moral  and  men- 
tal organizations  unwarped  by  the 
hardships  and  the  sorrowing  dread 
anxious  poverty-stricken,  overworked 
mothers;  and  at  <a.  more  mature  age, 
the  beginning  of  practical,  everyday 
life,  they  should  not  be  hampered  by 
entire  lack  of  me-ns. 

Money  has  become  the  necessary 
foundation  for  success  in  all  human 
undertakings.  And  until  conditions 
improve,  finance  is  the  most  vital 
question  of  earthly  existence. 

I  suggest  that  a  fund  be  created,  of 
which  the  state  shall  be  the  custo- 
dian, by  the  payment  to  the  state  at 
the  birth  cf  every  child,  cf  the  sum  of 
$3  or  more,  as  expediency  and  legis- 
lation shall  fix. 

The  birth  of  each  child  being  regis- 
tered, and  a  certificate  being  issued  to 
be  kept  as  proof  of  identity  and  a  le- 
gal claim  upon  a  pro  rata  of  the  fund. 

Upon  the  arrival  of  the  boy  or  girl 
at  legal  age,  and  upon  the  presenta- 
tion of  such  certificate  at  the  proper 
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department  of  state,  such  sum  to  be 
paid  to  him  or  her  as  can  be  equally 
apportioned  under  the  following  con- 
ditions. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  the 
mortality  of  children  from  birth  to 
the  age  of  seven  years  is  great. 

Of  100,000  children  born,  in  the  first 
month  they  sre  reduced  to  90,396,  or 
nearly  one-tenth.  In  the  second  to 
S7,9<6'3;  in  the  third  to  86,175;  in  the 
fourth  to  84,720;  in  the  fifth  to  83,571; 
in  the  sixth  to  82,526;  and  by  the  end 
of  the  first  year  to  77,528.  The  deaths 
being  2  to  9.  The  next  four  years  re- 
duces the  77,528  to  62,448,  indicating 
37,552  deaths  before  the  completion  of 
the  fifth  year. 

Each  death  would  add  a  portion  to 
the  sum  due  the  survivors,  the  state 
being  the  guardian  of  the  fund  and 
controlling  all  money  paid  in  for  at 
least  eighteen  ye?rs,  could  so  manipu- 
late it  by  legitimate  methods  that  it 
would  be  a  constantly  growing  and  in- 
creasing capital.  And  no  doubt  often 
endowed  by  the  fortunes  of  people  of 
the  true  American  spirit  who  realize 
that  it  is  much  better  to  place  the 
young  man  or    woman,    at    majority, 


upon  the  dignified  plane  of  independ- 
citizenship  with  capital  to  take  up  any 
chosen  vocation  or  profession  than  t'J 
allow  them  to  suffer  the  humiliation 
of  poverty  ad  its  attendant  evils — 
and  extreme  poverty  is  degrading  an:. 
responsible  for  all  misery  and  muc.: 
crime. 

The  measure  proposed  here  and  per- 
fected by  thought,  suggestion  and  leg- 
islation would  give  young  Calif orniaiK 
the  dignity  and  safety  of  moder  tf 
means,  keep  them  from  hopeless  tcT 
and  quell  the  gambling  spirit,  whic: 
has  cursed  too  many  young  lives. 

Under  the  benign  influence  of  this 
perfected  plan,  the  lives  of  childrc  -• 
would  have  a  value,  and  so  an  adde  '. 
protection,  even  under  the  sordid  ccr 
ditions  of  the  present  selfishness  an  " 
greed,  of  one  class,  and  the  sorrow  - 
and  penury  of  another.  All  childre" 
would  be  more  welcome  and  their  fu' 
ure  more  assured.  For  the  perfection 
of  this  measure  I  invite  an  intelligent 
criticism  and  an  honest  agitation,  an;' 
invoke  the  help  of  our  legislators. 

Personally  advocating  it  through.' 
this  publication  until  something  is  ac- 
complished. 


She  walks— the  lady  of  ray  delight— 

A  shepherdess  of  sheep. 
Her  rlocks  are  thoughts.     She  keeps 
them  white; 

She  guards  them  from  the  steep, 
She  feeds  them  on  the  fragrant  height, 

And  folds  them  in  for  sleep.* 


the  Sbepfteraess. 

By  Alice  meynell. 

She  roams  maternal  hills  and  bright; 

Dark  valleys  safe  and  deep 
Into  chat  tender  breast  at  night 

The  chastest  stars  may  peep. 
She  walks— the  lady  of  my   delight." 

A  shepherdess  of  sheep. 


She  holds  her  little  thoughts  in  sight. 
Though  gay  they  run  and  leap, 

She  is  so  circumspect  and  right; 
She  has  her  soul  to  keep. 

She  walks — the  lady  of  my  delight — 
A  shepherdess  of  sheep. 


tommy  tubbs. 

By  W.  Z.  Titcb. 


OMMY  Tubbs  is  very  sad. 
Tommy    Tubbs  he    isn't 

glad. 
Why   is    Tommy   Tubbs 

so  sad? 
Tommy's   trousers  were 

his  DAD'S. 

Mamma     promised 

Tommy  PANTS! 
So  did  Tommy's    Uncles, 
Aunts, 
When  young  Tommy  he  should  grow 
Big  like  you,  or  me,  you  know. 

Tommy  did  the  best  he  could, 
Carried  water,  carried  wood, 
Ate  hard  crusts  of  bread,  for  so — 
You  must  do  to  make  you  grow. 

When  no  longer  Tommy'd  wait, 
(Tommy,  he  was  half-past  eight) 
Mamma  sought  to  save  a  few, 
By  making  Papa's  old  ones  do. 

Tommy  railed  against  his  fate, 
(Tommy's  only  half-past  eight) 
Tommy  thought  so  big  a  boy, 
Should  have  NEW  pants,  of  corduroy. 

That's  why  Tommy  Tubbs  is  sad, 
That's  why  Tommy  isn't  glad, 
That's  why  Tommy  Tubbs  is  MAD! 
Tommy's  trousers  were  his  DAD'S. 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  T  am.  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


The  condition  of  our  Park — our  only  park,  has  been  a 
rebuke  to  public  spirited  citizens  long  enough.  When  a 
generous  man  bestows  such  a  gift  upon  a  town,  it  seems 
that  its  improvment  by  a  grateful  public,  would    naturally 
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follow.  But  for  years  it  has  lain  neglected  and  forgotten, 
by  all  but  the  midnight  prowlers,  who  are  a  mena^ce  to 
public  morality.  The  fence  is  rotting  down  and  its  appear- 
ance is  delipadated  and  depressing.  Water  and  light 
should  be  conveyed  to  it,  a  few  palms  and  ornamental 
shrubs  planted,  the  best  of  the  natural  growth  preserved 
the  rest  removed  to  give  sun  and  space  to  better  things. 
Some  generous  citizen  should  donate  an  artistic  fountain. 
For  this  purpose  we  would  suggest  that  a  load  of  the 
beautiful  onyx,  from  the  onyx  deposite  near  Hullville,  be 
procured,  as  a  foundation  for  a  basin  of  iron  or  marble. 
This  can  all  be  done  at  a  reasonable  expense,  with  a  little 
well  directed  labor. 

Plants  and  shrubs  could  no  doubt  be  secured  by  dona- 
tion. Many  towns  have  such  things  looked  after  by  a 
womans  inprovement  club— why  not  Ukiah?  Their  labors 
could  be  extended  to  our  cemetry,  where  the  lack  of  water 
precludes  all  possibilities  of  really  beautifying  the  place 
of  our  dead.  The  expense  of  the  erection  of  the  patient 
gate,  which  is  now  in  a  chronic  state  of  "lock  jaw,"  and  a 
trial  to  the  strength  and  temper  of  visitors  to  the  grave- 
yard, would  have  been  better  placed  to  secure  the  water 
for  beautifying  the  grounds.  Let  us  mkae  beautiful  the 
haunts  of  the  living,  and  the  resting  place  of  the  dead. 

If  we  lived  by  bread  alone,  the  world  would  be  a 
cheerless  place  indeed.  Who  will  not  say  with  Mahomet: 
"Had  I  two  loaves  of  bread,  I  would  sell  one  and  buy 
Hyacinths  to  feed  my  soul." 

The  concert  by  M'lle  Joseph  ably  assisted  by  local 
talent  under  the  auspices  of  the  ladies  aid  society,  was  a 
notable  event  in  musical  circles.  M'lle  Joseph's  singing- 
was  a  delight,  showing  the  result  of  long  and  careful  train- 
ing by  the  best  masters,  Florians  song  was  especialy  sweet 
under  M'lle  Joseph's  interpretation.  After  all,  the  music 
that  touches  the  human  heart  must  hold  the  cry  of  faith 
and  love  as  does  this  little   song. 
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Pinafore,  as  given  by  Mrs.  Max  Carothes  and  other 
local  talent,  was  a  delightful  surprise  and  reflected  credit 
upon  all  concerned.  The  wonderful  energy  and  ability 
shown  by  Mrs.  Max  Gar  others  in  the  several  entertain- 
ments given  in  Ukiah  are  the  admiration  of  the  entire 
comunity,  whose  patronage  may  be  depended  upon  for 
anything  she  may  present. 


Every  person  is  responsible  for 
all  the  good  within  the  scope  of  his 
abilities,  and  for  no  more,  and 
none  can  tell  whose  sphere  is  the 
largest. 

— Gail  Hamilton. 


To  The  Public:  After  having  resided  in  Ukiah  for 
the  last  six  months  during  which  time  I  have  treated  many 
obstinate  and  chronic  cases,  I  hereby  announce  that  if 
there  is  a  case  which  I  have  treated  in  my  practice  here 
wherein  the  patient  is  not  satisfied  I  will  refund  all  charges. 
I  am  impelled  to  do  this  b}T  a  sense  of  justice  to  myself  as 
well  as  to  the  public. 

Dr.  F.  A.  Childs 
"Times"  Building,  East  Perkins  St..  Ukiah,   Cal. 
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An  ever-changing  Panorama  of 
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Across  the  Bay  and  Marsh — 
Through  the  broad  and  fertile 
lands  of  Sonoma  Co.  — Along 
the  beautiful  Russian  river  and 
far  into  the  Coast  Range  moun- 
tains— The  Mecca  of  the  Photo- 
graphic Artist — A  Sportsman's 
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Kohler  @.  Chase 


House  Of  The  West 

ESTABLISHED  1850 
Pianos    a^rvd  Musical  Irvstrximervts 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  contemplating  the  purchase  of 

A  PIANO  or  other  musical  instrument 
THEY  OFFER 

QUALITY   OF    THE  HIGHEST,  ABSOLUTELY  .SAFE    GUAR- 
ANTEES AN  EASY  SYSTEM  OF  PAYMENTS.    THE  LOWEST 

LIVING  PRICES 

You     csli\    send    a  postal  at  a  cost  of  one  cent  and   get  a  cat* 
alogue    by  return  mail 

The  Weber  Pianos,  The  Fischer  Pianos 

The  Kohler  and  Chase  Pianos, 

Or  Other  First  Class  Instruments. 

New  Pianos  Sold  as  Low  As  $200. 

Organs  At  All  Prices 

Pianolas  New  and  Second  Hand 

Address  Kohler  &  Chase 

715  Mission  or  40  Kearney  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Independent  in  its  policy,  and  its 
mission  to  give  a  fairminded  presenta- 
tion of  the  topics  of  the  day,  and  a  set- 
ting forth  of  truth  for  the  defense,  relief 
and  benefit  of  the  people     :     :     :     :     : 
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A  Mountain  Park  In  Mendocino. 

Camp  of  Construction  Party  on  Extension  of  the  California  Northwestern 

Railway,  Sherwood  Valley. 
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Dr.   Crocker's   Sanitarium 

Healdsburgv  Sonoma  County,  Cal. 

The  Crocker  Sanitarium  is  a  modern,  fire-proof,  concrete  building  with 
sanitary  plumbing  and  electric  lights. 

The  Rooms  are  all  sunny,  well  ventilated,  and  furnished  with  regular 
hospital  equipments. 

The  Treatment  Rooms  are  equipped  with  all  necessary  apparatus  for 
electrical,  thermic  and  hydrotherapeutic  treatments.  We  give 
every  treatment  known  to  be  of  value. 

The  Operating  Room  is  thoroughly  aseptic  and  any  operation  can  be 
done  here  with  absolute  security  against  infection. 


Only  Graduated  Nurses  Employed. 

We  do  not  trust  our  patients  to  inexperienced  girls  as  do  most  city  hospitals 
Our  instution  is  a  pleasant  home  for  invalids  where  the  most  mopern  treatment 
and  expert  care  is  given.  We  have  the  best  equipped  sanitarium  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

RATES  for  private  room,  nursing  and  treatment  $3.00  per  day  up.  Special  rate 
by  the  month,  no  extra  Charges-  We  contract  to  care  for  the  aged  and  in- 
firm, during  life  for  a  certain  sum  paid  in  advance  or  annualy. 

Chronic  and  Nervous  Diseases  Our  Specialty. 

We  have  modern  methods  of  treating  all  chronic  diseases.  We  do  not  depend 
entirely  upon  drugs:  therefore  we  cure  cases  that  other  physicians  call  "incur- 
able'' because  their  drugs  have  failed.  We  cure  piles  without  cutting,  no  matter 
how  bad.  Sciatica  cured  in  3  days-  Rheumatism  cured  by  dry  heat.  Cancers 
removed  without  the  knife  and  without  pain.  Constipation  cured  in  one  day. 
Rupture  cured  without  stopping  work,  no  matter  how  old.  Diseases  of  wom- 
en cured  without  an  operation  (lady  attendant  in  office)  Facial  blemishes 
removed.    Glasses  fitted  and  all  diseases  of  the  eye  treated. 

WE  CHARGE  ONLY  FOR  A  CURE.  Most  doctors  charge  for  every  treat- 
ment whether  benefit  is  received  or  not.  We  charge  only  for  what  the  patient 
gets-  Our  charges  are  reasonable.  We  invite  any  sufferer  to  write  us  no  matter 
what  the  trouble  is.  We  can  treat  many  cases  by  mail.  We  furnish  all  medicine. 
We  use  very  little.    EXAMINATION  IS   FREE. 

BEFORE  YOU  GO  TO  THE  CITY  call  and  let  us  examine  you.  We  will  use 
the  X-ray  if  necessary  to  be  sure  to  make  no  mistake.  We  will  tell  you  the 
exact  condition  and  let  you  know  what  can  be  done.  Stay  here  where  your 
folks  can  be  with  you- 

WE  CAN  SAVE  YOU  MONEY  because  we  own  our  building;  we  do  all  our 
own  work;  and  we  have  our  own  nurses. 

VISITS  MADE  TO  ANY  CASE.     For  further  particulars  address 


Telephone,  Main  131 
Long  Diatance 


DR.  H.  B.  CROCKER, 

HEALDS3URG,  CAL. 
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"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  P\irs\iit  of  Happiness." 

UKIAH,  CAL.,     NOV.  &  DEC,  1905. 


NO.  6  &  7. 


A  Mountain  Park  in  Mendocino* 


BY  JOHN  Ff.  FOWLER. 


TOURING  the  past  ten  years  business 
■*-"'  and  circumstances  have  required 
the  writer  to  spend  a  part  of  his  time, 
both  winter  and  summer,  in  an  interest- 
ing portion  of  Mendocino  county.  The 
locality  referred  to  is  near  the  geo- 
graphical center  ot  the  county,  about 
sixteen  miles  from  the  ocean,  thirty- 
four  niles  morthwesterJy  from  Ukiah, 
the  county  seat,  and  about  one  hun- 
dred and  forty-six  miles  from  San 
Francisco. 

The  California  Northwestern  R.  R. 
brings  you  to  Ukiah  and  thence  thirty- 
four  miles  to  the  ranch-house  in  a 
little  valloy  which  the  Indians  called 
Kully  Kow  (meaning  white  fox  )  at  an 
elevation  of  2100  feet  above  the  sea  and 
through  which  flows  a  mountain 
stream  bearing  the  name  of  the  valley. 

The  extension  of  the  above  named 
railroad  passes  through  the  ranch,  and 
the  depot  is  directly  opposite  to  the 
ranch  house.  The  stage  carries  the 
mail  daily  to  and  from  Fureka  and 
way  stations  from  this  point — so  much 
as  to   where  it  is  and  how  to  get  there. 

You  will  notice  what  has  been  said 
about  its  distance  from  the  sea  and  its 
altitude.  These  two  facts  in  connect- 
ion with  its  latitude  combine  to  give  it 
the  most  perfect  climate  that  I  have 


found  in  this  land  which  boasts  of  its 
unequalled  climatic  advantages. 

That  in  this  case  it  is  no  idle  boast,  we 
must  remember  the  fact  that  it  is  just 
far  enough  from  the  sea  to  receive  the 
benefit  of  the  coast  winds,  which  are 
often  fog-ladened,  cold  and  harsh  on 
the  immediate  coast,  but  reach  this 
locality  across  sixteen  miles  of  forest, 
hill  and  valley,  usually  warmed  by 
the  sun  and  deprived  of  their  damp- 
ness and  harshness  and  are  received 
through  the  summer  at  this  point  as 
welcome  and  refreshing  visitors,  whose 
daily  return  is  confidently  looked  for. 

The  altitude  lifts  us  above  the  main 
fog-belt,  so  that  we  get  but  little  of  the 
fog  and  that  mostly  in  the  night,  dis- 
appearing as  a  fleecy  cloud  before  the 
rising  sun. 

Jn  winter  there  is  sometimes  a  light 
snow-fall  which  never  lies  long  upon 
the  ground,  and  the  frost  is  less  un- 
comfortable than  in  the  coast  valleys 
for  the  reason  that  the  air  is  dryer  and 
lighter  than  at  a  lower  elevation. 

Then  we  have  an  abundant  supply  of 
clear,  cold  and  pure  mountain  water, 
such  as  is  found  only  where  wooded 
hills  furnish  perennial  nourishment  to 
springs  and  streams. 

It  was  these  things,   in   connection 
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with  what  follows  that  led  a  well 
known  United  States  navel  surgeon, 
who  spent  two  summers  there,  to  de- 
clare that  it  was  an  ideal  place  for  a 
sanitarium.    _ 

Now  we  come  to  speak  of  the  most 
attractive  and  interesting  feature  of 
the  locality,  which  is  unquestionably 
due  to  topographic  and  climatic  in- 
fluences. I  refer  to  the  number,  size, 
variety  and  beauty  of  the  trees  and 
shrubs  that  adorn  the  face  of  nature,  it 
was  this  paiticuiar  fact  that  impressed 
us  most  when  we  first  saw  the  place, 
and: 

"Time  the  impression  deeper  makes 

As  streams  their  channels  deeper 
wear." 

The  want  of  descriptive  talent  and 
lack  of  technical  knowledge  causes  me 
to  hesitate  to  attempt  the  task  of  des- 
cribing it,  knowing  full  well  how  im- 
perfect it  must  be. 

Let  us  begin  by  saying  that  there 
are  11000  acres  in  this  particular  tract. 
It  lies  on  the  summit  of  the  coast 
mountains,  just  at  the  eastern  limit  of 
the  redwood  belt.  The  western  part 
is  heavily  timbered  with  redwood  while 
the  eastern  part  has  none, but  is  clothed 
with  trees  indigenous  to  the  eastern 
slopes  of  the  Coast  Range,  in  other 
words  at  this  point  the  two  growths 
intermingle  and  overlap,  per  conse- 
quence, we  find  here  a  greater  variety  of 
trees  and  shrubs  of  native  growth  than 
we  have  ever  before  observed  on  a  like 
area.  These  are  not  spread  out  in  a 
level  valley,  nor  on  gently  stooping 
bids,  steep  hillsides  nor  deep  canyons 
alone  but  all  these  combined  to  give 
suiprising  changes,  and  when  are  ad- 
ded green  meadows,  grassy  slopes  and 
purling  streams,  we  have  about  all 
the  conditions  that  a  landscape  .gar- 
dener could  ask  or  desire. 

Although  the  writer  has  spent  many 
months  here,  there  are  numerous  nooks 
and  corners  that  he  has  never  yet  ex- 
plored. 

[magiue  yourself  tr.i;  spoiled  to 
"Cornucopia    Farm"   on  a  fair  summer 


day  ready  for  a  ramble  in  nature's  gar- 
den. We  shall  start  from  the  house, 
but  while  we  are  here  permit  me  to 
call  your  attention  to  the  different. 
shades  of  color  that  meet  the  eye 
when  you  glance  at  yonder  hillside. 
See  the  green  grass  at  the  lower  side, 
the  peculiar  green  of  the  manzanitas 
that  grow  a  little  higher  up.  Now 
notice  the  different  shades  of  the  dog- 
woods and  caseaias  and  then  the  oakes 
and  spruces  and  pines,  each  different 
from  the  other  and  most  beautiful  and 
striking  of  all  the  shining  haves  of  the 
madrones  while  their  bronze  trunks 
gleam  through  the  foliage  all  blending 
harmoniously  together. 

Mark  that  kr.o.vl  rising  from  the 
valley  almost  as  symetrical  as  though 
it  had  been  made  by  ancient  mound- 
builders.  Could  nature's  planting  of 
oaks,  spruces  and  madrones  and  shi  ubs 
from  base  to  summit  be  surpassed  by 
any  artist  in  the  land?  Then  the  level 
meadow  on  one  hand  and  the  rising 
wooded  hills  to  the  west  give  it  a  per- 
fect setting.  What  an  ideal  place  for  a 
summer  cottage. 

We  will  walk  along  this  path  to  the 
south  and  take  a  look:  up  the  valley  be- 
fore entering  the  woods.  You  observe 
that  this  valley  is  almost  as  level  as  a 
barn  floor.  Tt  is  three-fourths  of  a  mile 
long  and  a!  out  one-fourth  wide.  It 
doubt!;  ss  was  foimerly  the  bed  of  a 
small  lake.  The  trees  that  rise  like  a 
great  green  wall  on  the  west  and  south 
sides  probably  were  growing  when 
water  covered  the  level  land.  It  is 
very  uncommon  to  lind  a  dense  forest, 
ol  redwoods  growing  luxuriantly  close 
up  to  a  clean,  sun-lit  meadow,  and  it  is 
rare  to  rind  the  forest  growth  ending  as 
abruptly  as  though  the  lumberman  had 
cut   up  to  a  marki  d  line. 

The  Kully  Kow  takes  its  rise  about 
three  miles  to  the  west  in  the  head  of 
the  valley.  Fed  by  perennial  springs 
it  meanders  among  the  great  trees, anon 
spreading  out  into  placid  pools  where 
lurkes  the  mountain  trout,  then  gi  sh- 
iny over  some  obstructing  root    or  rock, 


or  pushing  its  way  around  some  tree 
which  lias  planted  itself  across  the 
path  of  the  stream,  again  boiling "be- 
neath a  fallen,  moss-covered  log,  it 
thus  with  succeeding  pool  and  ripple, 
always  babbling  a  soothing  note  in 
harmony  with  the  zephyrs  that  wake 
Aeolian  strains  in  the  tree-tops  far 
above,  it  moves  along  until  entering 
the  valley  and  is  finally  swallowed  up 
in  E  1  river. 
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Two  hundred  yards  from  this  tree  is 
another  specimen  which  curiously  il- 
lustrates the  oppropriateness  of  the 
name,  Sempervirens,  given  to  this 
species  of  Sequoias.  It  is  a  tree  about 
eight  or  nine  feet  in  diameter,  broken 
off  about  50  feet  above  the  ground, 
carrying'  its  size,  with  only  a  slight 
diminution  to  the  top.  It  is  burned 
out  on  the  inside  all  the   way   up  leav- 
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We  have  now  reached  the  timber. 
Right  here  on  the  very  edge  of  the 
timber  and  open  field  let  me  show  you 
a  tree  that  has  often  been  visited  by 
people  curious  to  see  a  big  specimen  of 
redwood.  I  cannot  tell  you  the  height 
of  this  tree-probably  about  250  feet, 
and  although  it  is  vigorous,  it  is  hollow 
for  say  30  feet  up,  as  you  perceive.  At 
the  ground  it  measuies  21  feet  in  diam- 
eter on  the  inside  and  on  the  outside, 
at  the  height  of  a  man's  head,  it 
measures  68  feet  in  circumference. 
There  is  plenty  of  room  inside  for  a 
fable  that  will  comfortably  seat  twenty 


ing  scarcely  anything  but  the  sap 
intact.  It  is  as  black  as  any  smoke- 
stack inside  while  the  top  is  crowned 
with  lusty  growing  shoots,  some  of 
them  twenty-five'  or  thirty  feet  in 
height  crowning  the  old  tower  with  a 
canopy  of  green  through  which  the 
rays  of  the  noonday  sun  come  down 
with  dazzling  splendor,  the  contrast 
intensified  by  the  sombre  walls  of  the 
great  cylinder.  We  call  it  "the  chim- 
ney" perhaps  telescope  would  be  letter. 
Standing  as  it  does  just  at  the  edge 
of  the  meadow,  I  suspect  that  in  clean- 
ing the  land, great  quantities  of  rubbish 
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have  been  piled 
it  and  burned  with  a  view  to  destroy, 
and  yet  it  lives,  showing  not  only  that 
its  species  is  well  named  but  also  its 
wonderful  power  to  resist  the  action  of 
fire.  'Tvvas  once  a  fiery  furnace,  'tis 
yet  a  living  tree. 

We  will  take  this  old  road  through 
the  woods  and  three-fourths  of  a  mile 
will  bring  us  to  the  sum  mi  t  of  the  slope 
on  the  west  side  of  the  valley.  Take 
notice  as  we  pass  along  that  the  assent 
is  easy,  and  where  the  redwoods  are 
not  too  dense  you  will  see  some  fine 
specimens  of  other  trees. 

Well,  here  we  are  at  the  top  of  the 
divide.  The  waters  from  that  spring 
that  we  passed  as  we  came  up  find 
their  way  to  the  sea  through  Eel  river, 
while  the  water  from  this  spring  beside 
which  we  now  stand  trickles  down  to 
the  Noyo,  and  flowing  nearly  due  west 
reaches  the  ocean. 

You  will  observe  that  all  the  main 
ridges,  as  far  as  we  can  see — north  and 
south— run  parallel,  nearly  west,  with 
frequent  laterial  spurs  on  either  side, 
and  that  they  all  fall  away  in  rugged 
grandure  to  that  silver  streak  that 
marks  their  western  limit.  That  silver 
zone  is  a  part  of  the  broad  Pacific.  A 
little  beyond  the  sky  comes  down  and 
meets  it  and  the  unaided  eye  can  pierce 
no  farther. 

We  will  suppose  it  is  afternoon  and 
the  declining  sun  is  bathing  all  the 
hills  in  golden  light.  See  those  trees  far 
away  on  Navarro  ridge  in  bold  relief 
against  the  glowing  sky.  Then  the 
next  nearer  ridge,  with  its  outlines  a 
little  softened  and  the  coloring  a  little 
less  gorgeous,  the  tints  turning  from  a 
soft  pink  near  the  top  to  a  dark  purple 
in    the   nearer  deep   wooded  canyons?. 

A  few  patches  of  fleecy  clouds  float 
in  the  blue  sky  and  ridge  and  spur  are 
clothed  in  royal  robes  of  forest  wealth. 
Seen  on  a  foggy  morning  when  the 
mists  have  settled  in  the  canyons  and 
the  sun  shines  overhead  the  higher 
peaks  and  ridges  rise  like  purple  isles 
from  a  silver  sea. 


I  once  in  mid  summer  stood  at  this 
point  with  a  gentleman  who  had  seen 
much  of  the  world  including  America, 
Europe  and  Australia.  I  asked  him  if 
he  had  ever  witnessed  a  grander  scene. 
He  gazed  a  few  moments  in  silence  and 
then  replied  with  more  enthusiasm  than 
I  ever  saw  him  show  before — "no  in  all 
my  travels  I  neve  beheld  a  more  mag- 
nificent sight  than  this." 

Here  is  a  redwood  having  a  pecul- 
iar foliage  unlike  anything  I  ever 
noticed  before,  it  seems  to  be  a  variant 
of  the  sequoia  and  might  interest  a 
specialist.  It  is  certainly  a  beautiful  tree 
with  its  dense  foliage,  drooping  branches 
and  tall  cone-like  form.  Let  us  return 
by  another  path  and  take  a  look  at  a 
typical  redwood  forest.  Descending  by 
an  easy  grade  we  pass  through  a  fine 
body  of  fir  and  redwood  to  the  creek. 

The  hills  here  encircle  the  valley  to 
the  north,  west  and  south  thus  protect- 
ing the  trees  from  the  severe  winds 
that  prevail  in  summer  along  the  coast 
and  the  gales  that  sometimes 
sweep  from  the  southwest  and  north- 
east. The  floor  of  the  valley  is  almost 
leveland  abundantly  supplied  with 
water. 

Uuder  these  conditions  we  naturally 
look  for  fine  specimens  of  redwood  and 
we  shall  not  be  disappointed.  See  how 
closely  they  grow  and  how  arrow-like 
in  form.  You  should  see  them  in  the 
early  day  when  the  morning  light  is 
breaking  in  from  the  east  through  the 
great  columns.  You  ought  not  to  fail 
to  see  them  at  noonday  when  the  beams 
of  dazzling  light  come  streaming  down 
through  the  lofty  canopy  of  green, 
decking  the  ground  with  brilliant 
golden  patches  and  shadows  of  leaf 
and  branch  with  here  and  there  a 
shade  so  dense  that  no  sunlight  can 
penetrate.  Glance  up  at  the  sky. 
How  intensely  blue  it  is  seen  through 
the  tree  tops  so  far  above  us.  If  you 
happen  to  be  near  the  edge  of  the 
woods  where  you  can  look  out  through 
the  deep  shadows  upon  the  meadow 
aflame   with   midday  sun  you  will  al- 
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most  believe  that  new  fuel  has  been 
a,dded  to  the  source  of  heat  and  light  or 
that  the  sunspots  have  been  ob- 
literated. Nor  should  you  fail  to  see 
them  at  eventide  when  the  departing 
rays  of  the  setting  sun  gilds  their  tops 
and  a  dim  cathedral  light  pervades  every 
space  while  on  every  hand  rises  stately 
shafts  supporting  groin  and  arch,  and  a 
solemn  stillness  seems  to  hang  over  all 
the  earth.  Notice  that  these  trees  are 
.symetrica)  and  vigorous.  Here  is  one 
that  measures  fifty  feet  in  eiruinference 
six  feet  above  the  ground.  There  are 
many  others  nearly  as  large.  There  is 
but  little  undergrowth  on  this  Hat, 
probably  because  the  close  growing 
big  trees  have  prevented  it.  There  are 
patches  of  ferns  and  not  infrequently 
a  venerable  tree  lies  prone  upon  the 
ground,  but  for  the  most  part  this  grove 
is  a  perfect  park  over  and  through 
which  you  can  drive  in  a  carriage  with 
safety  and  comfort,  and  it  needs  only 
a  moderate  outlay  of  labor  to  open  new 
drives     of     rare    beauty    and  interest. 

Then  again  this  grove  is  not  buried 
miles  deep  in  the  forest  but  lies  near 
the  main  traveled  road  at  the  eastern 
limit  of  the  redwoods.  The gigau teas 
of  the  Sierras  are  larger  but  not  a  whit 
more  graceful  or  perfect  in  form  and 
setting  than  are  the  sempervirens  in 
this  mountain  park. 

As  we  move  along  the  northern  slope 
of  the  valley  the  forest  growth  changes. 
Redwoods  become  less  frequent  and 
Duglas  spruce,  tan  oaks,  madrone  and 
other  trees  appear  and  each  hill  and 
dale  presents  some  new  feature  pecu- 
liarly by  its   own. 

We  are  now  almost  back  to  our 
starting  point.  I  have  directed  your 
attention  to  some  of  the  principal  trees 
along  our  route,  but  not  all  of  them  for 
we  have  seen  in  addition  to  those  named 
the  California  Laurel,  the  White  Ash, 
Northern  Yew,  Golden  leaf  Chainquapin 
Flowering  Dogwood,  Longleaved  Pine, 
Live  Oak  and  two  or  three  varieties  of 
White  Oak.  All  these  are  indigenous 
besides  there  are  others  of  less  import- 


ance, such  as  Willow,  Black  Haw,  Cas- 
caras,  Sarvas  berry,  Manzanita,  Buck- 
eye and  many  others  that  I  will  not 
stop  to  name. 

The  Held  is  also  interesting  to  the 
botanist,  the  agrostologist  and  the 
geologist.  Walk  up  the  road  to  the  east 
and  take  in  the  view  of  far  and  near 
mountains  extending  to  Humboldt  and 
Trinity  counties  on  the  north  and 
Colusa  and  Lake  on  the  east.  After  all- 
the  glory  of  this  spot  consists  in  the  var- 
iety and  luxuriance  of  its  forestal 
charms. 

Probably  forty  to  Hfty  millions  of  feet 
of  saw  timber  can  be  taken  from  the 
tract  we  have  just  explored.  In  the  ' 
eyes  of  a  lumberman  there  is  no  other 
value  in  it,  and  with  the  advent  of  the 
railroad  he  would  cut  down  every 
thing  of  value  for  timber.  But  there 
is  another  value  in  which  every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  the  state  has  an 
incidental  interest  if  not  a  direct  one. 
I  refer  to  its  sentimental  value  as  a 
specimen  of  California's  primeval 
forests. 

Northern  California  has  no  forest 
preserve.  At  the  present  rate  of  forest 
decimation  (and  it  is  far  more  likely  to 
be  accelerated  than  retarded)  the  chance 
of  selecting  will  in  another  generation 
have  passed  beyond  possible  recall,  and 
then  the  wonder  will  be  that  some  man 
of  wealth,  desirous  of  doing  something 
to  justify  his  existence  and  anxious  to 
perpetuate  his  memory  in  something 
nobler  and  more  lasting  than  a  marble 
tomb,  toenshrinehis  name  in  the  hearts 
of  grateful  generations  yet  unborn;  I 
say  the  wonder  will  be  that  such  a  man 
had  not  the  foresight  to  rescue  from  de- 
struction some  of  these  immemorial 
giants  whose  lives  began  ere  the  first 
stone  was  laid  in  the  foundations  of 
Europe's  oldest  cathedrals  which  the 
world  so  much  admires  and  venerates 
and  which  have  cost  untold  gold  and 
centuries  of  labor.  The  object  lesson 
taught  by  such  a  preserve  would  be  im- 
mense and  the  place  would  become, 
"a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever," 
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while  it  would  lose  none  of  its  intrinsic 
value  as  time  rolled  on  and  the  sur- 
rounding forests  disappeared. 

One  such  tree  as  now  grows  on  this 
tract  if  it  were  standing  in  the  Kew 
Gardens  or  Boston  Common  or  Central 
Park  would  not  be  permitted  to  be 
cut  down  for  $100,000.  Are  thousands  of 
them  unworthy  of  thought  and  care  in 
their  native  habitat  while  their  serried 
ranks  on  every  hand  are  falling  like 
grass  before  the  scythe? 

"The  groves  were  God's  first  tem- 
ples." If  we  have  no  man-made  his- 
toric monuments,  have  we  also  no  ven- 
eration for  God's  oldest  and  grandest 
temples?  I  invite  your  consideration 
to  these  words  from  a  recent  address  by 
Prof.  Lazenby  of  the  Ohio  University. 

Trees  are  a  great  blessing  to  man. 
They  charm  by  their  grace  and  beauty, 
they  comfort  by  their  shade  and  com- 


panionship; they  enegerize  by  their 
health-giving  and   inspiring  influence. 

Our  forests  are  the  great  laboratories 
of  nature.  They  are  the  conservators 
of  public  health  and  public  wealth. 
They  are  the  most  effective  sanitary 
agents  and  are  equally  indispensable  to 
commercial  success. 

Let  us  save  the  forests. 

[Note  by  the  Editress:— This  beauti- 
ful description  of  a  natural  park  among 
the  Redwoods,  was  written  by  Mr. 
Fowler  before  the  extention  of  the  rail- 
road. Tn  sympathy  with  his  plea,  for 
the  protection  of  our  sublime  forests, 
we  would  say:  Tf  we  cannot  saAe  them, 
devote  them  to  the  uses  of  man,  asa 
sacrifice,  and  destroy  with  a  discretion 
that  will  have  here  and  there,  a  reserve, 
for  the  contemplation  of  generations 
yet  unborn.] 


"The  Slain." 
'A  Lay"  ok  Redwood  Timber. 


*  t 

|                 CHRISTMAS.  | 

'  ! 

$                    BY  EBENEZER  KNOLTON.  % 

*  $ 

*                                                             $ 

*  $ 

J  Hail,  King  of  Days!  Bright  Crown  of  Time!  £ 

$       Thou  epoch-making  day  sublime!  « 

*  Time's  Isthmus-Day,  ordained  above,  £ 
I       Between  the  reigns  of  Law  and  Love.  * 

*  ,               '  * 

*  The  King  of  Heaven,  the  Lord  of  Earth,  J 

*  Demeaned  Himself  to  human  birth;  f 

*  From  Heaven's  eternal,  sovereign  throne  $ 

*  To  Syrian  Manger,  rude,  unknown.  J 

$  ^ 

*  Prophetic  fore-casts,  centuries  long;  J 

J       The  Shepherd's  vision,  Angel's  song;  J 

|  The  new-born,  guiding  Eastern  Star;  I 

$                              '     ,  6 

*  The  Magi's  tributes,  brought  from  far;  $ 

*  $ 

«  The  desperate  Tetrarch's  vain  defence  « 

*  That  slew  the  First-born  Innocents;  $ 
5   All  proved  His  Fatherhood  Divine,  | 

*  Heaven's  Prince,  earth-born  in  Palestine.  * 

*  His  Temple  talk,  that  on  the  Mount,  | 
%       His  Miracles  beyond  recount;  | 

*  His  Garden's  death-like  Agony,  $ 

*  Gethsemane  to  Calvary:  *, 

*  * 

*  The  noon-day  stars,  the  earthquake  shocks,  $ 

|       The  riven  hills,  the  shattered  rocks,  * 

t  The  shrouded  sky,  the  shuddering  earth,  * 

3       His  Death,  more  wondrous,  far,  than  birth:     $ 

o  $ 


*  CONTINUED  FROM     PAGE  7.  * 

*  His  Resurrection's  Death  of  Death;  * 

*  Surpass  all  words  of  mortal  breath:  £ 
J   His  Name,  His  Fame,  o'er  earth  so  rife,  * 

*  This  King;  of  Death,  Great  Lord  of  Life!  $ 

|  Not  Alexander,  Genghis  Khan,  * 

Caesar,  Napoleon,  born  of  man,  * 

J  Could  change  earth's  dates,  He  outdid  them,       J 

t       This  Manger  King  of  Bethlehem!  % 

*  * 
J  Though  doubting  scoffers  still  deny,  % 

%       Their  hourly  deeds  refute  their  lies;  t 

*  Their  letters,  ledgers,  though  they  hate,  * 
J       Acknowledge  Christ  their  Lord  of  Date.  | 

*  0  Gift  Unspeakable!  This  Day'  * 

J       Earth,  Time  nor  Life  could  e'er  repay;  J 

%  'Twere  all  impossible,  but  we,  * 

^  $ 

*  In  turn  may  give  to  all  as  He,  * 

t  i 

t  Doth  aive  to  us,  can  work  in  Love  * 

*  That  this  world  rival  that  above;  * 

*  '* 
J  His  Kingdom  come,  His  Will  be  done;  * 

t       Heaven's  endless  Christmas  here  begun!  * 

*  $ 

*  $ 

*  1 

*  Bungalow  Overlook,  J 
|  No.  40  Lower  Terrace,  t 
I               San  Francisco,  Cal.,  $ 

*  Monday,  December  4th,   1905.  J 

*  i 


hat  Christmas  did  forjawsmith 


J-     J-     J-     J-     J>      By  W.  T.  Fitch.       ,£      J.     jfi     J.     J. 


J.  Mason  Javvsniitli  was  a  drummer. 
Not  the  mighty  one  who  marches  in 
the  rear  of  the  "Bind"  beating  period- 
ically (or  otherwise)  upon  the  "hide- 
bound" monstrosity  contributed  by  the 
Cauibles  to  modern  "music"  lint  the 
representative  of  a  certain  commercial 
institution  dealing  in  drygoods. 

Jawsmith  was  on  his  way  to  dine 
with  his  employer,  "A  man  of  parts, 
sir,"  (badly  put  together,  possibly)  and 
a  man  who  never  lost  an  opportunity  of 
impressing  upon  all  and  sundry  that  he 
had  risen  unaided  from  very  humble 
beginnings.  But  let  him  tell  you  all 
about  it  the  next  time  you  chance  to 
meet. 

It  is  just  as  well  to  mention  in  pass- 
ing that  Jawsmith  was  makinghis  way 
up  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  and 
that  he  was  one  of  a  hurrying,  jostling 
throng  who  were  presumably  at  least, 
making  all  speed  to  attend  to  some 
pressing  business  previously  overlooked 
and  now  to  he  attended  to  with  all 
possible  dispatch.  And  in  fact  this 
was  the  case  exactly.  Ami.  dear  me 
didn't  I  mention  that  it  was  Christ- 
mas eve?  Well,  it  was  and  seven  P.  M. 
at  that!  San  Franciso  does  not  hurry 
unless  the  occasion  be  very  pressing  in- 
deed, and  it  will  be  seen  that  this  was 
one  of  the  occasions  being  the  eleventh 
hour  of  the  last  day  of  grace  wherein 
Mr.  S.  Claus  might  carry  on  his  labor 
of  love  in  the  interests  of  the  innocent 
but  guileful  onesof  many  lands. 

But  to  return  to  Jawsmith,  and  we 
are  just  in  time  for  the  young  gentleman 


has  just  fallen  upon  a  sorry  mischance. 
Fighting  his  way  slowly  through  a 
dense  crowd  in  front  of  a  department 
store  he  notes  a  remarkably  pretty 
woman  immeditaly  inifrontof  him  who, 
with  her  arms  loaded  with  bulky  par- 
ens that  rattled  and  jingled  merrily 
much  to  her  embarrasment,  as  those 
near  her  smiled  half  amusedly,  half 
sympathically  as  they  recognized  the 
ioinds  as  proceeding  from  familiar  toys 
"contraptions"  dear  to  the  childish 
heart,  and  not  entirely  unmindful  that 
their  own  approach  was  also  similarly 
heralded. 

"Speaking  of  Nectarines."  Jaw- 
smith commented  mentally.  And 
just  then  two  things  happened.  The 
young  woman,  seeing  an  opening  in 
the  crowd  about  her,  made  a  frantic 
dart  forward  in  the  vain  hope  of  mak- 
ing better  progress,  and  Jawsmith, 
whom  fate  had  brought  forward  to 
prove  the  truth  of  the  old  adage,  "the 
more  haste  the  less  speed,"  stepped 
upou  the  trailing  inch  or  so  of  the 
young  woman's  skirt.  After  a  couple 
of  yards  of  flounce  joined  the  foot  of 
Jawsmith  and  skirt  of  the  damsel  in 
distress,  and  her  packages  strewed  the 
pavement,  she  turned  to  face  the  source 
of  her  misfortune.  But  the  Christmas 
spirit  all  about  them  was  too  all-per- 
vading to  allow  more  than  an  instant 
of  anger  on  the  one  side  and  humilia- 
tion on  the  other  and  both  laughed. 
In  an  instant  Jawsmith  was  down  on 
hands  and  knees  gathering  the  jingly 
packages  together,   and    on   rising  he 
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said  quite  as  a  matter  of  course,  "I'll 
carry  these  to  your  car  for  you." 

"'Oh,  I  couldn't  think  of  troubling 
you!"  She  exclaimed,  meanwhile  bor- 
rowing a  few  pins  from  places  where 
they  did  the  least  good,  and  therewith 
making  temporary  repairs  upon  her 
skirt.  "I  am  responsible  for  your  mis- 
hap, desperately  sorry  about  that  skirt 
and — I  insist!"  declared  Jawsmith 
and,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word  he 
began  commiting  assualts  upon  the 
wayfarers  between  him  and  the  pave- 
ment. 

There  perforce,  she  joined  him  and 
they  watched  car  after  car  jangle  past 
with  every  seat  full  and  a  swaying 
line  of  the  less  fortunate,  with  hands 
upraised  as  if  in  the  act  of  being  sworn, 
grasping  greasy  staps  no  doubt  cover- 
ed with  a  countless  and  varied  assort- 
ment of  microbes.  And,  with  never  a 
cab  in  sight,  situation  clearly  left  these 
wyayfarers  no  alternative  except  to 
make  use  of  the  means  of  locomotion 
given  them  for  just  such  emergencies. 

"What  shall  you  do?"  queried  Jaw- 
smith  idiotically. 

"Walk."  tersely  rejoined  the  young 
woman. 

''Where?"  asked  Jawsmith. 

"I  did'nt  say,  please  let  me  have 
those  packages." 

"Not  on  Christinas  eve!"  said  Jaw- 
smith forcibly,  "I'm  a  knigh t  errant, 
and  want  to  know  where  you  live  so 
that  I  may  restore  3011  to  those  within 
your  Castle  Halls." 

"And  you  are"err-ant"  if  you  think 
you  are  going  to  rind  out!"  said  she. 

Jawsmith  knew  that  if  the  master- 
ful method  would  not  succeed  he  must 
call  the  wisdom  of  the  serpent  to  his 
aid.     And    he   really  wanted    to   help. 

"  These  bundles  are  heavy,  and  I 
wish  you  would  let  me  carry  them  a 
part  of  the  way  for  I'm  terribly  cut  up 
over  the  way  I  have  behaved,  and 
would  be  grateful  if  you'd  let  me  do 
something  to  square  myself  if  ever  so 
little!" 


She  hesitated  a  moment  and  then, 
wit!)  a  twinkle  of  the  eyes  unseen  by 
Jawsmith,     gave  a  reluctant   consent. 

They  crossed  Market  street  and  turn- 
ed west  on  Golden  Gate  avenue,  both 
walking  in  silence.  Jawsmith's  mind 
was  busy  with  the  situation  as  it  seem- 
ed to  him.  What  a  romantic  advent- 
ure! Suppose  now,  that  like  the 
stories  he  had  so  often  beguiled  his 
time  with,  this  evening's  work  should 
end  in  his  marrying  this  more  than 
charmingconipanion.  He  looked  side- 
wise  at  her  in  the  glare  of  a  street 
lamp,  and  concluded  that  worse  might 
befall  him!  And  on  Christmas  eve! 
How  exceedingly  romantic!     And — 

"This  is  Steiner  Street.  We  turn 
south  here."  Her  voice  startled  him 
and  he  hastened  to  apologize  for  his  in- 
attention, whereat  his  companion 
laughed,  quite  like  she  enjoyed  the 
situation.  Jawsmith  was  surprsied  and 
pleased  that  she  had  not  taken  this  op- 
portunity to  cast  him  adrift. 

"I'm  taking  you  miles  out  of  your 
way,"  she  protested. 

"Indeed  you  are  not,"  he  burst  out, 
"and  I  don't  know  whether  I  should 
take  to  my  heels  or  exchange  names 
with  you,  (if  you  were  willing,)  what 
does  the  book  say  about  it?" 

"What  book?"  she  asked. 

"Oh,  Etiquette,  or  the  Sunday  paper, 
or  Madam  Somebody-or-other's  treatise 
on  how  to  behave  " 

"I  don't  know  either,"  she  giggled 
delightedly,  much  to  the  mystification 
of  Jawsmith. 

"I  hardly  think  it  matters,  but  don't 
think  me  ungrateful  for  your  kind- 
ness,    she     continued   earnestly    now. 

"Well,  you  see  —\— I  thought,  that 
we  might  meet  again — I  hoped — that 
is—  to  be  frank  with  you,  I  should 
very  much  like,  O,  you  know  how 
it  could  be,  we  could  be  formally  in- 
troduced somewhere."  Shedid  not  be- 
come angry  as  he  expected,  and  he 
continued:  "I  really  do  not  mean  to  ap- 
pear such  an  idiot  as   I   certainly  must 


THE  NORTHERN  CROWN 


11 


to  you,  but—" 

She  stopped  and  laid  her  hand  on  a 
gate  latch.  "I  live  here,"  she  said 
opening  the  gate  and  preceeding  him 
up  a  short  flight  of  stone  steps  to  the 
door  of  a   brilliantly     lighted     house. 

She  pushed  the  door  slightly  ajar 
and  extended  her  hands  for  the  pack- 
ages. "Won't  you  come  in  and  let 
my  husband  thank — " 

"YOUR  WHAT,"  yelled  Jawsmith 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  a  block. 
Smiling  sweetly  upon  him  she  con- 
tinued:    "You  for  your   kindness.     He 


has  been  laid  up  with  rheumatism  for 
a  week  or" — ■  with  a  croak  that  was 
meant  for  "good  night,"  Jawsmith 
turned  and  stumbled  down  the  steps 
and  through  the  gate,  .vhile  a  voice 
floated  after  him  saying,  "so  much 
obliged,"  punctuated  by  the  closing 
of  a  door. 

Some  time  later  Jawsmith  was  sur- 
prised to  see  on  suddenly  looking  up, 
the  accusing  eye  of  the  Ferry  Building 
clock  pointing  to  a  full  hour  past  the 
time  of  his  dinner  engagement. 


Cbristmas. 

By  Sopfoie  €.  Skldmore  Gardiner. 

In  the  midst  of  the  dreary  winter, 
So  scant  of  sunshine  and  bloom, 

Comes  the  holy  Christmas  to  brighten, 
The  long  monotonous  gloom. 

So  after  the  grey  November, 

Sweet  heavenly  halos  shine, 
Till  the  air  is  fraught  with  the  glory, 

Of  a  wonderful  light  divine. 

The  streets  are  noisier,  gayer, 
The  shops  don  brightest  array, 

While  with  hearts  attuned  to  the  season, 
We  greet  the  glorious  day. 

And  the  poor  feel  their  burden  lighter, 

For  pitying  dole  and  dearth, 
The  rich  give  more  freely  at  Christmas, 

Sweet  morn  of  the  Christ-Child's  birth. 

And  down  through  the  echoeing  ages, 

We  list  to  the  angels  still, 
Singing  "Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest, 

And  peace  to  men  of  good  will." 


^ttotfyer—  *A,  Reverie. 

»?  Z\.  ya.   3W6. 


IN  THE  brush  fence  by  the  lane 
I  hear  the  storm  birds  crying, 
Ami  I  know  the  winter  rain 

Soon  will  beat  where  thou  art   lying;    \  brave  bright  winter  rose 
For  the  wind  and  rain  are  near.  Taps    (lie  window  where  I'm  sitting; 

When  the  stormbirds  are  a-crying.       its  heart  with  beauty  glows, 

While  the  autumn  hours  are  flitting; 
It  taps  the  silent  pane 
Of  the  window  where  I'm  sitting. 
The  south  wind  kisses  light 
Its  petals,  curved  and  folded. 

1  4 

Like  a  picture  warm  and  bright, 

Close  in  the  heart  enfolded —  And  it  spi  aks  lo  me  of  thee, 

Like  a  dream  of  love  and  youth,  While  the  stormbiids  are  a-cryii  g, 

l\i  the  heart  of  age  enfolded.  Though  thy  face  I  cannot  sic, 

Thy  memory  is  lying 
In  the  winter  of  my  heart, 
5  Best,  brightest,  and  undying. 

I  dream  of  thee  so  dear, 

Before  the  wood  tire  glowing; 
I  hear  the  herd-bells  clear, 

And  the  cattle  softly  lowing;  In  thought  I  pass  the  lane 

The  sou  mis  for  tell  the  rain,  Where  stormbirds  are  a-crying, 

While  the  fire  is  brightly  glowing  As  to  some  sacn  d  fane, 

To  the  grave  where  thou  an  lying, 
Through  fragrant  pine-wood  aisles 
7  Where  the  sunset  glow   is  dying; 

Where  one  can  not  hear  the  noise 

Of  a  footfall  on  the  mosses; 
Where  the  pine  leaves  lightly  poise 

Lige  a  pile  of  russet  flosses;  Where  the  brake,  with  qui\  'ring  fronds, 

Where  the  rabbit  or  the  squirrel,  Be.-ide  the  gravestone  whispers 

With  silent  footstep,  crosses;  The  earliest  matin  songs, 

And  at  eve  the  sadder  vespers, 
That  the  night  wind  softly  taught 
The  leaves  to  chant  in  whispers. 
There  so  quietly  you  sleep, 

While  the  restless  winds  are  sighing. 
In  the  grave  so  dark  and  deep, 

Nor  heed  the  stormbirds  crying,  The  rose  taps  on  the  pane, 

Nor  the  tears  that  fall  like  rain,  And  the  stormbirds  are  a-crying, 

And  my  heart  within  me  dying.  And  I  soon  will  hear  the  rain 

Heal  through  the  wind's  low  sighing, 
While  rose  leaves  flutter  down 
On  tbe  grave  where  thou  art  lying. 


*£       What  Jesus  DicL       <& 
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By  Margarette  G.  Abbott. 
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The  French  novelist,  Zola,  who 
was  practically  an  infidel,  is  reported 
as  declaring  his  convictions  that  his 
principles  are  disastrous  to  the  com- 
munity. He  says  he  sees  that  the 
French  people,  in  falling  away  from 
religion,  have  sunk  into  animalism, 
and  he  is  convinced  that  the  only 
hope  for  the  regeneration  of  France 
is  a  revival  of  Christianity. 

"In  His  steps"  or  "What  Would 
Jesus  Do?"  is  an  opportune  book, 
and  has  caused  a  revival  of  religious 
thought  in  many  parts  of  the    world. 

If  I  be  a  Christian,  can  I  dress 
well,  go  to  dinners  and  places  of 
amusement,  enjoy  myself  when  there 
is  so  much  suffering,  .  preach  in  a 
fashionable  church  while  the  poor 
have  not  the  Gospel  preached  to 
them,  sing  to  people  of  wealth  rather 
than  to  the  poor,  carry  on  my  busi- 
ness at  a  profit? — are  queries  which 
each  is  called  upon  to  decide  for 
himself  according  to  his  own  light. 

In  the  book  mentioned,  persons 
have  decided  these  questions  and 
lived  accordingly,  and  accomplished 
good.  I  have  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  it  is  not  for  me  to  criticize 
the  methods  adopted,  as  I  have  noth- 
ing better  to  offer;  but  instead  see 
what  I  could  find  that  would  broaden 
our  conceptions  of  the  Christ  life,  as 
narrowness  has  always  stood  in  the 
way  of  individual  unfoldment.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  read  the  four 
Gospels  by  His  discip'es  for  a  correct 
conception  of  the  worldly  side  of  the 
life  and  character  of  Jesus,  upon 
which  "In  His  steps"    is  founded. 

In  the  great  symphony  of  Christ's 
life  the  worldly,  as  compared  to  the 
spiritual  and  devotional  life,  is  as 
but  a  few  notes.      Yet  these  notes  are 


struck,  and  the  worldly  life  causes 
its  due  share  of  questioning. 

To  begin  with,  the  word  poor  has 
been  greatly  emphasized  with  refer- 
ence to  Jesus,  His  family,  His  friends 
and  the  people  He  taught  among. 

Christ's  wordly  father  was  a  car- 
penter, who  from  his  upright  conduct 
and  immediate  obedience  to  God's 
command,  we  judge  must  have  been 
industrious,  and  if  so,  he  must  have 
provided  all  the  necessaries  and  per- 
haps some  luxuries  for  his  family. 

Mary,  his  mother,  was  a  lineal  de- 
scendant of  a  most  royal,  learned  and 
wise  line  of  kings.  From  the  beau- 
tiful psalm  with  which  she  greets  her 
cousin  Elizabeth,  we  see  the  loftiness 
of  her  spirit.  She  largely  inherits 
David's  gift  of  psalm-singing.  We 
know  lrom  the  purity  and  devotional 
character  what  her  other  attributes  as 
a  mother  must  have  been. 

When  '  'a  decree  went  out  that  the 
world  should  be  taxed,  and  Joseph 
also  went  up  with  Mary,  his  espoused 
wife  to  be  taxed,  she  being  great 
with  child, ' '  we  know  she  must  have 
followed  the  mother  instinct  and 
have  taken  a  small  wardrobe  of  her 
own  skilliul  handwork  in  which  to 
wrap  the  young  child. 

When  Mary  arrived  at  the  inn  in 
Bethelem  it  was  full,  and  this  is  the 
reason  given  for  her  seeking  shelter 
in  a  stable. 

We  see  the  kind  of  instruction 
such  as  Mary  gave  her  son,  when  at 
twelve  we  find  him  in  the  temple  sit- 
ting in  the  midst  of  the  doctors,  both 
hearing  them  and  asking  them  ques- 
tions, so  that  all  that  heard  were  as- 
tonished at  his  answers  and  under- 
standing. 

The    scripture     reads,     "Jesus    in- 
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creasing  in  wisdom  and  stature  and 
in  favor  with  God  and  man. ' ' 

The  word  increased  shows  that  He 
developed  accordng  to  natural  law, 
as  was  God's  plan. 

He  was  subject  to  His  parents  till 
at  30,  the  age  prescribed  by  law, 
when  He  entered  upon  His  work  as 
a  Rabbi.  In  the  interim  He  must 
have  been  studying  the    scriptures. 

One  of  the  great  pictures  of  His 
youth  shows  Jesus  in  a  carpenter 
shop.  On  a  shelf  in  the  shop  is  a 
number  of  scrolls.  The  suggestion 
is  that  He  would  open  these  and  read 
in  his  spare  moments. 

He  prepared  for  His  mission : — 
which  was;  to  found  a  kingdom  not 
of  this  world;  "to  live  to  show  men 
how  to  live ;  to  surfer  to  show  men  of 
this  world  how  to  suffer;  to  die  to 
show  men  how  to  die. " 

John  the  Baptist  dressed  like  the 
prophets  of  old. 

Jesus  dressed  as  did  others  of  His 
time  and  calling.  He  was  Rabbi 
and  His  dress  consisted  of  three  gar- 
ments;— white  linen  next  the  body, 
over  that  blue,  and  over  all,  scarlet. 
He  is  thus  represented  in  painting. 
The  robe  which  would  cause  Reman 
soldiers  to  cast  lots,  must  have  been 
rich  and  rare. 

Jesus  taught  in  the  synagogues. 
He  had  a  right  to  teach  in  the  syn- 
agogues and  was  recognized  and  wel- 
comed by  the  rulers. 

He  also  taught  in  the  open  air.  It 
was  customary  for  teachers  to  go 
abroad  accompanied  by  their  stud- 
ents, who  were  usually  the  sons  of 
rich  men.  Jesus  did  the  same,  ex- 
cept that  His  disciples  were  from 
both  the  rich  and  the  poor,  the  high 
and  the  low. 

Nicodemus,  a  disciple  and  friend, 
was  a  ruler  of  the  Jews.  Joseph,  the 
rich  man,  a  councilor  of  Arimathea, 
was  also  a  friend  and  disciple.  He 
was  a  man  of  influence,  for  Pilate 
commanded  Christ's  body  to  be  given 
to  him,    which    he    put    into    a    new 


tomb  hewn  out  of  solid  rock. 

Christ  chose  people  for  their  hearts 
— not  from  outward  appearances — 
whether  rich  or  poor. 

There  was  no  complaint  that  any 
class  of  men  were  neglected  in 
Christ's  teaching. 

Rollin  Page,  in  his  talk  with  Vir- 
ginia, says,  "The  fast  young  men 
who  fill  the  clubs  are  neglected, 
while  the  working  men,  the  Rectan- 
gile,  the  salary  earning,  the  heathen 
and  the  wealthy  of  churches  are 
looked  after.  "  Jesus  was  invited  to 
weddings,  feasts,  and  dinners.  He 
went  himself  and  took  His    disciples. 

There  was  a  marriage  in  Cana  of 
Galilee;  and  the  mother  of  Jesus  was 
there,  and  Jesus  also  was  bidden  and 
His  twelve  disciples  to  the  marriage. ' ' 

Jesus  turned  water  into  wine  at 
this  wedding. 

Then  we  find  Jesus  invited  to 
Mathew's  feast.  A  woman  anncints 
His  feet  with  precious  oil.  The 
Pharisees  criticized  Him  for  estirg 
with  publicans  and  sinners, and  a^ked 
Him  why  He  did  not  feast  like  John. 

One  Sabbath,  Jesus  was  at  the 
house  of  a  ruler  of  the  Pharisees  to 
eat  bread ;  there  were  present  lawyers 
and  Pharisees.  He  talked  with  these 
learned  men  and  ask  whether  it  was 
lawful  to  heal  on  the  Sabbath. 

We  remember  Zaccheus  the  rich  man 
and  Publican, who  climbed  a  tree  to 
see  Jesus.  Jesus  said,  "Zaccheus 
come  down  fcr  to-day  I  must  abide  at 
thy  house. "  And  the  people  mur- 
mured that  He  had  gone  to  ledge  at 
the  house  of  this  rich  sinner. 

In  business  we  find  Jesus,  when  He 
come  into  a  country  where  the  half- 
shekel  was  demanded  of  strangers, 
payirg  it  that  He  might  not  be  a 
stumbling  block.  Bis  advice  was 
to  "render  unto  Caesar  the  things 
I  that  are  Caesar's,  and  unto  God  the 
thii  gs  that  are  God's. 

Conform  to  law  of  man  as    well    as 

that  of  God.      He    commended    those 

!  who  increased  the  talent  given  them, 


THE  NORTHERN  CROWN 


15 


and  regarded  as  wicked  and  slothful 
the  one  who  wrapped  his  talent  in  a 
napkin. 

He  says  in  Luke  16:  11,  "If  ye 
have  not  been  faithful  to  the  un- 
righteous mammon,  who  will  commit 
to  your  trust  the  true  riches. ' '  At 
the  same  time  we  are  enjoined  not  to 
make  a  God  of  mammon.  The  prin- 
ciple that  God  implanted  in  nature 
was  to  sow  and  reap.  Sow  one  seed, 
reap  many.  The  laborer  is  worthy 
of  his  hire. 

Jesus  and  his  disciples  had  money 
with  them  and  Judas  was  the  treasur- 
er. Jesus  ws  consulted  when  bread 
was  to  be  bought,  alms  given  and 
feasts  prepared. 

It  was  while  the  disciples  had  gone 
to  buy  bread  that  Jesus  met  the  woman 
at  the  well.  No  doubt  Jesus  and 
the  disciples  often  had  suppers  to- 
gether, and  at  the  last  one,  the  pass- 
over,  He  requested  that  a  supper  be 
held  commemorative  of  Him. 

Joanna,  the  wife  of  Chuza,  Herod's 
steward,  and  Susana  are  mentione  as 
ministering  to  Him  of  their  substance 
the  rich  friends  might  also  be  re- 
gular contributors. 

We  find^record  that  Judas'  bag  was 
empty.      ' 

Our  Savior  condemned  physical 
force  and  only  resorted  to  it  once 
and  then  in  driving  the  money- 
changers out  of  the  temple.  But  He 
did  not  let  pass  a  single  censure  dur- 
ing any  time  in  His  life  till  the  day 
of  His  crucifixion,  without  some  re- 
ply to  vindicate  Himself  and  His 
motives.  His  power  to  completely 
silence  His  enemies  was  wonderful. 
And  no  man  from  that  day  durst  ask 
Him  any  questions.  And  no  man 
was  able  to  answer  Him  a  word. 
When  accused  of  blasphemy,  He  an- 
swered, "Why  think  ye  evil  in  your 
hearts?"  When  criticized  for  eating 
with  publicans  and  sinners,  He  said, 
"They  that  be  whole  need  not  a  phy- 
sician but  they  that  are  sick." 

When  accused  of  Sabbath  breaking, 
He  said,   "The  Sabbath  was  made  for 


man  and  not  man  for  the  Sabbath. ' ' 

When  accused  of  casting  out  devils 
through  Beelzebub,  He  explained 
that  a  kingdom  divided  against  itself 
cannot  stand. 

When  the  Jews  stoned  Him,  He 
argued  with  them.  These  are  some 
of  the  instances  and  there  are  many 
more,  showing  spirit  and  dignity  in 
all  Christ's  replies. 

Christ  was  never  sick  Himself  and 
never  said  it  was  good  for  any  one  to 
be  sick.  He  healed  the  sick,  high 
and  low — rich  and  poor — wherever 
He  found  them;  and  even  raised  the 
dead  for  the  comfort  of  the  living. 
While  He  wept  with  the  mourners, 
He  could  also  rejoice  with  them  that 
did  rejoice.  It  was  Pharisees  who 
were  always  criticiizng.  Jesus  said, 
"I  judge  no  man.  " 

There  is  no  record  of  Jesus  starting 
a  crusade.  There  can  hardly  be  a 
crusade  without  some  persecution. 
His  way  was  to  teach  higher  and  bet- 
ter ways  of  thinking  and  living. 

When  God  sent  a  teacher  from 
Moses  to  Christ  it  was  some  one 
whose  thought  was  in  advance  of  the 
people  to  be  led.  Moses  lived  in 
tents.  When  Christ  came  He  ac- 
cepted the  synagogues  and  the  dress 
a>d  customs  of  the  people,  and  His 
teachings  were  up  to  the  advanced 
civilization  of  the  people.  He  did 
not  go  back  to  conditions  as  when 
God  first  spake.  I  cannot  leave  this 
picture  of  Jesus  just  here.  But  we 
will  cloth  Him  with  a  mantle  of  love, 
with  charity  for  all,  and  wisdom 
from  on  high. 

I  must  say  something  about  the  ex- 
pressions "Running  a  business  as  Jesus 
woul"  dand  "What  would  Jesus  do?" 
"Trying  to  put  Jesus  into  every 
worldly  position  is  not  meet,  as  His 
kingdom  is  not    of    this  world. 

I  would  suggest  as  the  question  to 
ask  oneself,  and  I  think  it  covers  the 
ground,  in  any  giving  case,  "What 
should  I  do  that  would  be  worthy  a 
noble  nature  and  be  living  up  to  the 
highest  and  best  in  me?" 


EDITORIAL 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  X  am.  in  principle  md  charac'er;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-resp  -ct ." — Dani  1  W  »bs;er. 


place,  on    Cartb  Oo  ytZzn  of  (boob  Will. 


This  was  the  promise,  and  tidings  of  great  joy,  given 
to  man,  by  the  angles,  on  that  first  natal  morn  in  Beth- 
lehem.    But  to  believe    that    this    peace  is    assured   to  the 
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willful  transgressor,  is  an  error  hardly  excusable  even  in 
this  sacrilegious  age.  The  self -sufficient  robber  of  the 
widow  and  the  orphan,  the  usurer,  the  followers  of  lust 
and  greed,  what  part  have  they  in  the  promises  of  the 
meek  and  lowly  One,  who  taught  us  to  love  our  neighbor 
as  ourself  and  to  do  unto  others  as  we  would  have  them  do 
to  us.  What  right  has  the  persistent  wrongdoer,  in  the 
heritage  of  grace,  except  through  repentance  and  contri- 
tion. For  such,  in  sin,  to  sing:  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
is  but  a  mockery  and  an  insult  to  outraged  omnipotence, 
for  peace  on  earth  is    only    promised  to  men    of  good  will. 

The  dedication  of  St,  Anthony's  church  in  Willits,  on 
Sunday  Dec.  10th,  marked  a  period  in  the  progress  of  that 
growing  town.  There  were  present  at  the  ceremony, 
mo  t  Rev.  Bishop  Montgomery,  Rev.  Father  Dufl'y,  Rev.  D. 
0.  Crowley,  Rev.  J.  F.  Cleary,  Rev.  A.  Tardella,  S.  J.,  Rev. 
J.  W.  Sullivan  Rev  C.E.  Kenney,Rev.  J.M.Cassin.  The  choir 
from  Ukiah  attended  and  rendered  some  excellent  music. 
The  sopranos  were  Birdie  Moonev,  Geneveve  Mathews 
and  Irene  Hildreth.  Altos,  Mvrtle  Ruddiok,  Penelope 
Johnson.  Tenor.  Dr.  Robert  Thomas.  Bnss,  Prof.  P.  B. 
Westerman,  Organist,  Annie  Cunningham. 

The  church  was  crowded  w;th  catholic  and  non- 
catholic  residents  of  Willits  and  vicinity.  rJ 'lie  altar  was 
tastefully  adorned  with  our  California  Christmas  berry. 
ferns  and  white  chrysanthemums,  and  with  the  light  of 
many  candles  the  perfume  of  incense  and  i'S  coverings  of 
pure  white  linen  seemed  fit  for  even  the  holy  sacrifice  then 
offered  in  the  beautiful  service  of  the  mass. 

The  hour  seemed  full  of  a  blessed  peace  and  harmony 
and  will  live  in  the  memory  of  the  writer,  and  of  many  of 
those  present,  as  s°t  aoart  from  diilv  distractions, and  con- 
secrated to  the  onlv  thing  worth  while  in  human  life  — the 
service  and  worship  of    God. 


-L/cl  L/Opa.  Qe  OrO,  a  collection  of  poems,  sketches  and 
stories,  by  the  members  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Women's 
Press  Association,  is  the  most  attractive  of  the  holiday 
publications.     The    illustrations,    which  are  very  beautiful 
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and  original  are  the  work  of  members  of  the  association. 
The  literature  is  not  all  the  best  work  of  the  writers,  but  it 
is  good  and  would  grace  any  collection  of  California  prose 
and  verse.  The  book  is  edited  by  Abbie  E.  Krebs,  Presi- 
dent of  the  association,  which  owes  to  her  taste  and  gener- 
osity the  fact  of  its  appearance. 

Had  it  not  been  for  her  this  work  contained  in  covers 
of  blue  and  gold  would  have  reposed  in  a  private  porte 
folio  upon  the  shelves  of  the  association's  library,  and  the 
world  would  have  known,  it  not.  But  thanks  to  her, 
this  Cup  of  Gold  has  bo&iu^d^HauLp svnfeto^give  pleasure 
and  refreshment  to  readers  everywhere.  Of  the  poetry  there 
is  much  to  commend  the  lines  by  Madge  Morris  are  elo- 
quent with  truth.  Time  and  space  will  not  permit  and  extend- 
ed review,  but  some  tilings  are  too  good  to  leave  without 
mention  among  them  Josephine  H.  Foster's  article  on 
Glen  Alpine.  It  puts  us  in  practical  touch  with  lake  and 
forest,  is  contains  much  information  and  description  that 
seems  bourne  on  the  pine  laden  breath  of  the  mountains, 
and  those  who  read  will  long  for  a  summer  vacation  in  the 
wilds  of  Glen  Alpine. 

Another  most  attractive  and  unique  article  is  "Mystic 
Lo^e,  A  Fragment,"  by  Abbie  E.  Krebs.  It  follows  a  line  of 
thought  and  knowledge  that  should  be  more  general. 
There  is  treasure  in  the  Chalice  of  the  Cup  of  Gold  for 
those  who  read  and  think  and  the  Woman's  Press  Ai-^ccia- 
tion  of  California  need  make  no  apology  for  its  first  offer- 
ing at  the  shrine  of  literature. 

* 

Daffodils,  a  dainty  little  holiday  book  of  verse,  by 
Grace  Hibbard  and  dedicated  to  our  loved  friend  Mis. 
Josephine  H.  Foster,  came  to  us  on  the  Christmas-tide. 
It  is  full  of  the  sweetest  things — echoes:from'thf  summer- 
land  of  a  poet's  heart,  where  clouds  of  sorrow  h;^ 
dim  the  light  of  peace  that  crowns  the  silvered  head  of  this 
dear  queen  of  song. 

W.  T.  Fitch  of  ^ort  Bragg  is  the  authorized  agent  for 
The  Northern  Crown,  any  place,  at  any  time,  to  receive, 
and  collect  subscriptions,  advertisements  or    any    moneys. 
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House  Of  The  West 

ESTABLISHED  1850 
Pianos    a^nd  Musica.1  Instruments 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  contemplating  the  purchase  of 

A  PIANO  or  other  musical  instrument 
THEY  OFFER 

QUALITY  OF    THE  HIGHEST,  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE    GUAR- 
ANTEES AN  EASY  SYSTEM  OF  PAYMENTS.    THE  LOWEST 

LIVING  PRICES 
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An  Appreciation 


&IA 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


AMONG  several  recent  and  most 
enviable  happenings,  the  first 
that  came  to  the  writer  a  few  days 
since,  was  a  meeting  face  to  face  with 
Gertrude  Atherton. 

Gertrude  Atherton — whose  sublime 
genius  has  glorified  California  for  all 
time,  for  she  is  without  question,  the 
greatest  American  writer  of  modern 
books— I  had  almost  said  fiction— but 
her  writings  are  more  truth  than  fic- 
tion, so  I  say  books. 

Of  all  that  the  writer  has  read  of  her 
works  "Patience  Sparhawk  and  Her 
Times,"  seems  the  masterpiece.  But 
such  a  selection  is  only  a  matter  of 
personal  taste  and  opinion,  and  others 
may  say  "The  Conqueror,''  or  some 
other  of  her  many  excellent  writings. 
No  re  view, or  criticism  of  the  wonderful 
products  of  her  mind  is  intended  here, 
but  rather  the  expression  of  the  writer's 
impression  of  her  wonderful  personality 
and  the  pleasure  it  gave  me,  to  have 
the  privilege  of  meeting  her. 

Tall  and  graceful  and  fair,  her  eyes 
as  blue  as  her  native  skies,  hold  the 
dreams  that  are  her  inspiration — it 
seems  fit  that  she  is  crowned  with 
gold — the  wealth  of  her  own  hair.  In 
her  blood  is  mingled  opposing  streams, 
the  north  and  south,  New  England 
and  Louisiana.  Her  grandfather  Steph- 


en Franklin  was  a  grand-nephew  of 
Benjamin  Franklin.  He  was  counted 
the  handsomest  man  in  California,  ed- 
ited its  first  paper,  and  died  at  the  age 
of  eighty. 

Gertrude  Atherton  was  born  on  Rin- 
con  Hill,  San  Francisco.  While  yet  a 
child,  she  wrote  a  play,  which  was 
staged  at  Benicia.  She  made  and  told 
stories  before  she  could  put  them  on 
paper.  Her  education  was  finished 
at  Lexington,  Kentucky.  While  yet 
very  young  she  married  into  a  leading 
California  family,  and  being  early 
widowed,  spent  much  time  in  travel, 
but  returned  to  California  to  studj'  the 
primitive  period  of  its  history,  and  has 
ever  received  her  best  inspiration 
from  her  native  state,  where  she 
has  gathered  material  never  before 
utilized  in  literature.  One  great  merit 
and  charm  of  her  work,  is  the  fact  that 
the  backgrounds  of  her  stories  are  ab- 
solutely true  and  she  never  spares  her- 
self in  preparing  her  "setting,"  for  those 
who  are  to  appear  in  the  magic  of  her 
drama 

The  philosophical  poise  of  her  mind 
is  remarkable,  and  her  independence  is 
admirable.  Original  and  intense,  she 
is  unconventional  to  the  point  of  dar- 
ing. Travel  and  intercourse  with  the 
great  living  world,  has  lifted  her  above 
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the  restraints  of  prejudice  and  beyond 
all  that  hampers  meaner  spirits,  she 
has  learned  the  true  value  of  things. 
It  is  a  refreshment  to  meet  her — a  de- 
light to  listen  to  this  gifted,  charming 
woman. 

California  should  be  proud  of  its  own. 
Dearer  to  our  state  than  all  its  golden 
store,    should    be    every     hair  of  this 


woman'sgoldenhead,  for  she  has  given 
us  what  money  cannot  buy,  the  wealth 
of  genius,the  distinction  of  intelligence, 
the  intellectual  standing,  that  it  has 
taken  much  of  the  old  world  centuries 
to  reach.  Among  our  many  precious 
possessions,  let  us  number  first,  the 
name  of  Gertrude  Atherton. 


Independence 

By  Grace  6.  Bostwiefr 


T  ASK  no  thing  of  any  man, 
*  No  boon  of  fate,  no  gift  of  God; 
I  stand  alone,  as  mortal  can, 

Nor  bend  beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
I  live  my  life  my  own  sure  way, 

My  creed — the  simple    strength    of 
right; 
And  when  the  clouds  shut  out  my  day, 

I  wait  serene  throughout  the  night. 
My  wealth?  These  two  hands  toil  for  it; 

I  want  no  riches  not  mine  own. 
And  luxuries?    How  shall  I  sit, 

Reaping   where  other    hands    have 
sown? 
And  friendship?    Aye,    I  earn  by  mine 

Own  powers  of  sympathy   to   bless; 
E'en  love,  that  makes  the  way    divine, 

I  win  by  mine  own  worthiness. 
I  ask  no  thing  of  any  man, 

No  gift  of  God,  no  boon  of  fate, 
Excepting  health  that  I  may  work, 

And  strength  the  good,  long  fight  to 

make. 

—Everybody's  Magazine. 


Uit  ,A  Ufun&red  ^ears. 


'Twill  be  all  the  same  in  a  hundred  years, 
What  a  spell-word  to  conjure  up  smiles  and  tears, 
Oh,  how  oft  have  1  mused,  'mid  the  thoughtless  and 

gay. 

On  the  marvelous  truths  that  these  words  convey, 
And  can  it  be  so?    Must  the  valiant  and  free 
Have  their  tenure  of  life  in  this  frail  decree? 
Are  the  trophies  they  reared  and  the  glories  they  won, 
Only  castles  of  frost-work,  confronting  the  sun?" 
And  must  all  that  is  brilliant  and  joyous  to  view, 
As  a  mid-summer  dream,  be  as  perishing  too? 
Then  have  pity  ye  proud  ones,  be  gentle  ye  great. 
Oh,  remember  how  mercy,  becometh  your  state, 
And  the  conquerors  frown  and  the  victim's  tears, 
Will  be  all  the  same  in  a  hundred  years. 

How  hard  are  your  fortunes  ye  sons  of  the  soil, 
Whose  heirloom  is  sorrow,  whose  birthright  is  toil. 
Yet  envy  ye  not  those  who  have  glory  and  gold, 
By  the  sweat  of  the  poor  and  the  blood  of  the  bold. 
For  tis   coming,    how'ere,   they  may  flaunt  in   their 

pride, 
The  day  when  they'll  moulder  in  dust   by  your  side, 
Death  uniteth  the  children  of  toil  and  of  sloth, 
And  the  democrat  reptiles  carouse  upon  both. 
For  time  as  he  speeds  on  his  viewless  wings, 
Disables  and  withers  all  earthly  things. 
And  the  king's  white  plume  and  the  shepherds  crook, 
The  minstrel's  pipe  and  the  scholar's  book, 
And  the  emperor's  crown  and  his  Cossack's  spears 
Will  be  dust  alike  in  a  hundred  years. 

'Twill  be  all  the  same  in  a  hundred  years. 

Oh  most  magical  fountain  of  smiles  and  tears, 

To  think  of  our  hopes,  like  the  flowers  in  June, 

Which  we  love  so  well,  shall  be  lost  so  soon. 

Then  what  meaneth  this  chase  after  phantom  joys? 

Or  the  breaking  of  human  hearts  for  toys, 

Or  the  veteran's  pride  in  his  crafty  schemes, 

Or  the  passions  of  youth  for  their  darling  dreams, 

Or  the  aiming  at  ends  we  never  can  span, 

Or  the  deadly  aversion  of  man  for  man. 

What  meaneth  it  all?    Oh  ye  sages  say. 

Or  the  miser's  pride  in  his  glittering  clay, 

Or  the  lover's  zeal  for  his  matchless  prize 

The  enchanting  maid  with  starry  eyes, 

Or  this  feaverish  conflict  of  hopes  and  fears, 

If  it's  all  the  same  in  a  hundred  years? 

Ah,  'tis  not  the  same  in  a  hundred  years, 

How  clear,  soever,  the  case  appears, 

For  know  ye  not,  that  beyond  the  grave, 

Far,  far,  beyond  where  the  cedars  wave 

On  Syrian   mountains,  or  beyond  where  the  stars 

Come  glittering  forth  in  their  golden  cars, 

There  bloometh  a  land  of  perennial  bliss, 

Where  we'll  smile  to  think  of  the  tears  in  this, 

And  the  pilgrim  ,  on  reaching  that  radiant  shore, 

Hath  the  thoughts  of  death  in  his  heart  no  more, 

But  layeth  his  staff' and  sandals  down, 

For  the  victor's  palm  and  the  conqueror's  crown, 

And  the  mother  meets  in  that  tranquil  sphere, 

The  darling  child  she  has  wept  for  years, 

And  we  quaff  of  the  same  immortal  cup 

Where  the  orphan.,  smiles  and  the  slave  looks  up, 

Then  be  glad  my  heart  and  forget  your  fears, 

For  it  will  not  be  the  same  in  a  hundred  years. 


The  Memoir  of  the  Old  Reservoir* 


By  Inez  Sloper  Adams. 


H I D  DEN     a- 

way  among 
the  rocks  and 
overgr o  w n 
s'i rubbery  in  a 
secluded  and 
romantic  spot 
on  Gibson 
creek,  I  have 
for  the  past  12 
years  been  go- 
ing to  decay. 
How  proud 
the  citizens  were  of  me  when  I  was 
first  erected  33  years  ago  and  supplied 
the  water  that  the  ambitious  house- 
wife's work  might  be  made  easier  and 
her  yard  the  envy  of  her  less  fortunate 
neighbor. 

I  was  much  talked  of  at  first  and 
finally  an  incorporation  was  made  to 
own  and  control  me,  consisting  origin- 
ally of  Geo.  W.  Gibson,  I.  C.  Reed,  and 
Wni,  Ford,  who  furnished  the  capital 
stock  of  $9,000.  The  corpora cion  is  to 
run  for  50  years,  from  Jan.,  1.  1872.  It 
saw  fit  to  allot  me  as  many  years  of 
existence  as  the  all  wise  creator  allows 
the  average  man,  and  also  like  man, 
I  have  spent  about  half  of  it  in  useful- 
ness and  the  rest  in  idle  dreams  and 
vain  regrets. 

I  have  watched  the  children  of  the 
first  promoters  grow  from  youth  to 
age,    marrying  and   intermarrying. 

I  have  listened  to  the  same  tales  of 
love  from  generation  to  generation  and 
how  like  sounds  the  same  old  story, 
yet  so  new,  each  time  it  is  told.  Each 
Autumn  as  the  leaves  and  flowers 
wither  and  die,  so  also  comes  the  news 
thai  God  has  recalled  some  of  his  own, 


their  life  work  done. 

In  the  spring  when  mother  Nature 
presents  old  Earth  with  myriads 
of  beautiful  trees,  flowers  and  grass, 
many  new  souls  are  also  sent  to  bless 
and  cheer. 

Souls  that  are  as  pure  and  sweet  as 
the  flowers— until  they  lie  crushed  and 
bruised  by  the  passing  years.  Their 
beauty  and  usefulness  gone,  hidden  be- 
neath  cankerous  cynicism. 

As  Ukiah  grew  from  a  village  into  a 
small  city,  the  water  supply  must 
needs  be  greater,  so  I  was  supplanted 
by  a  larger  reservoir.  I  add  my  little 
mite  to  the  flow  of  the  new  one  and  al- 
though I,  myself,  am  in  disuse,  I  know 
the  clear,  cool  waters  that  were  once 
my  pride  are  still  quenching  the  thirst 
of  the  people. 

Today  I  am  so  lonely  and  with  no- 
thing else  to  occupy  me — my  mind 
wanders  back  to  those  happy  days 
when  I  was  the  trysting  place  for  "lovers, 
the  camp  ground  for  picnics,  the  sanc- 
tuary for  the  thinker,  and  the  confi- 
dent of  young  and  old. 

After  I  was  first  erected  it  became 
quite  the  fad  for  the  young  people  to 
stray  up  to  the  reservoir  and  pass  the 
long  Sunday  afternoons,  and  while  rest- 
ing the  ''boys"  would  cut  initials  upon 
my  walls.  1  often  wonder  where  they 
all  are  and  if  the  nobler  ambitions  that 
were  inspired  by  the  presence  of  the 
invisible  spirits  about  me,  were  ever 
accomplished. 

Although  the  wounds  indicted  upon 
me  by  ruthless  hands  were  for  life, 
they  do  not  hurt  nor  hinder  my  use- 
fulness. I  am  afraid  many  of  the 
careless  throng  who  took  pleasure  in 
defacing  my  rustic  beauty  are  now    un- 
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happy  becnuHC  some  affliction  or  hurt 
has  come  to  tUeiu,  Uncling  thai  our 
greatest  sorrow  and  physical  suffering 
are  caused  from  ruthlessness  and 
broken    laws. 

Because  I  am  old  I  seem  to  recall 
only  the  sadder  incidents,  but  it's  the 
fall  of  the  year  when  everything  seems 
dying  and  as  the  seared  and  yellow 
leaves  fall  to  the  ground,  or  flutter  to 
my  bosom,  it  makes  me  melancholy. 

Once  a  mother  came  with  her  child- 
ren, to  spend  a  holiday  gathering  wild 
flowers,  one  of  the  boys  opened  the  lid 
that  was  placed  above  me,  when  the 
baby  a  dear  little  fellow  ventured  too 
near  lost  its  balance  and  fell  into  my 
outstretched  arms. 

The  mother  was  frantic!  She  little 
knew  how  I  loved  the  little  thing  and 
had  been  longing  to  enfold  a  tired  head 
upon  my  quiet  bosom  and  lull  it  to 
sleep  with  the  brooks  soft  cradle  song. 
Perhaps  I  was  selfish  but  1  was  deaf  to 
the  mothers'  cries  and  hoped  1  might 
keep  her  babe,  "Was  I  wrong"?  "I  did 
not  think  so  then,  but  now  I  know 
I  had  no  right  to  keep  her  little  one. 

I  was  so  lonely,  the  little  darling 
seemed  to  be  sleeping  so  peacefully 
upon  my  breast,  and  when  1  was 
forced  to  relinquish  it  1  was  afraid 
they  would  awaken  it  They  said  at 
first  it  was  the  sleep  that  knew  no 
waking  this  side  the  grave,  but  kinder 
hands  than  mine  restored  it  to  life, 
and  love  once  more.  He  grew  to  be  a 
man  of  which  his  fellow  citizens  are 
justly  proud,  and  when  be  brought  his 
wife  and  showed  her  where  long  ago 
he  came  near  losing  his  life,  she  clung 
to  him  aud  an  audible  thanksgiving 
went  up  from  her  thankful  heart  to 
Him  who  doeth  all  things  well,  and  I, 
too,  was  truly  glad  that  I  had  not  been 
permitted  to  deprive  the  world  of  a  good 
man,  who  so   blest   a  trusting  woman. 

I  remember  so  well  one   day  a  young 

girl,     full   of   life  and    bouyant   spirits 

came  to   me   after   an   absence   of   two 

months   saying:    ''at   last   you  dear  old 

Reservoir  1  see  vou  again,  and   l-atn  so 


glad  to  rest  in  the  cooling  shade  aganist 

your  friendly  side  and  listen  to  the 
murmur  of  the  .vater  within  your 
walls.  I  only  came  home  yesterday,  I 
have  been  a  long,  long  way  from  you 
dear  and  have  had  such  a  delightful 
time,  and — and  I  have  something  to 
tell  you,  for  I  know  you  will  not  laugh 
at  me,    you    would   not  if  you   could.'' 

Well,  it  was  the  same  old  story  of 
the  lover  and  the  maiden,  she  was  sure 
she  could  not  live  without  Mm  and 
doubly  sure  his  living  out  of  her  pre- 
sence was  not  to  be.  Day  after  day 
she  used  to  come  to  visit  me,  one  day 
I  would  hear  her  elastic  step  and  me- 
lodious voice  humming  a  love  song 
long  before  she  reached  her  favorite 
resting  place  and  I  knew  she  had  had 
a  letter.  She  would  often  reread  them 
aloud  and  talk  to  me  of  his  devotion 
and  love  for  her.  The  next,  she  would 
come  and  her  lagging  foot-falls  and 
sighs   told    me  a   letter   was  over  due. 

She  would  worry  and  wonder  why 
he  had  not  written,  if  the  train  was 
delayed,  if  he  was  sick  or  prehaps  dy- 
ing from  injuries  received  in  an  ac- 
cident, or  that  prehaps  his  love  for  her 
had  changed.  "But  I  cannot  live 
without  his  love"  she  would  cry.  I 
would  try  in  my  murmuring  way  to 
soothe  and  comfort  her,  but  she  could 
not  be  made  to  realize  that  some  other 
reason  had  delayed  his  writing.  An- 
other day,  1  knew  before  she  told  me 
for  she  came  bounding  up  to  her  nook 
panting  for  breath  and  exclaming 
"He's  coming  he's  coming,  just  a  week 
from  today  dearest  Reservoir  and  I  am 
so  happy  for  no  girl  was  ever  loved  as 
I  am.  I  tried  to  advise  her  in  an  express- 
ionless way  that  I  had  been  a  silent 
listener  to  many  avowals  and  each  girl 
thought  the  same,  but  she  was  too  elat- 
ed at  her  lover's  coming  to  heed  advice 
if  I  could  have  given    if  audibly. 

I'll  bring  him  to  see  you  as  soon  as 
he  comes  for  I  have  so  longed  to  hear 
him  say  in  this  delightfully  romantic- 
spot  all  the  things  he  has  written  to 
me.     "Was  it    a  presentiment."?      But 
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I  knew  I  wouldn't  like  that  man  for  I 
felt  that  he  wasn't  good  enough  for  my 
light  hearted  happy  friend.  In  his  let- 
ters there  seemed  to  be  a  lack  of  sincer- 
ity but  "the  eyes  of  love  are  blind  you 
know."  They  came,  she  chatting  with 
him  in  her  gleeful  childish  way,  my 
heart  ached  for  there  were  many  dis- 
appointments awaiting  her.  The  day 
before  they  were  married  she  came 
again  to  tell  me  all  their  plans,  about 
the  dear  little  cottage  he  had  fitted  up 
for  her,  the  lovely  wedding  gown  and 
beautiful  presents  that  were  beginning 
to  arrive.  She  said  at  parting  that  she 
wished  I  could  witness  her  wedding, 
the  day  that  brought  her,  her  greatest 
happiness,  to  be  the  wife  of  the  man 
she  loved. 

Weeks  passed  but  my  girl-bride  did 
not  keep  her  promise  to  me.  I  worried 
because  she  did  not  come  but  forgave 
her  in  my  heart  because  her  time  was 
occupied  with  her  home  and  new  found 
happiness.  One  day  I  overheard  a  con- 
versation among  some  fern  gatherers 
near  me  that  almost  caused  the  water 
to  cease  its  flow  within  me,  so  shocked 
was  I!  For  they  spoke  in  such  a  care- 
less way  of  the  infidelity  of  my  beloved 
friend's  husband.  I  didn't  want  to  be- 
lieve it.  No  wonder  she  hadn't  been 
to  see  me  and  yet  I  was  surprised  for 


heretofore  I  was  her  trusted  confident 
in   all    her    girlish   joys  and  sorrows. 

Surely  my  ears  are  at  fault  I  thought 
when  one  afternoon  a  week  later  I 
heard  his  voice  in  earnest  conversation 
with  a  woman;  telling  her  the  same 
love  tales  he  had  told  my  girl  friend. 
How  could  he,  and  in  the  same  sacred 
spot  where  he  had  vowed  eternal  love 
and  faithfulness  to  his  wife.  If  the 
power  had  been  mine  I  would  have 
drowned  him  where  he  stood.  The 
next  day  she  came  and  I  knew  by  her 
listless  attitude  her  tears  and  sobs,  she 
was  no  longer  my  light  hearted  happy 
girl  but  a  broken  hearted  woman  with 
a  sorrow  that  even  years  could  not 
efface.  Poor  girl  how  I  longed  to  take 
her  in  my  arms  and  console  her  and 
tell  her  he  was  not  worthy  of  her  sor- 
row. Presently  I  heard  her  say:  "I 
gave  him  all  the  love  I  had  and  trust- 
ed him  with  my  happiness,  but  he  has 
betrayed  me.  Oh,  bow  could  he, 
dear  trusted  friend,  how  could  he?" 

Months  afterwards  she  came  again 
and  although  memory's  lasting  touch 
of  grief  had  caused  the  shadows  to  lurk 
within  her  eyes  and  in  her  voice  the 
echoed  pain,  she  said,  "He  has  gone 
out  of  my  life  forever  dear  old  Reservior 
but  I  feel  its  'better  to  have  loved  and 
lost  than  never  to  have  loved  at  all'." 


"Man  trusts  in  God— He  is  eternal. 

Woman  trusts  in  man,  and  he  is  but  shifting  sand." 


Say!  KJbat's  the  Use  0' Sighin'? 

By  ebcnezer  Hnowlton. 


Say!     What's  the  use  o'   sighin'? 

Tho'  the  world  3eems  goin'    wrong? 
When  all  the  birds  are  choirin' 

Their  best  hallelujah  song? 
Why  look  at  shadder,  grave  er  tomb 

When,  in  spite  uv  all  their  gloom, 
Ev'ry  vi'let  'neath  the  snow-drifts 

Is  jes'  tixin  up  to  bloom? 

Yes,  what's  the  use  er  sighin' 

When  you  know  the  sky  o'  blue, 
Right  up  behind  the  cloudlets, 

Is  jes'  waitin'  tor  shine  through? 
All  the  larks  are  on  the  wing, 

While  the  babbling  streamlets  sing, 
An'    ev'ry  medder's  sproutin',  greenin' 

With  the  promise  o'  thesping? 

So  stop  yer  sighin',  up  an  quit  it! 

Ought  ter  done  it  long  ago! 
Still  et's  better  late  than  never, 

Get  a  move  on  ef  'tis  slow! 
You  jes'  wake  right   up  and  get  thar, 

Get  thar  solid,  with  both  feet! 
Do  it  now!  Don't  lose  one  instant! 

Change  yer  habits,  all  complete! 

Yer  can't  never  change  the  eomin' 

Xer  th'  goin  uv  the  years; 
So  let  the  winds  do  all  the  sighin', 

Let  th'  clouds  shed  all  th'  tears! 
Spite  er  shadders  an'  the  night, 

Thar  is  Love  an'  thar  is  Light, 
Ev'ry  star  thet  shines  above  yer 

Glimpses  Heaven  to  3'er  sight. 

No  more  sighin',  no  more  mopin', 
Rouse  yir  hope,  fight  on  with  will! 

God  in  Heaven's  a  carin'  fer  yer, 
So  Work  and    hope  and   trust  Him 
still! 


nsurance 


One  Cure  for  Race  Suicide. 


By  Anna  M.  Reed. 


Humanity  is  prone  to  lament  its 
condition  rather  than  suggest  relief. 

Forethought  and  common  sense  c:n 
prevent  much  misery  and  all  ordinary 
hardship.  In  nothing  else  are  people 
so  lax,  as  in  providing  for  the  future 
of  the  young.  Yet  every  child  has  a 
right  to  simple  justice  from  those  who 
are  responsible  for  its  being,  and  is 
entitled  to  a  fair  start  in  the  race  of 
existence. 

Even  the  good  book  tells  us  that  he 
who  provides  not  for  his  household  is 
worse  than  :n  infidel.  Often  children 
born  to  affluence,  by  illfortune,  bad 
management  and  lack  of  judgment  of 
their  parents,  find  themselves  at  the 
threshold  of  man  and  womanhood, 
with  little  education,  no  trade  or  pro- 
fession and  no  capital  to  face  the 
problem  of  living. 

•For  their  protection — that  children 
may  be  better  and  more  securely 
born,  I  here  submit  a  plan  for  the 
thoughtful  consideration  of  people  of 
good  will,  combining  all  the  virtues  of 
both  tax  and  insurance  without  any 
of  their  objectionable  features. 

Tax  is  certainly  necessary  to  pro- 
vide funds  for  the  expense  of  the  gov- 
ernment, but  it  is  not  a  cheerful  thing 
for  the  masses  to  know  t:h?t  there  is 
little  or  no  actual  return  for  money 
often  wrung  from  their  necessities 
and  that  much  of  such  revenue  goes 
to  the  "boodler"  and  the  political 
i  ''papsucker." 

Tnsur?.nce  puts  a  premium  on  acci- 
dent "nd    dei th — not    always    a    wise 


thing  to  do — but  a  premium  on  life  is 
the  most  humane1  measure  possible 
and  would  do  much  to  lay  the  specter 
of  r:ce  suicide  now  haunting  the  feast 
of  national  affairs. 

A  child  at  the  moment  of  birth  is 
the  most  helpless  of  all  known  organ- 
isms— type  of  absolute  dependence 
and  innocence.  Its  advent  should  be' 
welcome,  and  its  future  provided  for, 
that  it  mc-vj  enter  fully  equipped,  the 
second  battle  for  life,  in  this  world. 

First.  Children  should  be  better 
born — their  physical,  moral  and  men- 
tal organizations  unwarped  by  the 
hardships  and  the  sorrowing  dread 
anxious  poverty-stricken,  overworked 
mothers;  and  at  3,  more  mature  age, 
the  beginning  of  practical,  everyday 
life,  they  should  not  be  hampered  by 
entire  lack  of  me'ns. 

Money  has  become  the  necessary 
foundation  for  success  in  all  human 
undertakings.  And  until  conditions 
improve,  finance  is  the  most  vital 
question  of  earthly  existence. 

I  suggest  thPt  a  fund  be  created,  of 
which  the  state  shall  be  the  custo- 
dian,  bv  the  navment  to  the  state  at 
the  birth  cf  every  child,  of  the  sum  of 
So  cr  more,  ?.s  expediency  and  legis- 
lation shall  fix. 

The  birth  of  each  child  being  regis- 
tered, *iid  a  certificate  being  issued  to 
be  kept  ^s  proof  of  identity  and  a  le- 
gal cl-im  upon  a  pro  rata  of  the  fund. 

Upon  the  arrival  of  the  bey  or  girl 
at  legal  age,  and  upon  the  presenta- 
tion of  such  certificate  at  the  proper 
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department  of  state,  such  sum  to  be 
paid  to  him  or  her  as  can  be  equally 
apportioned  under  the  following  con- 
ditions. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  the 
mortality  of  children  from  birth  to 
the  age  of  seven  years  is  great. 

Of  1U0,0'0'0  children  born,  in  the  first 
mouth  they  are  reduced  to  90, 396,  or 
nearly  one-tenth.  In  the  second  to 
S7,9<6'3;  in  the  third  to  86,175;  in  the 
fourth  to  84,720;  in  the  fifth  to  83,571; 
in  the  sixth  to  82,526;  and  by  the  end 
of  the  first  year  to  77,528.  The  deaths 
being  2  to  9.  The  next  four  years  re- 
duces the  77,528  to  62,448,  indicating 
37,552  deaths  before  the  completion  of 
the  fifth  year. 

Each  death  would  add  a  portion  to 
the  sum  due  the  survivors,  the  state 
being  the  guardian  of  the  fund  and 
controlling  rail  money  paid  in  for  at 
least  eighteen  years,  could  so  manipu- 
late it  by  legitimate  methods  that  it 
would  be  a  constantly  growing  and  in- 
creasing capital.  And  no  doubt  often 
endowed  by  the  fortunes  of  people  of 
the  true  American  spirit  who  realize 
that  it  is  much  better  to  place  the 
young  man   or    woman,    at    majority, 


upon  the  dignified  plane  of  independ- 
citizenship  with  capital  to  take  up  any 
chosen  vocation  or  profession  than  fu 
allow  them  to  suffer  the  humiliation 
cf  poverty  ad  its  attendant  evils — 
and  extreme  poverty  is  degrading  and 
responsible  for  all  misery  and  much 
crime. 

The  measure  proposed  here  and  per- 
fected by  thought,  suggestion  and  leg- 
islation would  give  young  Califcrnians 
the  dignity  and  safety  of  moderate 
means,  keep  them  from  hopeless  toil 
and  quell  the  gambling  spirit,  which 
has  cursed  too  many  young  lives. 

Under  the  benign  influence  of  this 
perfected  plan,  the  lives  of  children 
would  have  a  value,  and  so  an  added 
protection,  even  under  the  sordid  con- 
ditions of  the  present  selfishness  and 
greed,  of  one  class,  and  the  sorrows 
and  penury  of  another.  All  children 
would  be  more  welcome  and  their  fut- 
ure more  assured.  For  the  perfection 
of  this  measure  I  invite  an  intelligent 
criticism  and  an  honest  agitation,  and 
invoke  the  help  of  our  legislators. 

Personally  advocating  it  through 
this  publication  until  something  is  ac- 
complished. 


Cbe  Pine  tree  'Heatb  my  Window. 

By  nita  6.  Ulhite. 


The  pine  tree  'neath  my   window  leans 

low  to  catch, 
The  wind's  vague  whisperings, 
From  him  he   learns  of   wordless  love, 
Of  all  forgotten  things, 
Crowning  the  gossip  each  with  each, 
Of  mysteries  he  brings. 


T,  dreaming  dreams,  so  close   to  them, 

That  half  their  fellow  feel, 

With  sun  and  shadow,  warp  and  woof, 

Of  their  low  undertone. 

I,  too,  have  listened  as  they  sang — 

And  understood  and  known. 


Reverie  of  ,-A  (Lowboy 

3$2  (Bertru&e    Z\ile.e.n  Baxter 


As  T  sit  musing  here  tonight 
Over  all  things  sad,  and  few  that  are 
bright; 
I  see  far  back  through  a  mist  of   tears 
That  has  darkened  my   life  of  thirty 
years, 
And  I  long  again  for  the  cattle  ranch, 
On  old  Eel  river's  southern   branch. 

'Twas    hore  on   a  south-land's  sunny 
slope, 
That  I  first  saw  my  dusky   Penelope, 
With  a  clear  halloo,  and  a  western  air, 
She  cantered  up  on   her   little  gray 
mare. 
'•If  you're  'Wild  Tom'  of  the  C.  and  D. 
Come    down    to   my   father's  ranch 
with  me." 

I    nodded   assent  in  the  cowboy  style, 
And  gazed  at  my   pretty  escort   the 
while, 
And  she  in  a  voice  of  silvery  tone, 
Explained   why  she   wished   me   to 
visit  her  home. 
Her  father  had  bought  the  Great  Black 
Bock, 
And  needed  help  to  rodeo  his  stock. 

I  rode  for  her  father  from  that  day  on, 
Beginning    the    rodeo   next  day   at 
dawn, 
And    many  an  hour  o'er  the  range  did 
I  ride, 
With   a  little  gray   mustang  by  my 
side, 
Sweet  Penelope  with  her  supple  grace, 
Never  tired  of  the  maddest  chase. 


But  I  did  not  ask  her  to   be  my   bride, 

'Till  on  the  day  of  our  last  big  ride, 
Un    her  face   there    settled  a    sudden 
gloom, 
"No    Tom    I'll   be  bride    of  another 
soon." 
I  reeled  in  my  saddle,   heart  sick  and 
sore, 
"My  God,    why   did'nt  you   tell  me 
before. ' ' 

Just  then  with  a  roar  like  a  beast  in 
pain, 
The  c      le  were  bellowing  over   the 
plain, 
And  I  with  my  heart  full  of  envy  and 
hate, 
Would  not  go  'till  it  was  too  late. 
"O  God,  'twas  a  cruel  ana  wicked  deed 
To  keep  her  there  in  that  wild   stam- 
pede. 

She  tried  in  vain  to  make  me  go,  ■  , 
But  I  was  crazed  for  a  moment. Or  so, 

And  when  my  senses   returned   to  me 
The  herd  surged  on  like  an  angry  sea, 

In  that  moment  I  knew  it  was  too  late, 
And  I  in  my  madness  had  sealed  her 
fate. 

How  they  found  her  they  never  would 
tell, 

But  I  was  spared  to  a  living  hell. 
Never  again  'till  the  ring  of  doom, 

And  I  am  laid  in  the  silent  tomb, 
Will  her  look  of  fear,  and  cry  of  pain, 

Ever  be  absent  from  heart  and  brain. 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  r  am,  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  iifey  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  o>-  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


An 


Letter  to  the  Supreme  Court 
of  California. 


"Who,  then,  is  to  protect  the  people  but  the  press?" 

— Cosmopolitan  Magazine. 

JT    is    most    lit,    at   this    season,    when  good  resolves  and 
measures  for  the  relief  of  the  individual,    and  the   j  .ass 
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of  humanity,  fill  the  minds  of  many  people,  that  the  writer 
should  begin  the  year,  by  a  protest  against  wrong.  Silence 
may  be  the  only  defense  ot  the  slave,  but  in  a  land  where 
free  speech  is  a  part  of  the  foundation  of  the  governmental 
structure,  one  may  at  least  be  heard. 

I  am  an  American  —  and  recognize  no  aristocracy  but 
that  of  merit  and  intellect,  and  character  as  the  only  val- 
uable possession,  i'iie  nonor  vvnich  attaches  to  such  bodys 
as  your  Ovvu,  exists  in  the  fact  oi  your  own  integrity,  and 
that  you  are  the  choice  ot  the  people  who  trust  in  you,  and 
not  from  the  fact  that  money  or  influence  may  have  help- 
ed you  to  your  high  station. 

Yoa  are  where  you  are  to  protect  the  sanctity  of  the 
law,  and  prevent  its  perversion  by  unprincipled  attornys 
who  manipulate  it  to  their  own  profit,  and  the  undoing  of 
the  helpless,  the  ignorant  and  the  unsuspecting. 

The  aged,  the  uneducated  and  the  trusting  are  but 
victims  in  such  hands.  "The  law  is  good  if  a  man  use  it 
lawfully,"  and  it  is  your  high  office  to  see  that  this  is  done. 
It  is  a  reflection,  not  upon  you,  Most  Honorable  Sirs,  but 
upon  conditions  that  now  exist,  that  you  have  been  forced 
by  circumstances  to  place  your  seal  of  finality  upon  a  fla- 
grant wrong.  The  laws  of  my  country  do  give  me  the 
right  of  speech,  and  the  right  of  protest  against  wrong,  and 
the  truth  of  what  I  shall  say,  lifts  it  above  all  vulgar  pre- 
sumption. Every  word  addressed  to  you  in  the  recital  of 
this  crime  is  hedged  about  with  the  dignity  of  the  wronged. 

If  this  alone  is  not  sufficient  to  claim  your  patient 
courtes}T,  I  ask  your  sufferance  in  the  name  and  in  the 
memory  of  him,  whose  every  judicial  act  was  an  honor  and 
credit  to  this  state,  and  to  the  Court  over  which  he  presid- 
ed— my  loved  and  honored  relative  Robert  F.  Morrison, 
who  died  Chief  Justice  of  California. 

For  the  sake  of  mis  long  service  and  the  true  dignity 
of  the  law  as  upheld  by  him,  as  attorney,  Judge  of  the 
fourth  Judicial  District  Court,  and  Chief  Justice  of  the 
State,  through  years  of  life,  free  from  the  stain  of  private 
or  public  wrong,  I  know  that  you  will  consider  what  I  may 
say.  although  the  power  to  help  me,  has  passed  from  your 
hands. 

I  refer  to  the  case  of  Anna  M.  Reed  vs.  Bank  of  Ukiah, 
in  which  my  appeal  from  a  default  obtained  by  fraud,  was 
denied  in  Department  One  of  the  Supreme  Court,    as     was 
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my  petition  for  a  rehearing  before  that  Court.  Had  your 
Honors  granted  ihat  appeal,  and  allowed  me  a  day  in 
Court,  to  set  Lip  my  defenses,  all  that  1  say  here — and 
more — could  have  been  proved. 

The  default  taken  against  us  was  not  signed  either  by 
Mr.  Reed,  or  myself.  Mr.  Reed's  signature  was  written 
by  T.  L.  Carothers,  upon  tiie  statment  by  the  attorney  of 
ttie  Bank,  that  Mr.  Reed  had  agreed  to  a  default.  Mr.  Reed 
was  50  miles  away  at  the  time.  The  attorney  of  the  bank 
wrote  a  stipulation  in  the  office  of  T.  L.  Carothers,  and  Mr. 
Cirotliers  taking  bis  word  that  Mr.  Reed  had  agreed  to  it, 
sigued  it.  Tne  stipulation  in  the  handwriting  of  the 
bank's  attorney,  and  the  signature  in  the  handwriting  of 
T.  L.  Carothers,  stand  today  upon  the  Judgment  Roll. 

Mr.  Carothers  in  former  years  had  been  Mr.  Reed's 
lawyer,  but  at  the  time  mentioned  was  not  retained  by  fee, 
and  held  no  power  of  attorney  from  Mr.  Reed.  He  has 
given  his  sworn  testimony  that  he  was  not  retained  by  Mr. 
Heed  at  the  time,  but  was  acting  as  a  friend  in  the  matter 
between  Mr.  Reed  and  the  bank.  He  has  sworn  that  he 
sigued  the  default,  upon  the  statment  of  the  attorney  of  the 
bank  that  it  was  "a//  right" 

I  personally  never  agreed  to  a  default,  as  it  has  been 
represented,  or  signed  one.  The  only  place  on  the  Judg- 
ment Roll  where  my  name  appears  in  my  own  handwrit- 
ing, is  where  I  acknowledged  service,  and  so  little  did  I  know 
of  law,  at  that  time,  that  for  many  months  I  believe  this 
was  the  '  Default"  to  which  they  claimed  I  had  agreed. 

The  property  involved  was  ten  thousand  acres  of  land 
in  Long  Valley  Mendocino  county,  three  hundred  and  sixty 
acres  of  redwood  timber,  three  lots  in  the  city  of  Ukiah. 
The  gas  works  and  right  of  way  franchise  through  the 
streets  of  Ukiah,  nearly  four  thousand  sheep,  more  than 
one  hundred  head  of  cattle,  a  hotel  property  at  Little 
River  and  $5,000.00  worth  of  bank  stock  in  the  Bank  of 
Ukiah.  (This  bank  stock  was  afterwards  bid  in  by  the 
attorney  of  the  bank  for  $1,700.00  to  make  it  fit  the 
claim.  There  was  no  claim  against  any  part  of  this  prop- 
erty, that  would  have  stood  the  test  of 'a  careful  investiga- 
tion. The  investigation  that  was  shut  off,  by  a  lapsed  de- 
fault. 

Early  in  the  year  1890  Mr.  Reed  had  his  bankbook  post- 
ed. He  did  not  owe  the  bank  one  dollar,  in  fact  there  was 
money  to  his  credit.     He  left  his  bank  book  with  the  Bank, 
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we    have   never  seen  it  since,  though    repeated    demands 
w  ere  made  for  it. 

Mr.  Keed  was  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Bank  of 
Uiuah.  He  had  been  its  president  and  a  director  for  more 
tiiau  sixteen  years.  His  connection  with  the  Bank  covered 
an  ordinary  lifetime,  f  have  letters  m  my  possession, 
proving  that  Mr.  Reed  once  saved  this  bank  from  great 
embarrasment  and  possible  disaster,  by  bis  private  fortune 
then  on  deposit  in  dan  l^rancisio,  anu  which  at  a  critical 
time  was  switched  to  the  credit  of  the  bank, 

Both  the  cashier  and  the  attorney  virtually  owed  their 
positions  to  the  kindness  and  influence  of  Mr.  Keed. 

During  the  fall  of  1890  or -91,  Judge  McGarvey,  presi- 
dent of  the  bank,  was  making  his  campaign  for  re-election. 
He  visited,  with  his  daughter,  the  home  of  Mr.  Reed.  Dur- 
ing his  stay  Mr.  Reed  asked  him  if  arrangement  could  be 
made  to  draw  some  three  thousand  dollars,  to  buy  the 
Nelson  &  Traber  sheep,  from  an  adjoining  ranch  and  allow 
the  overdraft  to  stand,  until  the  mutton  sheep  were  sold. 

Judge  McGarvey  toidjhim  that  the  arrangement  would 
be  satisfactory.  A  short  time  after,  1  wrote  the  check  for 
Mr.  Reed  for  three  thousand,  eight  hundred  and  fifty-odd 
dollars.  Not  very  long  after  this  a  Mr.  Crabtree  bought 
our  mutton  sheep,  The  sale  amounted  to  over  three 
thousand  dollars  When  lie  asked  Mr.  Reed  in  what  name 
to  make  out  the  check,  he  replied,  "in  the  name  of  the 
Bank  of  I'kiah."'  To  my  remonstrance  he  paid  no  heed, 
and  the  check  was  so  written,  and  forwarded  to  the  bank. 

We  have  never  been  able  to  find  that  it  was  credited 
against  the  overdraft,  and  have  every  proof  that  it  was  not 
so  credited.  Mr.  Reed  was  in  failing  health.  His  mental 
condition  at  times  had  so  alarmed  me,  that  I  wrote  to  the 
attorney  of  the  bank  who  had  ever  professed  the  greatest 
friendship  for  me  and  my  family,  and  told  him  I  was  very 
uneasy  about  Mr.  Reed's  condition. 

As  time  went  on,  Mr  Reed  went  no  more  to  Ukiah  to 
attend  to  the  wool  sale,  and  other  business.  His  wool  was 
shipped  in  the  name  of  the  bank.  It  was  sold  by  Mart 
Buehtel  one  of  the  directors,  usually  to  Marks  &  Co.  The 
cheeks  were  handed  to  the  attorney  of  the  bank,  audi  hold 
Mr.  BaechW  no  further  responsible.  Checks  for  the  sale 
of  sheep  and  cattle  at   the    ranch    were    made    out   in    the 
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name  of  the  bank. 

The  bank  paid  the  taxes,  and  in  fact  transacted  all  the 
business  that  Air.  Reed  should  have  attended  to  personally, 
or  trusted  to  an  attorney  of  his  own.  This  state  of  affairs 
went  on  for  four  years.  At  the  end  of  that  time  we  receiv- 
ed a  notification  from  the  attorney  of  the  bank,  that  Mr. 
Reed's  overdraft  amounted  to  filteen  thousand  dollars,  and 
demanding  a  mortgage  on  the  ranch  of  ten  thousand  acres. 

To  make  evident  to  your  honors,  the  mental  state  of 
Mr.  Reed  at  this  time,  allow  me  to  tell  you  that  he  ordered 
me  to  send  the  mortgage  back  to  the  cashier  of  the  bank, 
with  the  request  that  lie  acknowledge  it  for  him. 

In  the  spring  of  1894,  a  letter  came  from  the  attorney 
of  the  bank,  demanding  Mr.  Reed's  presence  in  Ukiah. 
He  arose  from  a  sick  bed  to  go.  During  that  visit  to  Ukiah 
he  was  taken  into  the  office  of  the  attorney  of  the  bank 
and  there  without  counsel  or  advice  from  anyone  else, sign- 
ed two,  at  sight,  notes  and  mortgages.  These  were  ack- 
nowledged by  the  bank's  attorney  as  notary,  although  at 
the  time  he  was  both  stockholder  and  director  of  the  bank. 

These  mortgages  were  blank  when  signed.  They 
were  afterwards  rilled  out  from  the  assessment  lists  of 
Mendocino  county  -one  with  all  Mr.  Reed's  outside  land- 
ed property,  the  other  with  his  sheep  and  cattle.  I  know 
that  this  statment  is  absolutely  true,  because  Mr.  Reed 
told  me  it  was  only  a  printed  blank  he  signed,  and  lie  did 
not  know  what  was  included  in  the  list  of  mortgaged  prop- 
erty. At  the  time  of  signing  he  received  no  money  or 
compensation,  the  paper  read:  "as  further  security  etc." 

One  also  mentioned  one  hundred  and  thirty-three  dol- 
lars which  mas  not  received,  as  consideration  for  five  thous- 
and sheep  and  one  hundred  head  of  cattle.  The  following 
spring  another  letter  from  the  bank's  attorney  demanded 
the  sum  of  two  thousand  dollars  which  must  be  paid,  or 
foreclosure  proceedings  would  be  commenced. 

I  went  immediately  to  Thomas  Hopper  of  Santa  Rosa, 
told  him  the  situation,  and  asked  him  to  buy  Mr.  Reed's 
bank  stock.  This  he  was  willing  to  do.  He  wrote  a  letter 
to  his  attorney,  who  was  also  the  attorney  of  the  bank,  tel- 
ling him  if  it  was  all  right,  to  have  Mr.  Reed's  bankstock 
transferred  to  him.  and  place  the  price  agreed  upon  to  Mr. 
Reed's    credit.     The   attorney    wrote    a  letter  in  reply,  ad- 
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vising'  Mr.  Hopper  not  to  buy  the  stock,  and  we  were    siiut 
off  from  that  relief. 

I  saw,  and  read  the  letter  spoken  of  and  know  this 
to  be  true.  1  then  inquired  of  the  attorney  of  the  bank, 
why  the  payment  of  the  two  thousand  dollars  was  urged  be- 
fore woolsaIe,as  but  little  revenue  comes  in  between  seasons, 
on  a  stuck  ranch,  lie  told  me  that  the  stockholders  were 
complaining  about  the  overdraft.  1  immediately  started 
on  a  trip  through  Mendocino  and  Sonoma  counties,  inter- 
viewing all  the  principal  stockholders,  who  denied  that  ihey 
had  mentioned  Mr.  Reed's  affairs  to  the  directors,  and 
sending  me  back  with  a  petition  to  them,  asking  that, 
Mr.  Reed  be  granted  time  to  adjust  his  affairs. 

The  following  January  papers  were  served  upon  Mr. 
Reed  in  foreclosure  proceedings.  A  demurrer  was  entered, 
and  aftftr  a  meeting  with  some  of  the  directors,  it  was 
agreed  that  all  business  relative  to  the  foreclosure  should  be 
dropped  until  January  1807.  Here  begins  the  securing  of 
the  default  by  fraud.  Without  any  notification  to  Mr,  or 
Mrs.  Reed,  the  papers  in  the  case  were  transferred  to 
Sonoma  county. 

One  of  Mr.  Reed's  daughters  saw  something  in  a  news- 
paper, which  she  did  not  understand,  she  told  Mr.  Reed 
and  at  his  direction  she  wrote  to  the  attorney  of  the  bank. 

He  replied  that  the  case  had  been  transferred  to 
Sonoma  county,  as  Judge  McGarvey  was  disqualified,  but 
no  action  would  be  taken,  "as  per  agreement"  until  January 
1897.  The  fact  was,  that  at  the  time  the  letter  was  written 
the  default  had  already  been  taken,  and  in  a  short  time  would 
lapse. 

In  January  1897.  Mr.  Reed  appeared  at  the  meeting  of 
the  directors,  and  a-ked  an  extensi-n  of  time,  to  make  his 
settlement,  to  which  they  agreed.  The  next  morning  he 
called  at  the  office  of  Judge  McGarvey  then  president  of 
the  bank,  and  asked  him  if  he  was  sure  that  time  would  be 
<liven  him,  as  agreed  upon.  He  assured  him  that  it  would, 
and  that  no  further  action  would  be  taken  until  he  was 
notified. 

In  the  following  September,  during  sheep  shearing, 
the  sheriff  of  Mendocino  appeared  at  Mr.  Reed's  door,  with 
papers  to  serve,  declaring  that  a  judgment  had  been  taken 
in  Sonoma  county.  The  sheriff  had  been  instructed  to  ad- 
vertise   the   sale  of  the  personal  property,  as  he  came  through 
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the  town  of  Laytonville,  before  the  papers  were  served.  At 
the  same  time  the  advertisement  of  the  landed  property  ap- 
peared in  the  comity  papers.  The  day  before  sending  the 
stierirf,  the  attorney  of  the  Oank  took  <>ut  of  the  hands  of 
J  a, aes  Stitt,  some  four  hundred  and  seventy  dollars, 
money  due  Mr.  Heed  for  tan  uark  cut  from  his  redwood 
land.  He  was  also  the  cause  of  having  an'  attachment 
placed  on  the  wool,  for  a  trifling  balance  on  a  store  bill. 

This  undue  haste,  and  peculiar  method  of  procedure, 
against  people  for  whom  the  attorney  professed  the  warm- 
est friendship,  and  with  whom  the  president  of  the  bank, 
and  the  cashier  had  been  on  intimate  terms  of  friendship 
for  nearly  twenty  years,  must  appeal  to  your  Honors  as 
something  out  of  the  ordinary. 

Mr.  lieed  and  1  started  immediately  for  Ukiah.  Called 
at  the  home  of  the  president  of  the  bank,  in  reply  to  our 
questioning  as  to  why  we  had  received  such  treatment, 
he  replied:  "before  God,  1  did  not  know  of  this,  or  that 
your  property  had  been  advertised,  the  whole  matter  has 
been  for  months  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Cooper."  This  was  the 
statment  of  Judge  McGarvey,  and  I  believe  him. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  go  into  the  details  of  the  long  con- 
flict that  followed,  the  work,  the  mental  anguish,  the  vain 
effort  to  open  that  lapsed  default,  that  for  seven  long  years 
has  shut  me  away  from  peace  or  rest.  It  is  the  opinion  of 
come  of  the  ablest  jurists  of  California,  thatJudge  Dougherty 
of  Sonoma  county  should,  upon  our  showing,  have  opened 
the  default,  and  his  failure  to  do  so,  made  those  who  fol- 
lowed helpless  in  the  effort  to  secure  justice. 

It  being  necessary  to  earn  the  money  to  carry  on  the 
litigation,  by  some  mischance  we  were  a  few  days  late  in 
filing  an  appeal,  and  the  confiscation!  of  our  property,  and  an 
eviction  followed,  cruel  and  as  uncalled  for  as  ever  occurred 
in  any  part  of  the  world. 

The  shock  of  all  this  resulted  in  the  death  of  Mr. 
Reed,  whose  age  and  infirmity,  made  it  impossible  to  rally, 
from  the  grief  and  wrongs  imposed  upon  him,  by  those 
whose  Gratitude  and  friendship  should  have  been  his,  by 
right  of  common  human  decency.  To  make  evident  the 
truth  and  consistency  of  my  statements,  as  to  the  crooked 
dealing  employed  against  us,  I  will  call  your  Honors  atten- 
tion to  a  document  here  copied  from  the  records  of  Mendo- 
cino.    When    my   last   appeal    was    made    before  you,  the 
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bank  was  represented  by  John  L.  McNab. 

He  wasv  once  my  attorney  as  this  document  will  show 
you,  in  a  suit  with  the  same  bank,  over  some  of  the  same 
property  involved,  and  as  my  attorney,  received,  before 
witnesses,  my  full  confidence  in  regard  to  my  affairs  as  con- 
nected with  this  case.  He  surely  had  no  right  to  appear 
against  me  in  your  honorable  Court,  and  in  my  opinion 
his  appearance 'there  should  have  been  challenged  at  the 
time. 
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Notice. 
To  Messers  Heller  &  Powers,  Johnson  &  Thatcher  and 
JOHN  L.  McNAB,  Esq. 

Attorneys  for  Plain  tiff:— 
You  will  please   take   notice   that    judgment    has  been  duly   entered    and 
recorded   on    the  4th   day  of  May,  1898,  in  the  above  entitled  action,  in  favor  of 
the  defendant,    and  against  the  plaintiff,  in  accordance  with  the  verdict  of  the 
jury  rendered  in  said  action  on  t  lie  29th  day  of  April,  1898. 

J.  A.  Cooper, 
J.  Q.  White, 

Attorneys  for  Defendant. 
Dated  this  4th  day  of  May.  1898. 


STATE    OF  CALdFORNTA,  1 
County  of  Mendocino.  )  ^ 


County  Clerk's  Office,  July  13,  1905. 
I,   H  U,E  McOowen,  County  Clerk  of  the  County  of  Mendocino,  State  of   Cali- 
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'ornia,  and  Clerk  of  the  Superior  Court  of  said  County,  do  hereby  certifj'  that 
[  have  compared  the  forgoing  copy  of  the   entry   of  Judgment  in   the   case   of 

Anna  M.  Reed  v.s.  Bank  of  Ukiah,  a   corporation    

and  the  indorsement  thereupon  with  the  original  records  of  the  same  remaining 
in  this  office,  and  that  the  s.ime  are  correct  transcripts  therefrom,  and  of  the 
whole  of  said  original  records. 

rX  WITNESS  WHEREOF,  I  have  hereunto  set  my  hand  and  affixed  the 
Seal  of  said  Court,  the  day  and  year  in  this  certificate  first  above  written, 

....  Hale  McCowen  

County  Clerk    and  ex-officio  of  the  Superior  Court,  Mendocino 
County 
By Deputy  Clerk 

In  the  Superior  Court  of  Mendocino  County,  State  of  California. 

So  lias  the  sanctity  of  the  law  been  outraged — the 
sanctity  which  you  Sirs,  guard  with  your  sacred  honor. 

After  the  claim  was  made  against  us  for  an  overdraft 
of  fifteen  thousand  dollars,  we  have  never  been  able  to  get 
an  intelligent,  itemized  statement  from  the  Bank  of  Ukiah. 
Although  they  admit  charging  ten  per  cent  interest  com- 
pounded every  thirty  days.  And  we  have  positive  evidence 
that  large  sums  of  money  paid  by  us  into  the  bank, were  not 
properly  credited.  Able  as  your  Honors  may  be,  and 
honorable  as  may  be  your  Court,  a  woman  so  deeply 
wronged,  may  without  offense,  appeal  from  you.  to  the 
power  that  made  you — the  people  of  California. 

Through  you,  to  them.  I  submit  for  consideration  the 
main  facts  of  the  greatest  crime  ever  committed  in  the 
name  of  the  laws  of  California.  It  was  simply  the  confis- 
cation of  a  magnificent  property,  because  advantage  was 
taken  of  a  man,  whose  affairs  were  in  a  solvent  condition, 
but  he  himself  helpless,  in  what  he  believed  were  friendly 
hands. 

In  justice  to  the  Bank  of  Ukiah,  I  will  say.  that  the 
board  of  directors,  were  at  the  time  partially  incompetent, 
and  dominated  entirely  by  one  man  — a  man,  able,  indus- 
trious, and  unscrupulous,  His  cupidity  and  a  motive  even 
worse* — personal  revenge  upon  one  whom  he  had  failed  to 
dominate,  led  to  this  crime.  Conditions  and  circumstances 
made  it  possible,  and  deserving  people  have  suffered. 

Is  there  no  remedy  in  the  courts  for  such  perversion 
of  law  and  justice — no  penalty  for  the  outlawT  who  robs 
the  helpless  by  legal  methods?  If  not,  it  is  time  that 
the  hush  of  assumed  dignity  should  be  broken,  and  the 
people  hear  the  truth. 
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M.  A.  Singleton,  Prop 
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Best  care  taken  of  transient 
stock.  Rigs  for  hire  by  the 
clay,  week  or  month.  Skill- 
full drivers  furnished  to 
parties.  The  finest  turn 
outs  i.i  town. 
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Kohler  (Et  Chase 


House  Of  The  West 

ESTABLISHED  1850 
Pianos    a.r\d  Musical  I rvstr\i merits 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  contemplating  the  purchase  of 

A  PIANO  or  other  musical  instrument 
THEY  OFFER  . 

QUALITY  OF    THE  HIGHEST,  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE    GUAR- 
ANTEES AN  EASY  SYSTEM  OF  PAYMENTS.    THE  LOWEST 

LIVING  PRICES 

You     can    send    a  postal  at  a  cost  of  one  cent  and  get  a  cat' 
alogue    by  return  mail 

The  Weber  Pianos,  The  Fischer  Pianos 

The  Kohler  and  Chase  Pianos, 

Or  Other  First  Class  Instruments. 

New  Pianos  Sold  as  Low  As  $200. 

Organs  At  All  Prices 

Pianolas  New  and  Second  Hand 

Address  Kohler  &  Chase 

715  Mission  or  40  Kearney  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


One  days  pack  of  Canned  Fruit  using  forty-five  and  one  half 
tons  green  fruit  and  six  and  three  fourths  tons  white  granulated 
sugar. 

Central  California  Canneries 

SEBASTOPOL        -----  CALIFORNIA. 

Branches    at:    Sacramento,    San   Francisco,   Visalia. 


*  Bwly  Planing  mill « 

6.  M.  Strout,  Prop. 

All  kinds  of  Mill  work.  Latest  Machinery.  Mouldings  Doors 

Windows,  Shades,  Etc. 

PLOW  POINTS  GROUND.     -     -     -     -   APIARY  SUPPLIES 

SEBASTOPOL  CAL- 


SEBASTOPOL  SHOE  STORE 

Sebastopol  CaL 


Dt\  Chas.  L,  Pitt 

DENTIST 

Forsythe  Building  Sebastopol  Cal. 

Wolf  &  Andrews 

Poultry   Market.     Fowls   Dressed 

to  Order 
SEBASTOPOL  CAL. 


stance    O'^teil 


Ol)is  Space,  belongs  Oo 

TDr.     Crocker's    Sanitarium 

Hfealdsburgj  (Tal. 

Took  Tor  ^V.6.,  ttext  !tttontt) 
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"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 
VOL.  II.  (J.a\H,  CAL.,  FEBRUARY,  1906.  XO.  9. 


Nance   O'Neil 
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*%*  A  Tribute  *$* 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


WHEN  I  first  saw  Nance  O'Neil,  I  thought  of  California — 
ample,  generous,  golden.  She  is  the  one  product  of 
our  state  that  is  the  incarnation  of  its  spirit.  Her  flesh  is 
ivory,  her  hair  is  gold,  her  youth  is  radiant  and  will  be 
lasting,  Her  voice  is  that  voice  in  perfection,  that  only 
the  women  of  California  possess,  free  from  all  strident 
sound,  or  nasal  twang,  liquid,  deep  and  penetrating,  the 
voice  that  runs  the  gamut  of  human  emotions,  with  perfect 
expression  and  faultless  articulation. 

While  I  listened  I  heard  the  undertone  of  tender  bird 
songs,  the  ripple  of  mountain  streams,  the  soughing  of  the 
pine  boughs.  I  saw  the  sheen  of  the  golden  poppy,  the  blue- 
bell's azure  flame,  great  undulating  waves  of  blossom  and 
perfume,  all  but  the  charm,  and  the  spell  of  California  per- 
sonified, and  realized  how  such  possibilities  and  such  en- 
vironment had  centralized  and  focussed  in  this  perfect  cre- 
ation of  a  glorious,  gifted,  gracious  woman. 

And  gracious  she  is  and  grateful,  the  rare  quality  of 
the  successful,  and  unaffected,  she  bears  in  every  way 
the  mark  of  great  talent, 

Nance  O'Neil  was  born  in  Oakland,  California,  educat- 
ed at  our  best  schools,  and  graduated  from  Snell's  Seminary 


2  THE  NORTHERN  CROWN 

In  October  1893,  she  appeared  in  her  first  play  "Sarah" 
at  the  Alcazar  Theatre,  in  San  Francisco.  Her  Grand-par- 
ents on  her  mother's  side,  and  her  Father,  were  pioneers. 
Her  Grand-parents  crossing  the  plains  at  an  early  day,  and 
her  father  coming  'round  the  Horn. 

"From  them,"  she  says  in  a  recent  letter,  "I  learned 
much  of  the  early  glory  of  the  state,  and  the  spirit  of  ad- 
venture is  still  strong  within  me."  Her  name  is  unique 
being  of  her  own  choosing,  a  combination  of  Nance  Old- 
field  and  Eliza  O'Neil.  She  is  today  America's  greatest 
Tragedienne,  and  the  greatest  America  has  seen.  Boston, 
the  center  of  culture  in  America  was  quick  to  recognize  this 
fact,  and  has  given  Nance  O'Neil  her  rightful  place  in  the 
art  of  the  drama. 

Her  next  engagement  in  California,  is  at  McDonough's 
Theatre,  Oakland.  We  present  in  this  issue  of  the  Northern 
Crown,  her  face  of  tragedy — the  face  that  shows  her  greatest 
power,  but  the  phases  of  her  artistic  range  are  so  many,  that 
no  one  picture  of  Nance  O'Neil,  can  do  justice  to  her  beauty, 
and  her  expression.  California  should  honor  its  own,  and 
give  loyalty  to  the  loyal  heart  that  honors  her.  "I  know  of 
nothing  that  would  please  me  more  than  to  be  thought 
truly  and  typically  Calicornian,"  she  has  written,  and  we 
all  know  that  such  she  is,  and  that  of  all  our  fair  daughters 
she  is  the  fairest — just  California  personified  into  exquisite 
being. 


"Today  is  your  day  and  mine,  the 
only  day  we  have,  the  day  in  which 
we  play  our  part.  What  our  part  may 
signify  in  the  great  whole  we  may 
not  understand,  but  we  are  here  to 
play  it,  and  now  is  the  time.  This  we 
know,  it  is  a  part  of  action,  not  of 
whining.  It  is  a  part  of  love,  not 
cynicism,  It  is  for  us  to  express  love 
in  terms  of  human  helpfulness.  This 
we  know,  for  we  have  learned  from  sad 
experience  that  any  other  course  of 
life  leads  toward  decay  and  waste. 

— David  Star  Jordan. 
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Si  S 


Si  s 

Si  € 

I         My  heart  is  like  a  harp,  dear  love  jf 

si  A  harp  with  broken  strings,  it 

si  L  °  IS 

|         And  under  every  hand  but  yours,  I 

Si  IS 

|  Its  sound  discordant  rings.  j 

Si  £ 

s;         But  to  your  touch  responds  again,  s 

si  r  c  m 

1  The  songs  of  earlier  years,  I 

5i 

3 
5 

si  No  undertone  of  tears. 

Si 

s 

Si 


When  with  its  happier  music  came, 


You  waken  all  the  olden  themes,  § 

1  That  slumber  in  its  strings                         1 

§  When  life  was  one  long  day  of   dreams,     J 

Si  S 

*  Of  fairer,  better  things,                                * 

i  I  know  by  this,  these  broken   chords,         is 

3  .                                   s 

§j  In  some  far  realm  unite,                              jf 

si  is 

|  In  perfect  melody  and  words,                         * 

si  Tuned  with  the  Infinite.                              s 

si  £ 

Si  s 
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Sanel  Valley". 


J0 


By  Nettie  Hawkins  More. 


THE  history  of  Sanel  valley  is  vari- 
ed, it  gives  us  the  rise  and  fall  of 
Cattle  Kings,  it  records  the  struggle 
before  the  coming  of  the  railroads,  the 
hopes  and  realization  after  the  barter- 
ing of  financers,  recognizing  the  wealth 
of  an  undeveloped  country,  and  the 
final  settlement  to  the  adaption  of  the 
soil.  Following  the  article  by  our  able 
editress  on  "YVillits  and  Little  Lake 
valley,"  and  W.  T.  Fitch's  "The  Rec- 
lamation of  the  Redwood  Lands,"  we 
must  strike  the  chord  of  harmony  and 
give  to  Sanel  valley  its  proper  setting. 

In  giving  a  description  of  the  valley 
one  must  get  a  conception  of  its  loca- 
tion. We  will  class  the  valley  proper, 
through  which  the  Russian  river  flows, 
as  south  of  Ukiah  valley  to  the  south- 
ern county  boundary.  It  is  100  miles 
average  distance  from    San    Francisco. 

The  high  mountains  surrounding, 
shelter  it  from  the  ocean  winds,  fogs, 
and  sudden  rising  and  falling  of  tem- 
perature. Russian  river  a  torrent  in 
winter,  a  dreamy,  luring  stream  in 
summer,  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
streams  in  California,  gliding  through 
willows,  over  pebbles  here,  there, 
against  boulders  dashing,  amassing, 
foaming,  again  spreading  quiet  and 
inviting. 

Although  this  valuable  stream  runs 
to  waste  now,  the  time  is  not  far  oft' 
when  the  entire  valley  will  have  a 
system  of  irrigating  ditches,  its  power 
will  be  harnessed  and  a  water  supply 
for  the  larger  cities.  Who  can  describe 
Northern  California's  climate?  It  is 
hard  to  determine  the  exact  acreage  of 
the  valley  from  a  reviewer's  stand- 
point, but  with  a  length  of  12  miles 
and  an  average  of  four  miles  in  width 
will  include  Knight's  and  McDowell 
valleys. 

The  adaption  of  the  soil  is  the  princi- 
ple point  in   consideration.     When    we 


give  to  the  public,  by  which  we  mean 
home  seekers;  its  a  broad  word  and 
covers  the  greatest  longing  of  the  heart 
a  just  account  of  what  has  been  done 
and  what  is  being  done,  we  feel  we 
have  not  misrepresented  things.  The 
lands  of  A.  W.  Foster,  American  Hop 
and  Barley  Co.  and  the  Duncan  es- 
tate if  subdivided  would  support  100 
families.  There  are  other  large  tracts 
owned  by  individuals  but  the  land  is  a 
greater  part  range  of  which  it  takes  a 
large  acreage  to  support  cattle. 

Sheep  require,  one  acre  and  a  half 
per  head,  producing  seven  pounds  of 
wool  and  one  lamb.  Cows  average  86 
per  head  a  month,  nine  months  in  the 
year  for  milk,  and  one  calf  valued  at 
S10  atone  year  old  Grain  is  estimated 
the  same  as  other  localities  Hops 
average  1800  pounds  dried  per  acre, 
j  with  a  favor  for  the  small  producer  of 
i  2000  pounds  dried  hops.  Alfalfa  pro- 
duces three  crops  and  pasturage. 

Wine  grapes  are  best  on  the  foothill 
lands,  this  industry  is  in  its  infancy. 
Hogs  are  a  profitable  product,  as  natur- 
al forage  and  mast  require  no  expense. 
Our  roads  are  being  made  better  eacb 
year,  these  require  a  great  deal  of  labor 
as  through  the  mountainous  country 
where  it  is  unsettled,  washouts  and 
slides  form  hinderances  very  hard  to 
overcome.  Duncan  Springs  three 
miles  south  of  Hopland  overlooking 
the  valley  has  long  been  a  favorite 
resort. 

McDowell's  mineral  spings  as  yet 
new,  but  receiving  their  share  of  pop- 
ularity are  situated  in  McDowell  val- 
ley six  miles  east  of  Hopland,  Many 
of  the  old  settlers  have  dropped  aside, 
yet  there  remain  men  whose  hair  is 
silver  and  grey,  who  led  the  way  to 
this  new  field.  Men  who  have  toiled 
with  their  feet  in  the  dust,  their  backs 
to   the   sun    but    with   confidence    and 


determination  have  at  last  the  satis- 
faction of  success.  We  will  always 
have  the  Indian  with  us  he.links  us  to 
the  earth,  with  him  we  have  the  remem- 
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brance  of  the  beginning,  we  are  better 
for  the  remembrance,  better,  "lest  we 
forget." 


This  cut  was  found  at  the  California  Northwestern  Railway  depot  in  Santa  Rosa. 
The  owner  can  recover  the  same  by  writing  The  Northern  Crown,  Ukiah,  Cal, 


CHe  tm  of  man. 

By  nita  €.  Ulhite. 

You  came  into  my  life  for  one  brief  day, 

Taught  me  to  love,  and  then  you  turn- 
ed away — 

Nor  never  knew  (so  carelessly  you  gave 
a  thing  so  fair.) 

The  empty  life  and  heartache  you  left 
there. 


THE  TRAMP. 


BY  INEZ  SLOPER  ADAMS. 


The  sweltering  hot  sun  flung  its  rays 
aslant  trees,  grass  and  highway  un- 
til the  leaves  curled,  scorched  and 
brown,  falling  to  the  ground.  The  grass 
seemed  to  crouch  closer  to  the  dry,  sun- 
baked earth,  to  escape  if  possible,  the 
intense  heat.  The  soles  on  the  much 
worn  shoes  of  the  weary  tramp  proved 
a  slight  protection  to  his  blistered  feet 
as  he  plodded  wearily  up  the  road.  It 
seemed  he  could  hardly  go  another  step 
for  the  fiery  heat  overhead  and  the 
thick  fogging  dust  rolling  up  from  be- 
neath, he  was  almost    exausted. 

"I  must  have  water!"  came  from 
his  parched,  cracked  lips,  "or  else — ". 
When  he  regained  consciousness  he 
found  himself  lying  on  a  lawn  under 
the  spreading  shade  of  the  trees.  A 
man  bent  over  him  with  smelling 
salts  in  one  hand  and  the  other  under 
his  head,  while  a  young  mother  with 
her  little  daughter  stood  looking  down 
fearfully,  and  yet  pityingly  upon  him. 

She  held  a  bowl  of  steaming  broth 
and  a  glass  of  wine.  Phylis  held  a 
glass  of  water. 

"How  did  I  get  here?"  As  he  spoke, 
the  face  that  a  few  moments  before 
was  red  and  blistered,  now  became 
ashen  gray  as  he  looked  into  the  face 
of  his  benefactress. 

"My  hired  man  found  you  upon  his 
way  back  home  from  town  where  he 
was  trading  for — ."  The  sentence  was 
never  finished  for  with  a  groan  of  mor- 
tal fear  he  half  rose,  then  fell  back 
limp  and  helpless  upon  the  grass, 
again  in  a  dead  faint.  As  he  fell  he 
clutched  something  at  his  throat,  try- 
ing to  loosen  that  which  was  choking 
him.  Mrs.  Larsen  not  knowing  what 
else  to  do,    telephoned    to   police  head- 


quarters in  her  dilemma,  for  being  a 
widow  with  just  her  little  daughter  and 
servants,  living  her  lonely,  sad  life,  she 
was  not  prepared  to  care  for  "the  strang- 
er within  her  gates,"  as  he  apparently 
needed  medical  aid. 

Restoratives  brought  him  to  cons- 
ciousness just  as  the  patrol  wagon 
drove  up.  As  he  was  lifted  into  it,  he 
feebly  requested  to  be  permitted  to 
speak  to  the  lady.  "Lay  me  back  on 
the  grass,  Cop,  for  this  is  soon  to  be  a 
case  for  the  coroner,  not  the  court.  I 
have  a  confession  to  make  to  this  lady, 
if  she  is  Mrs.  Billy  Larson." 

"Yes!  Yes!  I  am  she.  Tell  me,  is  it 
something  concerning  my  husband?" 
She  hastily  pushed  past  the  police  and 
knelt  down  beside  the  dying  man,  that 
not  a  word  might  escape  her.  Fum- 
bling nervously  at  Irs  throat  he  finally 
unloosened  a  chain  that  held  a  locket 
and  gave  it  into  Mrs.  Larson's  out- 
stretched hand.  As  she  recognized  it 
she  cried,  "The  locket  I  gave  my  hus- 
band when  he  left  me  four  years  ago, 
to  seek  his  fortune  in  Alaska.  See,  it 
holds  baby's  and  my  picture."  She 
snapped  the  spring  and  as  the  lid  flew 
open  exclaimed,  "He  is  dead,  my  darl- 
ing is  dead,  for  here  is  a  curl  of  his 
hair!  True  to  his  promise  at  the  last. 
Phyllis,  dear,  come  to  mamma."  And 
hugging  the  child  almost  fiercely,  to 
her  heaving  bosom  she  demanded  the 
tramp  to  tell  her  all  he  knew. 

Between  gasps  he  said,  "I  met  Billy 
Larson  shortly  after  his  arrival  in 
Alaska  and  as  our  claims  joined,  we 
concluded  to  share  camps,  so  stretch- 
ing the  tent  on  the  dividing  line  we 
slept  between  the  same  blankets,  he 
on    his   claim   and    1   on     mine.      Our 
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claims  proved  about  alike  for  richness  so 
when  he  told  me  he  was  going  back  to 
buy  a  grand  home  for  his  wife  and  baby 
he  was  always  talking  of — why  madam, 
every  night  he'd  open  his  locket  and 
after  feasting  his  eyes  lovingly  upon 
the  two  faces  inclosed  he  would  close 
it  and  say,  'Joe,  alJ  the  gold  dug  from 
the  gold  rields  of  Alaska  could  not  buy 
my  wife  and  baby.'  " 


to  say, 'Joe,  remember  your  promise.' 
As  he  looked  at  ine  with  dying  eyes, 
he  read  guilt  in  my  face  for  he  tried  to 
ra.ise  himself,  crying,  'My  God,  Joe, 
and  I  trusted  you  so.'  " 

A  shudder  passing  over  Mrs.  Larsen 
was  the  only  proof  she  was  not  carved 
from  marble;  she  could  not  force  a 
word  from  her  colorless  lips.  Her  hir- 
ed man  offered  her  a  glass  of  water  but 


I  know,  i  know,  but  tell  me  all,  all,"  she  waived  it  aside  and  motioned  for 
came  from  the  colorless  lips  of  that  i  the  tramp  to  continue.  "We  gave  him 
cherished  wife.  "I  concluded  to  sell  a  rude  burial  and  continued  on  our 
out  and  go  too  for  during  months  of '  journey,  but  I  never  slept  for  fear  the 
daily  companionship,  who  could   help  j  murderer  of  my  friend  would  turn  trai- 


likiug  Billy?  Square  to  the  inch  in 
every  deal.  The  first  day  out  on  our 
tramp  to  the  river  Billy  suddenly 
turned  to  me  and  said,  'Joe,  if  any- 
thing happens  to  me,  I  charge  you  to 
cut  a  curl  from  my  head,  put  it  in  my 
locket  and  with  what  'dust'  I  have  de- 
liver it  to  the  address  you  know  as  well 
as  I.     Promise?'  " 

"Of  course  I  promised.  Who 
wouldn't  promise  Billy  anything  he 
asked,  especially  if  he  were  looking  at 
you?  As  if  it  was  a  presentiment  of 
impending  evil,  that  very  same  even- 
ing the  guide  said  to  me  while  Billy 
was  busy  with  the  cainpfire  and  sup- 
per, 'I'll  put  his  light  out  for  half,'  and 
ducked  his  thumb  over  his  shoulder 
toward  Billy.  'What  do  you  mean, 
sir?'  'Just  what  I  say  and  if  you  don't 
want  to  do  it,  I  can  easily  lose  you 
both  and  take  it  all." 

Mrs.  Larson  did  not  faint  but  hugged 
her  baby  closer  and  although  no  sound 
came  from  her  parched  lips  she  seemed 
to  be  saying,  "go  on,  go  on". 

"At  first  I  would't  listen,  but  when 
he  pictured  the  awful  tortures  of  starv- 
ation— and  always  being  a  coward 
when  it  came  to  suffering  physical 
pain — I  listened  to  his  plans  and  was 
tempted.  He  did  not  trust  me,  for 
ever  after  that  he  kept  between  us  and 
never  for  a  moment  left  us  to- 
gether. How  the  deed  was  accomp- 
lished I  havn't  strength  to  tell.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say,  he  lived  just  long  enough 


tor  to  his  accomplice.  I  left  him  at 
Yukon  and  from  the  time  that  I  board- 
ed the  steamer  and  realized  I  was  out 
from  under  that  fiend's  clutches,  the 
enormity  of  my  sin  overtook  me  and 
remorse  haunted  me,  waking  or  sleep- 
ing. 

"The  devil  tried  to  soothe  my  con- 
science by  saying,  'man,  you  have  no- 
thing to  fear.  Yours  were  not  the 
hands  that  did  the  deed  and  you  had  to 
permit  it  donein  self-defence.'  But  that 
was  only  for  a  short  time  and  then  the 
awfulness  of  it  would  come  to  me  a 
thousand  times  more  bitter,  for  I  had 
sold  my  soul  for  a  few  thousand  dol- 
lars murdered  my  friend — cheated  the 
widovand  orphan. 

"The  money  went  as  it  came.  For 
even  .Satan  would  not  trust  me.  I  had 
betrayed  a  friend.  But  God  knows, 
if  there  be  a  God,  in  suffering  hunger 
and  privations  innumerable  I  have 
tried  to  atone.  I  would  have  ridded 
myself  of  the  locket,  but  in  a  moment 
of  remorseful  frenzy  I  clasped  it  round 
my  neck  and  there  it  has  burned 
into  my  flesh  like  it  had  been  heated 
in  the  hottest  fire  of  Hell,  and  I  could 
not,  dare  not,  remove  it.  I  have  walk- 
ed hundreds  of  miles  the  last  two  years 
trying  to  get  away  from  myself  and 
the  promise  I  mace  Billy.  But  as  the 
uncaptured  murderer  often  returns  to 
the  scene  of  his  crime,  so,  also  have  I 
come  to  partially  redeem  the  promise 
I  made  Billy,   but   none  too    soon  for 
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look!  look!  And  raising  to  a  sitting 
posture,  he  pointed  with  trembling 
ringers  at  somethihg  invisible  to  the  ' 


rest  of  them — "Satan  has  come  to 
claim  his  own!"  And  dropped  back 
dead. 


(Bod's  3mage  Stamped  3n  (Tla?. 

3&y  ^Futia  "Patterson  (Tburcbill. 


Mid  a  wilderness  of  roses  near  a  mountain  brook, 
Fringed  by  nature's  wind-sown  posies  in  a  shady  nook, 
I  lingered  long  one   morning   when  summer   was   in 

bloom, 
My  soul  and  I,  a  dreaming  of  life's  eternal  loom. 

The  children  dear  were  seeking  ferns  and  curios  rare, 
Within    the    moss  grown  grottos   where  grows  the 

maiden  hair, 
Chipmunk  and  wildwood  creatures  ran  in  and  out  at 

play. 

And  all  the  air  was  vibrant  with  forest  minstrelsy 

The  pulsing  heart  of  nature  seemed  throbbing  at  my 

side, 
Her  myriad  forms  and  features  unfolding  far  and  wide. 
I  felt  that  all  about  me  from  flower  to  bird  and  bee, 
From  "Muffle"   dog  to  Percy  boy   and  brown   eyed 

Dorothy. 

The  divine  life  in  embryo  incarnate  in  each  soul 
Was  hidden  in  the  ebb  and  flow  to  life's  immortal  goal, 
Half  hidden,   yet  revealing'  the  latent  power  within, 
Denying  in  its  upward  trend  that  aught  is  lost  through 
sin. 

For  who  can  know  the  shading  through  each   degree 

of  growth, 
Life's  essence  evolving  from  dearth  to  human  sloth, 
E're  yet  its  pulses  teeming  with  love's  diviner  ray, 
Unfolds  the  life,  revealing  "God's   image  stamped  in 

clay." 

Ah,  let  us  view  with  kindness  each   phase  of  earthly 

life, 
Not  knowing  in  our  blindness  what  crucible  of  strife 
Must  test  each  soul,  in  finding  the  true  and  perfect  way 
Which  crowns  the  soul  divining  its  higher  destiny. 

The  hour  of  sweet  revealing  at  last  will  come  to  each, 
The  consciousness  of  "Being"  each  soul  will  one  day 

reach, 
For  like  a  flood  of  sunshine  God's  love  doth  compass  all, 
The  Omnipresent  Love  Divine,  embracing  great  and 

small. 


MY  Wl 

IS  YOURS  LIKE  HER? 


By  Ebenezer  Knowlton. 


When  my  wife  annexed  me  she  had  studied  Stenography, 
Taken  Typewriting,  Bookkeeping,  Commercial  Geography, 
Zoology,  Botany,  Esthetics,  Conchology, 

Then  switched  off' to  Telegraphy,  all  the  same  year. 
She  tried  Latin.  Greek,  Hebrew,  as  if  for  Theology, 
Hermeneutics  included,  Astrologic  Mythology, 
Archaeology  followed  Oriental  Sinology; 

Her  face  became  pale  though  her  mind  remained  clear. 

Betook  her  to  Logic,  Rhetoric,  Literature,  Writing 

International  Comity,  Diplomacy,  Fighting, 

Coast  Defences,  Plate  Armor,  Projctiles  uniting; 

Then  came  down  to  House  Building,  Heating  and  Lighting, 

Drainage,  Sewers  and  Waste  Pipe,  Malaria's  door: 
Evolution,  Hypnotics  and  Steam  Navigation, 
Aeronautic  Electrics  and  Art  Education, 
Foreign    Missions,    Home   "Slum    Work,"     House  to  House 

Visitation, 
Saloon  smashing  Eaids,  a  la  Carrie  Nation: 

Such  a  Medley  would  craze  me  yet  she  longed  for  more! 

She  wasn't  done  yet,  Wireless  Electricity, 

Dress  Reform  Institutes,  Hygienic  Simplicity, 

Boating,  Bathing  and  Swimming  for  Health  and  Felicity; 

Why,  the  mere  list  of  her  "Fads"  would  fill  a  big  book; 
Counterpoint,  Harmony,  Polyglotic  Phonetics, 
Till  she  "rested"  with  Biking,  Automobile  Athletics, 
Embroidery,  Painting,  Pyrographics,  Magnetics: 

Now  she's  learning  House  Keeping,  to  Sew  and  to  Cook. 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  tny  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


ASSASSINATION. 

Never  since  Adam  and  Eve  wept  over  their  murdered 
son,  the  bitter  tears  that  fell,  for  the  first  man  slain,  has  the 
history  of  the  world  recorded  a  crueller  crime    than  assas- 


THE  NORTHERN  CROWN  11 

sination.  In  a  world  that  at  times  seems  crazed  with  grief, 
and  wrong,  it  is  the  one  crime  for  which  there  is  no  ex- 
cuse. Three  times  has  the  entire  nation  been  plunged 
into  mourning  by  an  assassin's  act.  And  from  those 
widened  circles  of  lamentation,  now  has  narrowed  down, 
in  times  relentless  passing,  the  hour  that  brought  to  us 
such  sudden  grief. 

Such  an  hour  and  such  a  grief  as  came  so  recently  to  the 
relatives  and  friends  of  our  Sheriff  Henry  Smith,  who  also 
died  by  the  ruthless  hand  of  one  who  killed  without  cause 
or   reason.     In    sorrow   indeed   is   the    whole    world  kin. 

At  his  place  of  business  in  Mendota,  without  the  w  arn- 
ing  of  a  word  or  look,  from  out  the  darkness  of  an  ill- 
omened  night  the  bolt  of  death  was  hurled  against  our  broth- 
er S.  P.  Morrison,  one  who  had  no  acknowledged  enemy,  a 
law  abiding  citizen,  and  an  officer  of  the  law. 

The  crime  has  all  the  darker  aspect,  because  the  man 
who  has  committed  it,  professed  to  be  a  friend.  That  he 
was  a  desperate  character  there  is  proof  in  the  fact  that 
when  he  was  drinking,  his  own  wife  feared  for  her  life, 
and  took  refuge  with  the  neighbors.  She  had  requested 
that  no  liquor  be  sold  him,  and  in  compliance  with  this,  it 
had  been  refused,  and  he  was  ordered  out,  or  away,  from 
the  place,  which  he  left  with  a  threat. 

A  short  time  after  a  shot  came  from  the  darkness 
through  a  window,  ending  the  life  of  a  man  who  was  gen- 
erous and  brave,  and  above  all  deceit,  and  frank  even  in 
his  faults. 

Many  relatives  and  friends  are  sorrowing,  the  shock 
may  end  the  life  of  an  aged  father,  and  a  devoted  wife  is 
inconsolable.  And  for  all  this  there  is  no  reason.  The 
unbridled  anger  of  a  wicked  man  denied  the  gratification 
of  a  baser  appetite,  is  the  onhT  possible  motive  for  the 
crime.  He  is  held  before  the  Superior  Court  and  it  will 
be  to  the  credit  of  Fresno  county,  to  see  that  justice  is 
metec  to  this  man. 
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The  death  of  Mrs.  Cynthia  Knowles,  wife  of  S.  W. 
Knowles  of  Cloverdale  was  a  shock  to  her  friends.  She 
was  so  cheery  and  so  well  preserved  that  it  seemed 
many  years  of  life  were  yet  in  store  for  her.  She  was  one 
of  our  most  admirable  pioneer  woman,  loved  and  respected 
by  everyone.  The  first  promotor  of  education  in  Mendo- 
cino county,  though  for  some  years  she  had  made  her 
home  in  Cloverdale.  We  shall  miss  her  sunny  face,  and 
her  words  of  kindly  greeting.  And  we  extend  our  deep- 
est sympathy  to  her  aged,  and  worthy  husband,  in  his  lon- 
liness  and  bereavment,  in  this  greatest  sorrow  that. can 
come  to  loving  life  companions. 


The  report  of  Secretary  of  State,  W.  C.  Hendricks,  to 
the  Penological  Commission  of  which  he  was  president, 
was  we  believe  the  ablest  public  document  ever  filed  in 
California,  and  of  the  most  vital  importance  to  the  people 
of  the  state  and  nation. 

The  report  was  submitted  to  Governor  George  Stoneman, 
in  February,  1886,  but  appeared  as  a  published  report  in 
1887.  The  question  of  crime  and  its  cure,  has  never  been 
more  ably  dealt  with  by  facts  and  suggestion.  Mr.  Hen- 
dricks visited  the  prisons  and  reformatories  of  Massachu- 
setts, Conneticut,  New  York,  Pennsylvania,  Ohio,  Indiana, 
Illinois,  Michigan  and  the  military  prison  in  Kansas. 

He  has  said:  "public  sentiment  must  precede  legisla- 
tion," and  never  was  there  more  need  than  now,  to  know 
how  best  to  deal  with  the  criminal  and  the  insane,  asatthe 
present  ratio  of  crime  and  insanity,  it  will  soon  require 
almost  the  entire  time  of  the  sane  and  the  good  to  care  for 
them.  We  will  republish  Mr.  Hendrick's,  "Concluding 
S  i  n  nary,"  and  the  able  documeuts  which  follow  it,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  readers  of  The  Northern  Crown.  The 
thought  and  suggestion  contained  in  them  being  too  val- 
uable to  be  buried  among  the  dusty  archives  of  the  State. 
The  "Summary,"  will  appear  in  our  March  number. 
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THE  LEADIMG  PIANO 

House  (M  The  West 

ESTABLISHED  1850 

Pianos    e^nd  Musical Iristr\i  merits 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  contemplating  the  purchase  of 

A  PIANO  or  other  "musical  instrument 

THEY  OFFER 

QUALITY   OF    THE  HIGHEST,  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE    GUAR- 
ANTEES AN  EASY  SYSTEM  OF  PAYMENTS.    THE  LOWEST 

LIVING  PRICES 

You     can    send    a   postal  at  a  cost  of  0112  cent  ani   get  a  cat* 
alogue    by  return  mail 

The  Weber  Pianos,  The  Fischer  Pianos 

The  Kohler  -  and  .-.---Chase  Pianos, 

Or  Other  First  Class  Instruments. 

New  Pianos  Sold^s:  tow  As  $200. 

Organs  At  All  Prices 

Pianolas  New  and  Second  Hand 


HI 

Iress Kohler  &  Chase 

715  Mission  Wholesale  or  40  Kearney  St.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


MENDOCINO  COUNTY 


THESE     ARE    VIEWS     IN     MENDOCINO     COUNTY 

A    COUNTY    WHOSE    AREA    IS  NEARLY    EQUAL     TO    THAT    OF 
THE  STATE  OF  CONNECTICUT- 

WITHIN    ITS    BORDERS      STANDS    FIFTEEN    HUNDRED    MILLION 
DOLLARS    WORTH  OF  REDWOOD  TIMBER. 


Hundreds  of 
acres  fit  for 
grape  and 
hop      culture 

A  climate  un- 
equal ed,  n  o 
malaria,  n  o 
drouth,  and  no 
mosquitos. 


The  place  for 
investment  of 
capital  b  e- 
cause  it  has  a 

future. 

Its  best  possi- 
bilities are  yet 
undeveloped. 


Write  THE  NORTHERN  CROWN,  for 

Information,  Ukiah,  California. 


Own   A  Summer  Home  At 

Beautiful  Camp  Meeker 

Of  Visit  The 

LAKE-SIDE  INN 

2000  Acres  of  wooded  land  and  fields  adjacent  to  it— now  open  through  the  year.  The  house 
is  new;  with  broad  Piazza  fourteen  feet  wide,  commanding  a  magnificent  view  of  mountain 
scenery.  New  Furniture,  Piano  For  Use  Of  Guests.  Table  supplised  with  all  the  delica- 
ees  of  the  season.  Board  and  Lodging  18  to  $12  per  week.  Address  C.  Keck.  Location  is  un- 
excelled. Several  Mineral  Springs  of  Great  Virtue.  Scenery  grand,  compares  with  Switzer- 
land or  Yosemite.  The  Climate  is  Perfect,  no  Fogs  or  Winds.  The  Sausalito  Ferry  of  the 
North  Shore  Railroad  lands  you  right  in  Camp.  Dutch  Bill  creek  flows  through  the  grounds 
Boating,  Bathing.  Tent  grounds,  Serpentine  Walks  to  Cliffs,  Rocks,  Canyons  and  promon- 
tory points  innumerable. 

Pavilions,  and  Assembly  Hall  for  Literary  Exercises,  Dancing,  Croquet,  Tennis,  Bowling 
and  Shuffle  Board.    Childrens  play  grounds,  Babbling  Brooks. 

An  attractive  section  of  the  camp  has  been  laid  out  in  lots — from  $10  to  $100. 
Cottages  from  $50  up.  Ice  cream  parlors,  Depot,  Post,  Telephone,  Telegraph, 
and  money  order  Offices,  Livery  Stable,  Saw  Mill  and  planing  mill  on  the 
grounds.  Take  Sausalito  Ferry.  Fare,  Round  Trip,  $3.  Also  low  rates  to  visit 
Camp  Meeker.    Address  for  all  information. 

M.  C.  MEEKER,  Camp  Meeker,  Sonoma  Co.  Csil. 
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By  Mm  m.  Reed. 


QEBA.STOPOL,  with  rolling  western  hills  fir-crowned,  and 
^  slopes  vine-clad  and  berry-laden.  With  fair  oaks  far  a- 
field  and  in  the  eastern  distance  Mount  St.  Helena  looking 
over  all,  with  grim  and  silent  majesty.- 

Near  the  heart  of  the  town  runs  Calder  creek  mur- 
muring its  crystal  song  through  fern  and  spearmint,  and 
swaying  willow,  where  thrush  and  linnets  sing  from  matin 
hour  to  vesper,  and  join  their  sweeter  melodies  with  the 
wholesome  sounds  of  honest  toil — the  shrill  whistle  of  the 
locomotive,  the  whirr  of  wheels,  the  buzzing  saw,  the  ring 
and  clatter  of  the  anvil,  and  day  and  night,  the  throb  and 
hum  of  the  electric  power  plant,  like  a  strong  heart  beat- 
ing out  the  plan  and  effort  of  the  world. 

Of  all  the  towns  that  cluster  in  Sonoma's  bosom,  none 
boast  more  present  prosperity,  or  future  promise  than 
Sebastopol. 

From  a  pamphlet  recently  published  by  The  Sebas- 
topol Times,  we  shall  quote  the  facts  that  follow. 

Well  written  and  condensed  they  greatly  lighten  our 
own  labor  in  properly  presenting  Sebastopol  to  the  readers 
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of  The  Northern  Crown. 

The  booklet  referred  to  was  published  for  free  dis- 
tribution among  people  seeking  homes  in  California,  and 
reflects  credit  upon  the  ecitor  of  The  Times,  and  the  public 
spirited  citizens  who  patronized  the  undertaking. 

It  gives  a  comprehensive  and  reliable  description  of 
Analy  township,  which,  as  it  says,  is  the  jewel  section  of 
Sonoma  County,  with  Sebastopol  as  the  central  gem. 


Sebastopol's  Principal  Business  Street  Seventeen  Years  Ago. 

"Sebastopol  is  the  largest  town  in  Analy  township,  and  the  liveliest 
municipality  in  Sonoma  county. 

"The  population,  within  the  corporate  limits,  is  2,000  and  the  number  of 
residents  is  being  increased  at  a  rapid  rate,  in  the  city,  and  in  all  sections  of  the 
surrounding  country. 

"As  an  illustration  of  the  splendid  growth  of  Sebastopol,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  remember  that  in  1895,  ten  years  ago,  the  population  of  the  town 
was  only  about  700.  There  has  been  a  steady  influx  of  settlers,  who  have  come 
from  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  including  our  own  state,  and  establishing 
permanent  homes.  The  newcomers  are  all  of  a  desirable  class,  some  being 
of  moderate  means,  and  a  goodly  degree  of  industry,  while  others  are  wealthy 
men,  who  have  invested  their  capital  in  realty,  and  other  things,  and  in  all 
cases  where  good  judgment  prevailed,  the  returns  have  been   very  satisfactory. 

"Sebastopol  has  at  its  back  as  fine  a  country  as  is  in  the  whole  great 
State  of  California;  a  country  that  never  fails  to  produce  a  profitable  crop  every 
year;  a  country  where  irrigation  is  not  required;  a  country  that  is  connected  by 
three  lines  of  railroad  with  San  Francisco,  the  great  central  market  of  Califor- 
nia; a  country  where  any  man  of  thrift  and  good  common  sense,  can  make  a 
living  for  himself  and  family,  on  ten  acres  of  "land;  a  country  unexcelled  in 
scenery  and  climatic  conditions;  in  short  a  country  teeming  with  plenty  and 
awaiting  further  development. 
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Analy  Savings  Bank  and  Kingsbury  Block 

"Sebastopol  is  situated  fifteen  miles  inland  from  the  Pacific  ocean,  the 
same  distance  north  of  tide  water  at  Petaluma,  fifty  miles  north  of  San  Francis- 
co, and  seven  miles  west  of  Santa  Rosa,  the  county  seat  of  Sonoma  county, 
which  has  a  population  of  about  10,000. 

"A  recently  constructed  electric  railway,  connects  Sebastopol  with  Pet- 
aluma, Santa  Hosa  and  the  thickly  settled  Green  Valley.  There  is  an  hourly 
car  service  in  all  directions.  And  soon  there  tvill  be  a  dozen  cars  daily  between 
Sebastopol  and  San  Francisco. 


Interior  of  McFarlane's  Grocery  Store,  Sebastopol 
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"The  California  Northwestern,  the  reliable,  accommodating  old 
pioneer  line,  runs  four  times  a  day  to  and  from  Santa  Rosa  and  Pet  alum  a,  and 
two  trains  daily  to  and  from  San  Francisco.  This  railroad,  originally  the  Don- 
ahue, has  done  more  for  the  early  development  of  this  section,  and  northern 
California  than  any  other  agency.  The  officers  of  the  company  are:  A.  W. 
Foster  president;  James  Agler  general  manager;  R.  X  Ryan  general  passenger 
agent.  TheNorth  Shore  railroad  skirts  the  western  boundary  of  Analy  town- 
ship, extending  to  the  redwood  belt  on  the  north   and  Sausalito  on  the  south. 


Sebastopol's  New  $25,000  School  House 

"Freight  and  passenger  rates  are  very  reasonable  over  the  three  lines- 
All  this  gives  to  Sebastopol,  a  train  service  that  cannot  be  equalled  by  any 
other  town  in  California  fifty  miles  from  the  metropolis.  Sebastopol  has  one  of 
the  largest  fruit  canneries  in  the  state.  It,  has  been  run  very  successfully  eveiy 
season  since  1S95,  employing  about  five  hundred  men,  women  and  children  for 
several  months  every  year,  and  distributing  thousands  of  dollars  among  the 
fruit  growers  of  the  township. 

"Four  years  ago  the  local  cannery  was  merged  with  the  Sacramento  and 
Emeryville  canneries  into  a  corporation  known  as  the  Central  California  Can- 
neries. W.  J.  Hotchkiss,  one  of  the  most  successful  cannery  men  of  the  west, 
is  pi\  sident. 

"The  fruits  of  the  Sebastopol  cannery  find  eager  buyers  in  the  east  and  in 
Eu-ope,  to  which  market  almost  all  of  the  product  is  shipped.  No  California 
fruit  holds  higher  rank,  or  brings  higher  prices. 

"The  fruits  of  Analy  township  are  far-famed,  and  the  process  by  whjeh, 
they  are  preserved  are  the  most  approved  known  to  science.  Proof  of  the  de- 
mand for  them  is  found  in  the  fact,  that  the  Sebastopol  cannery  carries  no 
stock  over  from  one  season  to  another.  The  average  pack  of  the  cannery  is 
about  60,000  cases  annually. 

"The  Wine  Grape  Industry.  A  most  important  factor  in  the  busi- 
ness life  of  Seu^WftlJJ.j^l^}|^(i>.j95^j^j^ry^.0j  tlie  Asti  Italian-Swiss  colony. 
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It  annually  puts  out  large  sums  of  money  for  the  vintage  around  Sebastopol. 
Analy  township  is  one  of  the  most  extensive  grape  growing  and  wine  produc- 
ing districts  in  California.  There  are  in  the  township  a  dozen  large  wineries, 
and  the  vineyards  run  into  the  hundred  acres.  The  average  yield  per  acre  is 
from  three  to  four  tons,  and  the  average  price  for  several  years  has  been  about 
$18,  per  ton. 

"Burbank's  Grounds  are  here.  Less  than  half  a  mile  from  the  center 
of  Sebastopol  is  a  small  plot  of  ground,  about  twelve  acres,  that  is  a  veritable 
fountain  head  of  blessings  for  the  human  race.  Here  Luther  Burbank,  honored 
the  world  over,  has  his  experimental  grounds,  and  here  have  been  developed 
under  this  master  mind  some  of  the  most  marvelous  creations  known  to  the 


Looking  West  on   Bodega  Aevnue,  Sebastopol,  showing  Brick  Block  of  W.  Y. 

Walker. 
vegetable  kingdom — not  alone  improvement  on  existing  species,  but  original 
creations,  eacb  of  whicb  has  proved  to  be  the  best  yet  produced.  This  wonder- 
ful man's  marvelous  achievments  are  of  interest  to  all  mankind,  and  the  eyes  of 
the  world  are  turned  toward  this  little  plot  of  ground,  where  this  unassuming 
quiet  man  sows  broadcast  his  practical  blessings  upon  humanity.  The  fact 
that  Luther  Burbank  selects  this  place  to  carry  on  his  work  should  be  sufficient 
proof  to  convince  the  most  skeptical  that  he  finds  at  Sebastopol  the  best  soil  and 
climate  for  his  experiments,  and  conditions  there  must  be  equal,  or  superior,  to 
any  in  California. 

"Banks.  The  Bank  of  Sebastopol  is  the  pioneer  bank  of  western  Sono- 
ma. Organized  in  1892  it  has  proved  an  important  factor  in  the  development  of 
the  Gold  Ridge  section.  J.  P.  Overton  is  president,  Geo.  D.  Sanborn,  vice 
president,  W.  W.  Monroe  secretary  and  cashier.  All  the  men  connected  with 
this  bank  as  officers  and  directors,  are  men  of  prominence  and  extensive 
interests  in  the  financial  world,  and  mark  it  as  one  of  the  solid  institu- 
tions of  the  state.     The  capital  and  surplus,  paid  up,  is  $100,000. 

"The   Analy  Savings  Bank   was  founded  in    the  spring  of  1904,  and  the 
success  it  has  already  attained,  is  far  beyond  the  most  sanguine  expectations. 
The  bank  owns  its  building  a  magnificent  stone  structure,  on  a  principal  corner. 
Tt  is  second  to  none  in  Sonoma  county,  in  point  of  architectural  beauty,  and  in- 
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Beautiful  Country  Home  of  Walter  Armstrong,  near  Sevastopol. 

terior  appointment.  The  institution  throughout,  seems  as  solid  as  Gibralter 
and  the  deposit  list  runs  into  the  hundreds  of  thousands.  Three  per  cent  in- 
terest is  paid  on  all  savings  accounts  of  one  dollar,  or  more. 

"This  system  has  encouraged  many  to  start  small  accounts,  which  are  be- 
ing added  to  every  week  or  month.  In  addition  to  the  savings  department  a 
general   banking    business  is  also  conducted.     The  officers  of  the   bank  are: 


Interior  of  Ileal  Estate  and  Insurance  office  of  Graeff<s  Hotle,  Seba&topol. 
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Frank  A.  Brush  president,  G.  W  Kingsbury  vice  president,  A,  B.  Swain,  cash- 
ier. The  directors  are  F.  A.  Brush,  H.  B.  Morris,  George  W.  Kingsbury,  James 
McMenamin  and  Robert  Cunningham.  All  are  capable  men,  and  give  much  of 
their  time  to  the  conduct  of  the  bank.  A.  B.  Swain,  the  cashier  is  a  gentleman 
of  splended  executive  ability,  and  is  popular  with  the  patrons  of  the  bank  and 
the  general  public. 

"Merchants.  The  business  of  the  Sebastopol  merchants  has  increased 
steadily  during  the  past  several  years,  and  there  is  not  a  town  in  California,  that 
according  to  size,  enjoys  a  greater  volume  of  trade,  or  draws  business  from  a 
wider  or  more  thickly  settled  scope  of  country." 


" 


'       :  ' 


J*" 


Gathering  Asparagus  on  Walter  Armstrong's  "Fruitland  Farm,"  near  Sebastopol 

Transportation  has  made  Sebastopol.  Cheap,  rapid 
and  easy  lines  of  transportation  are  the  circulating  system 
through  which  runs  the  life  blood  of  prosperity  in  streams 
of  traffic  and  travel.  The  fact  that  Sebastopol  is  one  of 
the  best  fruit  centers  in  California,  would  avail  but  little 
was  there  not  a  market,  and  above  all,  a  transportation  to 
that  market — the  great  consuming  world  of  trade. 

Whether  it  is  the  result  of  conditions,  or  that  Sebasto- 
pol has  been  most  fortunate  in  the  class  that  has  entered 
her  business  circles,  there  is  hardly  a  narrow-minded  man 
or  woman,  among  her  buisness  people  Broad  and  gener- 
ous, they  see  the  benefit  of  advertisment.  They  realize 
that  the  strongest  force  along   mental    lines,    is    well    con- 
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Interior  of  Crawford  &  Weeks'  Grocery  Store,  Sebastopol 

ducted,  able,  honest, journalism. 

And  that  to  such  periodicals  the  mass  of  the  people 
turn,  for  truthful  information.  The  periodicals  that  are 
dealing  with  the  vital  questions  that  affect  humanity;  that 
present  the  possibilities  of  undeveloped  resources;  that 
enumerate  the  opportunities  that  will  yield  an  honest 
living — and  more,  to  well  directed  industry;  that  des- 
cribe the  advantage  of  location  and  climate,  and  the  charm 
of  scenery;  for  all  are  learning  that  beauty,  as  well  as 
utility,  is  necessary  to  day  in  the  surroundings  and  homes 
intended  for  human  occupancy. 

Among  such  publications  we  work  along  the  higher 
plane.  The  Northern  Crown  shall  stand  for  truth. 
Lashed  by  the  whip  of  necessity,  we  tread  the  ruts  of  toil, 
to  earn  our  daily  bread,  but  our  eyes  are  lifted  to  the 
higher  ideals  as  we  journey  on.  We  have  a  soul  to  feed 
with  better  things.  And  above  and  beyond  all  else  is  our 
consummate  purpose — to  help  to  develop  Northern  Califor- 
nia, physically,    mentally  and  spiritually. 

There  can  be  no  higher  mission  for  one  who  lives  in 
this  our  day — and  world,  and  no  more  pleasant  one,  if  all 
communities  are  like  Sebastopol. 


|  TPreamiixg.  f 
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*  In  the  land  of  the  "never-to-be,"  * 
^  You  brought  heaven  down  to  me,  f 
^  With  your  kiss  and  your  smile.  '4- 

tLife  seemed  worth  while, 

^  In  my  dream-land  of  "never-to-be/'  % 

%  4* 

*  But  our  laughter  was  all  minor  key,  %■ 
•&  4 

*  Our  hopes  never  wakened,   dearie,  * 

%  Yet  our  hearts  throbbed  on,  % 

*  T    .1  •  * 

-&  Like  a  passionate  song,  & 

t  Lost  in  dreams  of  the  "never-to-be."  f 
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T.  J.  Weldon 


#$#  A  Representative  Man  «!*$*§• 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


YJJ7E  present  in  this  issue  the  name  of  T.  J.  Weldon,  as 
aspirant  for  the  nomination  for  district  attorney  by 
the  coming  Democratic  convention  of  Mendocino  county. 
Daring  more  than  six  years  of  faithful  service  as  under 
sheriff,  during  the  terms  of  Sheriff  Standley  and. J.  H.  Smith, 
lie  bore  the  burden  of  the  trying  duties  of  that  position, with 
considerate  courtesy  for  all  with  whom  he  was  brought  in 
daily  contact,  and  there  the  public  learned  to  know,  and 
trust  Jack  Weldon. 

His  loyalty  to  his  party  has  never  been  questioned, 
and  lie  has  served  it  faithfully,  with  his  time,  his  judg- 
ment and  his  ability.  With  unfaltering  energy  he  has  dis- 
charged his  duties,  as  year  by  year  they  made  demand 
upon  him,  and  yet  in  the  busiest  period  of  his  life,  found 
time  to  apply  himself  to  the  study  of  law,  was  admitted  to 
the    bar  in  October  1900,  and  began  practice  in  April  1901. 

Outside  of  all  political  prejudices  or  consideration  we 
should  appreciate  honest  effort,  and  honor  the  man  who 
by  presistent  work  overcomes  in  the  battle  of  life,  the 
natural  enemies  of  success,  waging  a  conquering  warfare 
against  them,  until  he  reaches  the  rank  of  the  victor. 

Such  credit  is  due  to  T.  J.  Weldon.  He  is  fit  to  repre- 
sent and  serve  the  people.  He  has  been  a  resident  of 
Mendocino  county  since  1887.  If  he  receives  the  nomi- 
nation for  district  attorney,  it  will  be  equivalent  to  hit 
election,  and  Mendocino  county  will  secure  an  able,  honest 
public  officer. 


Valley^rest 

By  Gertrude  Aileen  Baxter, 


In  California's  lovely  clime, 

Lay  a  little  valley  blest, 

With  all  things  beauteous  and  good, 

Around  it  lofty  mountains  stood, 

And  its  name  was  Valleyrest — 

How  its  memories  softly  chime. 

Of  its  owner  sweet  and  fair, 
I  would  fain  here  speak  her  name, 
A  picture  in  my  mind  doth  dwell, 
'Tis  of  this  I  now  would  tell. 
Painted  true  'twould  bring  me  fame. 
Be  a  gem  superb  and  rare. 

On  a  lovely  morn  in   May, 

I  was  sauntering  down  the  lane, 

Suddenly  my  eyes  were  blest, 

By  a  view  of  Valleyrest, 

Then  my  young  heart  knew  no  pain, 

Revelling  in  the  radiant  day. 

But  a  picture  brighter  still, 

Was  to  gladden  yet  my  eye, 

The  fair  Mistress,  midst  her  flowers, 

Near  the  fountain's  sparkling  showers, 

Saw  me  not  as  I  passed  by, 

Knew  not  of  my  heart's  glad  thrill. 

Robed  in  gown  of  softest  weave. 
Just  the  faintest  tint  of  pink, 
'Gainst  a  vine  of  trellesed  green, 
Loveliest  vision  ever  seen, 
Fairest  one  I  did  not  think, 
For  your  loss  we  soon  would  grieve. 

Valleyrest  with  thee  I'm  grieving, 
For  the  one  that  we  have  lost, 
You  have  not  your  old-time  gladness, 
In  my  heart  there  is  a  sadness. 
Time  goes  on  with  bitter  cost, 
With  relentless  change  bereaving. 


EDITORIAL 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

"What  I  have  been,  I  am,  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect." — Daniel  Webster. 


XJPfyat  ~&\)i  Mortljerit  Crown  is  6oiug  for  3fcortl)erit  (LaUfornia. 

It  is  awakening  the  interest  of  the  world,  in  the  pos- 
sibilities of  a  great  undeveloped  section.  From  every  part 
of  the  United  States  letters  are  coming  almost  daily,  ask- 
ing more  information  about  the  things  described  in  The 
Northern  Crown.     For  the  benefit  of  our  readers  we  here 
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present   two    of   the   latest  received.     To    show   the  wide 
scope  of  our  circulation. 

West  Lynn,  Mass.,  22  Arthur  Street, 
The  Northern  Crown: 
Would  you  he  so  kind  as  to  give  this  letter  to  some  real  estate 
agent  f  I  would  like  to  get  an  idea  about  farming  land.  The 
price  and  location.  If  they  have  any  small  maps,  I  should  like 
one,  and  any  printed  matter.  I  would  also  like  one  of  your 
magazines   if  you  hare  it  to  spare.     Yours   truly,  A.  L.  Ward. 

Phcehix,  Arizona,  March  12,  1906. 
W.  31.    Peery.     My  Dear  Sir: 

While  reading  about  the  redwood  lands  in  a  little  book 
named  the  Northern  Crown  I  saw  your  name  as  real  estate 
agent.  I  would  like  to  ask  a  few  questions  regarding  that  part 
of  Mendocino  county.  The  10,000  acre  tract  of  which  you  speak 
in  particular.  Could  one  go  to  said  tract  from  Lkiaht  If 
so  how  far  would  it  be  by  wagon?  Is  there  a  stage  from  Ikiah 
to  Albion?  After  looking  The  Northern  Crown  over  carefully 
I  became  very  much  inpressed  with  the  Redwood  lands. 

I  feel  as  though  that  is  an  ideal  spot  for  u  home.  Now  if  you 
will  kindly  oblige  me  by  explaining  in  full  about  this  tract  of  land, 
I  will  be  very  grateful  to  you. 

Yours   very    truly,    H.    Redden. 

*  * 
Wm.  Peery,  the  well  known  real  estate  man  of  Ukiah, 
patronized  the  advertising  venture  that  we  made  with  the 
September  Northern  Crown,  to  the  extent  of  taking  one 
hundred  copies,  which  lie  has  mailed  to  various  points, 
with  satisfactory  returns  and  more  to  come 

We  also  present  with  this  issue  a  description  profusely 
illustrated  by  excellent  pictures,  of  Sebastopol,  and  its 
surroundings.  Showing  what  enterprise  and  transporta- 
tion has  done  for  the  development  of  that  part  of  the 
country,  in  a  few  years  of  well  directed  effort. 

The  business  men  of  Sebastopol  are  exceptional.  From 
bankers  to  the  smallest  dealers,  we  found  the  spirit  of  pro- 
gress strong  among  them.  Frank  A.  Brush  and  John 
P.  Overton,  representative  men  of  Sonoma  county 
have  large  banking  interests  at  Sebastopol.  They,  with 
others,  realize  the  value  of  judicious  advertising,  and  have 
given  The  Northern  Crown    material  patronage.     Contact 
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with  yellow  metal  has  not  yet  congealed  the  milk  of 
human  kindness  in  their  veins.  W.  W.  Monroe,  cashier 
and  secretary  of  the  Bank  of  Sebastopol  was  attentive  and 
courteous,  which  we  appreciate  very  much,  as  at  the  time 
the  interest  and  intentions  of  The  Northern  Crown  were 
presented  to  him,  lie  was  preparing  for  a  journey  of  great 
importance,  and  an  absent-minded  indifference  to  other 
affairs  would  not  have  been  surprising. 

A.  B.  Swain,  of  the  Analy  Savings  Bank,  did  all  that 
was  possible  to  co-operate  with  our  work,  and  we  are  not 
surprised  that  he  is  so  popular  with  the  patrons  of  the 
bank  and  the  general  public. 

We  are  gratified  by  the  following  testimonial  and 
patronage,  and  so  present  it: 

Sebastopol,  February.  1906. 

We,  th e  undersigned,  approving  of  Mrs.  Reed's  inten- 
tion to  produce  an  illustrated  article  in  the  March  issue  of 
her  magazine,  The  Northern  Crown,  descriptive  of,  and 
advertising  the  beauties  and  advantages  of  Sebastopol 
and  vicinity  have  subscribed  the  following  in  advertising, 
toward  what  we  consider  a  worthy  undertaking: 

Analy  Savings  Bank,  full  page. 

Bank  of  Sepastopol,  h  page. 

Thomas  R.  Worth,  ^  page. 

Rafael  Bros.,  ^  page. 

George  McFarlane,  \  page. 

Finnell  &  Hardin  Co.,  ^  page. 

Crawford  and  Weeks,  J  page. 

Graeff  &  Hotel,  ^  page. 

0.   L.  Murphy,  J  page. 

Wolfe  &  Andrews,  ^  page. 

J.  B.  Lozer,  ^  page. 

William  B.  Coats,  i  page. 

G.  A.  Strout,  \  page. 

N.  F.  Sellgren,  x  page. 

Sebastopol  Bottling  Works,  J  page. 

W.  J.  Hotchkiss,  full  page. 

M.  C.  Meeker,  h  page. 
Advertisements    are    still    coming    in,    so    if    any  are 
omitted,  it  will  be  because  they  came  after  the  forms  were 
closed,  and  not  from  neglect  on  our  part. 
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It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  name  S.  P.  Curtis  as  lessee 
of  the  job  department  of  the  Northern  Crown  Publishing 
Company. 

He  is  an  experienced  and  capable  printer,  and  all 
patronage  extended  to  him,  will  be  regarded  as  a  personal 
favor.  He  has  been  associated  with  us  since  the  first  of 
the  year  and  we  ask  of  our  friends  that  a  share  of  their 
work  be  given  him. 


It  will  be  gratifying  to  the  friends  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  A.  Keller  to  know  that  they  are  busy  and  successful 
along  their  chosen  lines  of  work.  Mr.  Keller  holds  a 
position  of  trust  and  importance  in  the  office  of  the 
Petaluma  Courier,  while  they  are  both  members  of  Prof. 
Stephenson's  Orchestra,  playing  almost  nightly  at  Hill's 
Opera  House,  and  at  other  desirable  places.  Prof.  Stephen- 
son is  rarely  gifted,  being  a  graduate  of  one  of  the  best 
musical  conservatories.  Ed's  aptitude  on  the  cornet,  and 
his  wife's  accomplishment  as  a  pianist,  are  too  well  known 
to  need  any  added  praise,  from  us. 


On  a  tombstone  at  Sterling  Castle 
about  thirty  miles  northwest  of  Edin- 
bnrg,  Scotland,  is  the  following  inscrip- 
tion: 

"Our  life  is  but  a  winter  day, 

Some  only  breakfast  and  away. 

Others  to  a  dinner  stay, 

And  are  well-fed. 

The  oldest  man  but  sleeps, 

And  goes  to  bed. 

Large  is  his  expense 

That  lingers  out  the  day; 

He  that  goes  soonest 

Has  the  least  to  pay. 


B  new  Creed. 

By  Z,  1.  Ulest. 


I  am  somewhat  religions.     But  I  cannot  really  think, 

That  there  is  a  lake  of  brimstone,  where  all  who  sin   will  sink, 

There  are  stories  in  the  Bible,  that  I  cannot  think  are  true, 

If  God  is  up  above  us,  and  watching  what  we  do; 

Keeping  tab  on  all  the  gossipers;  hearing  every  bird  that  sings 

I  believe  that  God  is  willing  to  forgive  a  lot  of  things. 

I  am  sometimes  inclined  to  think,  that  maybe  when  we  die, 
'Twill  end  the  whole  business  for   us,    with     no  place  in  the 

sky 
Where  we  will  fly  about  as  angels  and  have  golden  harps  to 

play, 

There  may  be  no  hereafter,  yet  for  all  I  know  there  may— 
So  I']]  not  take  any  chances,  for  I'll  treat  my  brother  right, 
If  there's  a  conflict  over  there  I'll  be  foremost  in  the  tight. 

My  God  is  all  around  us,  I  believe  he's  kind  at  heart, 

And  could  not  take  much  pleasure  in  seeing  sinners  smart, 

I  believe  God  wants  to  help  us,  the  very  best  he  can 

But  I  don't  believe  God  ever  schemed  against  a  mortal  man. 

It  may  be  I'm  mistaken,  but  I  will  simply  trust 

For  that  is  good  religion,  that  will  treat  your  neighbor  just. 

The  world  is  full  of  skeptics,  they  are  increasing  every  day, 
Even  preachers  now  are  putting  their  old  beliefs  away. 
IS'o  one  knows  a  thing  about  it,  rich,  poor,  great  or  small, 
But  there  is  one  thing  you  can  bet  on,  if  the  grave  don't  hide  it 

all, 
The  one  who  gets  his  riches,  by  not  treating  others  square, 
Will  wish  to  God  he  had,  when  we  all  meet  over  there. 

I  cannot  believe  that  story  of  Moses  and  the  quail, 

And  much  less  can  I  swallow  Jonah  and  his  whale. 

I  think  Elisha's  two  she  bears  had  a  lot  of  gall, 

To  tear  up  forty  children  because  Elisha's  head  was  bald. 

There  are  somethings  in  the  Bible  that  are  not  good  or  right 

And  to  read  them  out  in  public  would  be  a  holy  fright. 

But  eternal  progress  and   new   thought,  which  gives  us  truth.-- 

and  light, 
Is  sweeping  the  whole  universe  and  showing  us  the  right, 
Until  Africa's  humblest  jungle-home  will  shine  with  heavenly 

rays 
And  man  will  be  as  God  decreed,  eternal— without  days. 
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Concluding    Summary". 


From  the  Penological  Report  of  "W.  C.   Hendricks,  1887. 


All  persons  by  nature  are  criminally 
inclined.  As  a  rule,  all  have  reproving 
consciences  and  reforming  instincts. 
Some  by  birth  and  environments  seem 
to  be  totallj'  depraved,  or  through 
habits  of  offending  have  become  hope- 
lessly incorrigible.  Human  nature, 
with  all  its  instincts  and  promptings, 
is  found  in  the  prison  wilh  the  con- 
vict the  same  as  with  him  in  freedom. 
In  prison  laws  and  management,  apply 
natural  treatment  in  harmony  with 
natural  laws.  Proper  preventive  meas- 
ures, will  tit  any  system  of  prison  man- 
agement. The  common  school  curri- 
culum should  be  remodled  so  as  to 
make  the  schools  great  crime-prevent- 
ive institutions.  Convicts  should  be 
sent  to  prison  as  patients  to  an  asylum 
or  a   hospital — to   be  kept  until  cured. 

The  non-criminal  prisoner  and  the 
one  whose  intentions  are  good  should  be 
helped  to  freedom  and  restored  to  citi- 
zenship whenever  probable  results  will 
justify.  No  incorrigible  criminal 
should  be  set  free  to  again  raid  upon  so- 
ciety, but  through  a  power  selected  for 
that  purpose  should  be  isolated  with 
his  kind  forever.  Reformation  and 
protection  to  society  is  the  object  of 
incarceration,  not  punishment.  Pun- 
ishment should  be  incidental,  not 
vidictive.  Judges  cannot  tell  the  day 
of  reformation,  and    should    not  fix  the 


time  of  release  for  theunreformed  crim- 
inal. 

Judges  should  be  required  to  send  up 
with  the  commitment  all  that  is 
known,  or  that  can  be  found  out  about 
the  prisoner  between  commitment 
and  sentence,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
prison  authorities.  The  spoils  of  politi- 
cal offices  may  belong  to  the  parti.-an 
victors;  but  prison  management,  to  he 
successful,  must  be  on  a  plane  above 
party  The  State  having  disgraced  the 
prisoner,  should  help  reinstate  him, 
and  endeavor  to  preserve  the  worthy 
discharged  convict  in  self-sustaining 
citizenship. 

All  the  penal  institutions  of  the  S'.ate 
should  be  unified  under  one  common 
head  and  brought  under  the  same 
system.  An  indeterminate  sentence 
is  the  missing  link  in  prison  reform. 
Through  such  a  law  our  prisons  can  be 
largely  depopulated,  by  freeing  the  de- 
serving, and  holding  perpetually  the 
incorrigible  in  quarters  especially  pro- 
vided for  them.  This  can  be  done  at 
less  expense  and  with  more  security, 
and  by  thus  preventing  the  reproduc- 
tion of  thier  species,  close  out  the  crim- 
inal stock. 
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THE  LEADING  PIANO 

House  Of  The  West 

ESTABLISHED  1850 

Pianos    a^rad  Musical  irastrvimervts 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  contemplating-  the  purchase  oj 
A  PIANO  or  other musical  instrument 
THEY  OFFER 
QUALITY   OF    THE  HIGHEST,  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE    GUAR- 
ANTEES AN  EASY  SYSTEM  OF  PAYMENTS.    THE  LOWEST 

LIVING  PRICES 

You     can.    send    a   postal  at  a  cosi  of  one  cent  and   get   a  cat- 
alogue   by  return  mail 

The  Weber  Pianos,  The  Fischer  Pianos 

The  Kohler  and  Chase  Pianos, 

Or  Other  First  Class  Instruments. 

New  Pianos  Sold  as  Low  As  $200. 

Organs  At  All  Prices 

Pianolas  New  and  Second  Hand 


Address  Kohler  &  Chase 

824  Fulton  St.  S.  F.  or  1013  Broadway 
Oakland,  California 

All  persons  having  accounts  with  ns  please  report  at  once. 
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*  San  Francisco,  April  24,  1906.  *§► 

^  ^ 

4*  To  Anna  M.  Reed,  Ukiah.  ^ 

jfc,.  «^ 

X       Incredibly   terrible.       Words     utterly     fail.   ^ 

£  Greatest  calamity  of  all  our  history.  Quake  IF 
^  did  less  than  2%  of  damage.  Fire,  with  no  ^ 
«^  water,  did  all  the  rest,  leaving  us  horribly  *^ 
*§*  helpless.  Over  3,400  acres  burned;  more  than  ^ 
yf  Chicago,  Boston  and  Baltimore  combined.  Loss  ^t 
JJ  more.  Bed-gray  desert  of  desolation,  5  square  j* 
7J  miles.  No  business  houses  left  but  as  gaunt,  Jf 
^  stark,  skeleton  steelframes.  Grand  City  Hall  ^ 
<|*  mass  of  melancholy  ruins.  Brick  and  stone  £^ 
*$*  10  feet  deep  along  miles  of  business  streets.  *£• 
4?  500  dead  already  known.  More  cremated  or  ^r 
jg  buried  in  ruins.  Order  perfect.  Thousands  in  ^ 
^  tents.  Food  plenty.  Courage  high.  Faith  JF 
4jj.  sublime.  Brotherly  love  universal.  Mutual  ^. 
4r  helpfulness  heavenly.  Evil  producing  greater  4^ 
4*  good.  Within  10  years  will  have  finest  city  in  $• 
<$  world.  Blessed  they  who  stay  and  work  in  4* 
j?  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love,  God  liyes.  So  j* 
*s  does  San  Francisco.     And  will,  & 

<&.  1  ours  as  everly,  a, 

4*  E.  Knowlton.       ^ 

*  # 
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Queen  Victoria  from  a  Woman's  Standpoint 
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jt     J.     J.     &     jk      By  A.  M,  Reed.       jt      J.     &     J.     J. 


(Given  at  the  memorial  services  held  by  the  English   residents  of  Oroville,  Butte  Co.,  Feb- 
urary  2d  1901.    Published  by  request.) 


TN  CONTEMPLATING  the  life  and  character  of  Queen  Victoria  from  a 
■*■  woman's  standpoint,  we  are  not  so  much  impressed  by  the  granduer  of  her 
career  as  a  sovereign,  and  her  reign  as  the  ruler  of  a  great  nation — equal  at  all 
times  to  every  diplomatic  and  executive  emergency — as  we  are  by  the  tender 
graces  of  her  exalted  womanhood,  and  the  example  of  her  brilliant  mission  as 
queenly  wife  and  mother;  and  the  ideal  and  harmonious  blending  by  her,  of 
public,  and  private  duties,  that  the  world  has  deemed  impossible,  because  less 
noble  and  more  coldly  ambitious  women  have  made  them  seem  antagonistic, 
when  they  were  called  to  places  of  great  power.  As  queen,  wife  and  mother, 
she  has  lived  a  blameless  life.  With  cool  head  and  warm  heart,  she  was  equal 
to  all  the  occasions  of  human  existence.  A  womanly  woman,  she  followed  the 
dictates  of  her  better  impulse,  and  sought  early  the  protection  and  counsel  of  a 
good  and  manly  man,  her  equal  intellectually,  morallj'  and  spiritually. 

And  to  his  companionship  owed  much  of  the  perfection  of  her  nature  and 
character.  She  realized  as  all  wise,  good  women  realize  that  there  is  no  higher 
destiny  for  any  woman  than  to  be  queen  of  the  heart  and  home,  and  mother  to 
the  children  of  the  man  she  respects  and  loves,  and  who  loves  her  in  truth  and 
honor.  The  highest  compliment  that  life  afforded  her  was  that  shewas  univeis- 
ally  beloved  by  women,  being  too  noble  for  their  envy,  and  sweet  and  simple 
enough  for  their  emulation. 

The  splendor  of  her  royal  crown  was  dim  to  her  beside  the  halo  of  the 
little  golden  heads  that  nestled  on  her  breast.  The  plaudits  of  the  crowd  less 
precious  than  her  husband's  adoring  piaise. 

By  her  life  and  character,  royal  womanhood  has  been  so  exalted,  that 
all  coming  queens  for  very  shame  will  not  dare  to  fall  below  the  standard  she 
basset.  And  so  the  whole  wide  world  is  better  that  she  has  lived.  To  time's 
oblivion,  her  memory  will  not  pass,  that  heart,  which  held  her  own  so  dear, 
beat  warm  for  all  humanity,  with  a  broad  sympathy  greater  than  all  pride  of 
place  or  power— greater  than  even  genius— and  because  of  suffering  and  war  it 
has  broken,  and  is  suddenly  silent,  in  the  tomb  to  which  we  tenderly  and  tear- 
fully consign  her, 


Dreams. 

By  eeorsiee  H.  Reed. 

As  I  sit  here  alone  tonight, 

Alone  with  my  heart  and   my   dreams 

The  past  comes  back  with  its  rose  and 

rue, 
How  vivid  and  plain  it  seems; 
Thro'  the  haze  of  the  old  dead  years, 
What  wonderful  things  I  see 
And  a  mist  of  dreamland  faces, 
Seem  smiling  back  at  me. 

The  old  school  bell  is  ringing 

As  it  did  in  the  days  of  yore, 

And  a  rush  of  tiny  children 

Come  crowding  thro'  the  door, 

Dear  little  morning  faces 

Kissed  with  the  bloom  of  health, 

Ah!  many  a  heart  is  longing  now 

For  those  days  of  childish  wealth, 

Many  a  heart  is  longing  now 

For  the  dear  old  "use  to  be," 

When  their  boats   were  only  starting 

Thro'  the  great  uncertain  sea. 

Then  again  the  picture  changes 

From  childhood's  mirth  and  play, 

And  the  bud  of  youth  is  blooming 

In  a  summer  holiday, 

I  can  hear  the  ring  of  laughter, 

Sending  music  thro'  the  air, 

I  can  see  the  brilliant  flashing 

Of  the  eyes  untouched  with  care. 

Just  a  mist  of  dreamland  faces, 
Just  a  page  from  life's  old  book, 
Just  the  memory  of  soft  fingers. 
And  that  old  bewitching  look, 
Dreams  for  all  and  dreams  forever, 
If  we  wake  or  if  we  sleep, 
Time  nor  tide  cannot  erase  them 
Tbey  are  ours  to  Jove  and  keep. 

Every  coal  has  turned  to  ashes, 

As  I  sit  here  all  alone 

And  I  sigh  and  smile  and  wonder, 

At  the  changes  I  have  known, 

Just  a  mist  of  dreamland  faces, 

Eyes  of  blue  and  brown  and  gray, 

Even  now  my  heart  is  thrilling 

As  in  that  old  yesterday; 

With  the  book  of  life  half  written, 

Yet  no  pleasure,  so  it  seems, 

Has  the  power  to  touch  and  hold  me 

Like  those  old  remembered  dreams. 


ft  Bunch  of  Uiclets. 

By  mattie  Couisc  Parks. 

Dear  little  purple  blossoms, 
Filling  with  fragrance  the  room, 

Emblems  of  love  and  of  beauty. 
Dispelling  the  evening  gloom. 

As  you  lie  on  my  study  table, 
You  call  to  my  mind  pleasant  scenes, 

Of  days  now  long  gone  that  were  merry 
That  will  ever  in  memory  gleam. 

Your  presence  recalls  an  Easter 

Bright  with   dazzling  sunshine  and 
shade, 
A  day  that  was  very  joyous, 
And  the  friends   who  its  happiness 
made. 

Oh,  fair,  fading  blossoms  of  Springtime, 
Sweet    reminders    of  days  that  are 

past, 
You  prove  to  me  ever  so  clearly 

That  nothing  we  value  can  last. 

All,  all  must  thus  pass  from  vision, 
God's  flowers  and  His  children  too; 

Oil!  teach  me,  dear  blossoms,  so  lovely, 
To  be  sweet,  unassuming,  like  you. 

(Copyrighted  1901.1 
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By  M.  Eldrige 

Galy 
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THE  girl  came  out  of  the  ugly  little 
cottage,  gay  in  its  new  coat  of 
paint  that  shone  brightly  in  the  streak 
of  electric  light  that  flashed  from  the 
backdoor  of  the  saloon  as  the  owner 
thereof  came  out  and  peered  inquir- 
ingly into  the  darkness. 

"Whargoin'  Lees'?"  lie  said. 

"Opp  to  the  o'e  womans?" 

"A  bain  prit  dark  opp  that  way, 
bet ter   tak  lantern." 

The  girl  frowned  ami  <<r  w  her  scarf 
tightly  around  her  head. 

lT  ain't  afraid  of  the  dark,"  she  said 
shortly,  and  without  stopping  let  her- 
self out  at  the  gate  and  in  the  shadow 
of  the  wall  shook  her  fist  at  the  portly 
figure  of  (he  man  as  he  turned  hack 
into  rhe  the  room. 

'T  hate  him,"  she  said  fiercely  as 
she  hurried  up  the  narrow  street.  As 
she  reached  the'.ighl  at  the  next  cor- 
ner she  came  face  to  face  with  a  man 
who  stopped  with  an  exclamation  of 
recognition.  S'.ie  tried  to  pass  with 
only  a  murmured  greeting,  but  he  laid 
his  hand  firmly  on  her  arm. 

"Say  kid,  you  ain't  very  glad  to  see  a 
feller  after  he's  been  gone  six  months. 
Mad  because  f  didn't  write,  eh?  Well 
you  ought  to  forgive  him  now 
that  Iih'-  ha ■•!<."  He  laughed  easily 
and  attempted  to  draw  her  hand 
through  hi-iarm  The  girl  turned  away 
her  fir  '.  "Tom,"  she  said  abruptly  "f 
might  as  well  tell  you  first  as  last  I 
married  Pete  Carlson  two  weeks  ago. 

"The   devil   you    did!"      The     laugh 


was  now  gone  from  the  careless  face 
and  the  lazy  blue  eyes  were  opened  to 
their  widest  extent. 

"Liz,  girl  are  you  crazy.  That 
"square  head,"  what  made  you  do  it?" 
He  almost  wailed  the  last  sentence. 
She  faced  him  defiantly. 

Don't  be  a  fool  Tom,  it  can't  be  help- 
ed now.  "What  always  makes  me  do 
what  f  don't  want  to,  I  mind  what 
ever  she  tells  me,  I  can't  help  it,  but 
it  is  goin'  to  be  different.  I  don't  know 
how  hut.  I  can't  stand  it  much  longer," 
and  freed  from  his  detaining  hand  she 
was  gone.  He  made  as  if  to  follow 
her  then  suddenly  turned  in  the  op- 
posite direction,  "Poor  Liz,  poor  kid," 
he  said  helplesely. 

Five  minutes  later  she  stood  at  the 
door  of  her  mother's  kitchen  where 
that  worthy  lady  bent  over  her  ironing 
hoard  varying  the  montony  of  the 
work  with  sundry  sharp  admonitions 
to  the  array  of  youngsters  playing  on 
the  floor.  She  looked  up  as  her  daugh- 
ter entered,  then  as  if  transfixed  by 
the  Liz  she  saw,  dropped  her  bands  to 
her  side,  to  the  peril  of  Mrs.  Some- 
body's skirt  left  to  the  mercy  of  the 
hot  iron. 

Small  wonder,  for  this  blazing  fuiy 
certainly  bore  slight  resemblance  to  the 
docile  automaton  she  was  used  to  tyr- 
anizing  over.  Without  preface  the 
girl  began  as  if  afraid  her  new  found 
courage  would  desert  her. 

"Old  woman,  I  ain't  goin'  to  stand 
your  bossin' any  longer,    do  you    hear! 
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You've  done  your  worst  but  let  me  tell 
you  its  the  last,  1  don't  know  what  I'm 
goin  to  do  but  what  ever  'tis  you  don't 
have  nothin'  to  do  with,  see!"  She 
almost  choked  in  incoherent  indigna- 
tion The  older  woman  mechanically 
put  the  iron  back  on  the  stove  and 
stared  in  amazement,  the  hard  lines 
of  her  mouth  relaxed  till  the  eagle  like 
face  looked  almost  idiotic,  only  for  a 
moment,  then  as  the  storm  of  words 
spent  itself  the  jaw  resumed  its  normal 
angle  with  a  snap  the  hard  black  eyes 
narrowed  to  a  slender  line  that  seemed 
to  the  now  cowering  girl  to  emitsparks 
of  lire. 

"Wall  are  yuh  done,  missy,"  she 
quavered  in  a  voice  shaky  with  sup- 
pressed wrath,  "If  yuh  are  I'd  like  to 
know  what  yuh  come  Lip  herejnmpin' 
on  me  like  that  fer,  has  Pete  bin  lick- 
in'  yuh?  Serve  yuh  right  if  he  would. 
I've  a  notion  to  do  it  myself.  Lots  of 
thanks  I  git  fer  gettin'  yuh  a  husban 
that'ell  take  care  of  yuh  like  a  lady  if 
he  is  a  Roosian.  'Druther  it  had  a  bin 
that  good  for  nothin'  Tom  Burns,  T 
s'pose,  Who'd  like  as  not  gone  off  an' 
left  yuh  to  wash  for  a  Iivin'  yuh  never 
did  have  much  sense,  Liz,  set  down 
an'  behave  yourself."  Shoving  a  chair 
toward  the  girl  as  she  reached  for 
another  iron. 

Liz  sat  sullenly  down.  As  she  did 
so  something  on  the  shelf  behind  the 
stove  caught  her  eye,  something  that 
gleamed  and  then  shone  steadily  in 
the  lamp  light  as  her  shadow  was  re- 
moved from  it.  She  gazed  at  it  absent- 
ly at  first,  then  with  a  kind  of  fascina- 
tion. Seeing  that  her  mother  was 
again  intent  on  her  work  she  rose 
quietly  and  reaching  out  quickly  took 
the   thine   and  shoved  it  into  the  front 
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her   sweater.     Almost   immediately 


she  stepped  to  the  door  and  out  on  the 
porch. 

"Come  back  when  yuh  git  over  your 
tantrum."  Her  mother  called  after 
her.  Without  answering  she  closed 
the  door  and  walked  rapidly  down 
toward  the  landing,  down  on  the  wet 
sand  to  the  water's  edge.  Out  at  the 
end  of  the  wharf  three  schooners  lay 
one  was  being  loaded  now,  as  the  chug, 
chug,  of  the  loading  donkey  and  rum- 
ble of  the  lumber  cars  as  they  came 
down  from  the  yard,  attested.  She 
watched  the  incoming  wave  as  it  broke 
and  let  the  fringe  of  it.  run  up  around 
her  feet  striking  a  chill  through  her  as 
the  water  soaked  through  her  thin 
shoes. 

Out  by  the  rocks  at  the  end  of  the 
beach  the  water  was  deep,  deep  and 
cold,  and  her  head  was  so  hot,  but 
somebody  might  see  from  the  wharf. 
Numbly  almost  blindly  she  hurried 
from  the  beach  up  across  the  tracks 
out  through  the  dripping,  wind-warp- 
ed pines  to  sink  down  in  the  cold  wet 
grass  at  the  lop  of  the  bluff'.  Some- 
thing dropped  from  the  front  of  her 
waist.  She  reached  out  and  shivered 
as  she  grasped  it  tightly  in  her  hand, 
and  pressed  the  cold,  hard  little  object 
to  her  throbbing  temple.  Chug,  chug, 
beat  the  sound  of  the  donkey,  rumble, 
rumble,  roared  the  cars.  There  stood 
her  mother  with  her  arm  raised  threat- 
eningly and  a  flat  iron  in  her  hand,  no, 
it  was  Tom  reaching  out   imploringly. 

Chug,  chug,  mumble,  mum-m.  The 
fog  rose  from  the  water,  the  pine  trees 
dripped;  dripped,  the  night  settled 
down,  close  and  dark  hiding  the  shape- 
less heap  in  the  wet  grass. 


flit  Unfulfilled  Desire. 


By  Mm  m.  Reed. 


I  suppose  that  everyone  has  a  "fad," 
About  where  they  would  like  to  be, 

Well,  mine  was  the  hope  that    soon    or 
late, 
I  could  go  and  live  bj-  the  sea. 

Where  the  breakers  roar  and    the   rest- 
less tides, 
So  endlessly  ebb  and  flow, 
Where  the   shifting  sands  drift  in  and 
out, 
It  is  there  I  would  like  to  go. 

To  gather  shells  from  morn  'till  eve, 
Cast  up  by  (he  changing  sen, 

Free,  and  alone,  a  hole  in  the  cliff, 
Would  seem  like  a  home  to  me. 

On   summer   nights,    when    under  the 
moon, 
The  beach  seemed  a  silver  strand, 
I    would    creep    from  my   cave   in    the 
cliff  above, 
And  sleep  in  the  warm  sea  sand. 

Hut  my  hope   is  vain,    and    the  things 
I  have  dreamed, 

1  know  will  never  be, 
I  shall  die  some  day,  and  go  away, 

Where  "there  shall  be  no  more  sea." 

As  you  went  sweetheart,  years  ago, 

Far  out  to  the  sunset  tire, 
And  left  me  to  learn  that  life  at  best, 

Is  an  unfulfilled  desire. 


CocK  Oat  lUbitcb  moves  thee. 


From  the  German  of  Johanna   Ambrosius. 


Lock  that  which  moves  the  most, 
Within  thine  own  heart's  shrine, 

And  give  to  God  the  key; 

'Tis  only  his  rind  thine. 

And  tell  alone  to  God 

Thine  inmost  doubts  and  "fears; 

He  is  the  only  friend 

Who  understands  and  hears. 
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The    Earthquake    and 


Law. 


By  Lindsay  Bancroft 


U  \  SOLDIER  and  a  man,"  says 
**■  the  jingo  poet,  and  one  would 
fain  believe  that  in  the  American 
army  the  two  terms  were  synonymous. 
Possibly  they  are  in  the  majority  of 
companies,  especially  those  that  have 
seen  some  active  service,  but  an  army 
is  made  up  of  several  companies,  and 
a  company  of  several  individuals,  and 
it  is  when  the  soldier  is  called  upon  to 
think  and  act  for  himself  in  some  im- 
portant crisis,  that  he  shows  how  far 
he  is  a  soldier,  how  much  a  man. 

Martial  law  during  unusual  happen- 
ings of  civic  life  has  never  been  a 
complete  success,  and  probably  never 
will  be.  The  army  is  maintained  as  a 
measure  of  protection,  as  a  moral  force 
to  be  used  in  showing  other  nations 
that  we  mean  what  we  say.  And  so 
far  as  the  act  of  warfare  goes,  the  suc- 
cessive wars  of  other  nations  have 
taught  us  lessons  in  strategy  and 
equipment  that  have  been  quickly 
acted  upon.  The  army  of  to-day  as  a 
righting  machine  is  as  far  ahead  of  I  he 
armed  force  that  wrested  freedom  from 
the  English  overlords  as  is  the  newest 
monster  of  the  rail  superior  to  Geordie 
Stevenson's  "Rocket."  Discipline  on 
the  one  hand  and  invention  on  the 
other  vied  with  each  other  in  the 
effort  to  improve  the  army  up  to  the 
point,  of  German  precision,  British 
stubbornness  and  Japanese  strategy 
and  preparedness.  The  lessons  of  a 
hundred  years  of  other  nations'  wars 
have  not  been  lost. 

But  how  about  the  usefulness  of  the 
military  in  civic  troubles?  We  are  not 
one  whit  ahead  of  the  communists, 
save  that  I  he  exc  s-es  of  protectors  and 


protected  are  less  in  degree,  the  edu- 
cation of  the  masses  being  primarily 
responsible  for  that  improvement. 

It  was  the  sight  of  the  redcoats  in 
the  quiet  north  of  England  villages 
that  led  the  miners  on  strike  to  acts  of 
violence  twenty  years  ago,  dining  the 
Feafherstone  riots.  The  culmination 
was  leached  when  one  man  was  kilhd 
by  the  soldiers,  and  so  strong  was  pub- 
lic opinion  against  this  act  of  unnec- 
essary "retribution"  that  the  troops 
were  recalled,  and  the  law  governing 
such  cases  modified,  and  not  in  favor  of 
militarism  either.  Ireland  can  produce 
instances  galore  of  the  ineffectual  pio- 
tection  afforded  by  the  soldiery.  The 
Homestead  affair  is  still  a  living  mem- 
ory, and  not  ten  thousand  gilts  of 
libraries  can  make  the  people  of 
America  forget  that  "someone  has 
blundered."  The  Pennsylvania  miners 
have  a  little  history  of  bloodshed  and 
oppression  that  forms  a  strange  anom- 
aly to  the  boasted  freedom  of  the 
American  citizen,  and  within  the  last 
month  still  another  chapter  of  the 
monograph  of  the  mines  has  been 
written  in  human  blood. 

Last  of  all  conies  the  story  of  Cali- 
fornia's disaster,  when  the  forces  of 
nature  combined  to  disrupt  the  condi- 
tions of  life  and  prove  how  much  man 
is  master  of  destiny,  how  little  the 
child  of  fate.  Within  a  few  hours  of 
the  first  calamity,  troops  were  hurried 
into  the  city  of  San  Francisco  from  the 
fortress,  relief  committees  were  organ- 
ized, and  the  newspapers  were  sending 
broadcast  their  well-meant  euphe- 
mistic accounts  of  the  tremblor,  and 
urging    the    immediate   rebuilding    of 
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greater  San  Francisco.  Mayor,  citi- 
zens, soldiers,  strangers,  were  all 
doing  their  best  to  fight  the  destruc- 
tion that  has  come  upon  them  in  so 
unexpected  a  form.  There  was  har- 
mony, there  was  energy,  there  was 
work  to  do,  and  all  went  well.  Help- 
ing the  sufferers  and  digging  out  the 
human  remains  whenever  possible  was 
a  work  in  which  all  joined;  the  most 
heterogeneous  elements  of  citizenship 
were  united  against  the  common  dan- 
ger—for  a  few  hours. 

And  then  arose  the  opportunity  for 
the  soldier  to  prove  his  worth.  Fighting 
the  intangible  danger  of  he  knew  not 
what,  protecting  the  citizens  and  their 
property  from  petty  thieves  and 
marauders,  he  had  a  chance  such  as 
never  before  came  to  man,  to  prove 
himself  ''worthy  of  his  hire."  What 
use  did  he  make  of  this  opportunity? 
We  shall  see. 

The  carrying  of  a  loaded  weapon  by 
one  wearing  the  uniform  of  Uncle  Sam 
is  no  meaningless  display.  The  rules 
governing  its  use  in  time  of  war  are 
perfectly  understood  by  the  soldier  on 
foreign  service,  as  well  as  by  the 
youngest  recruit  in  the  barracks.  One 
would  imagine  that,  the  killing  of  non- 
belligerents  who  were  actually  on  the 
battle  field  was  less  of  a  crime  than 
undue  severity  in  dealing  with  the  cit- 
izens of  no  mean  city  ''  Yet  there 
were  times  during  the  recent  trouble 
when  it  was  less  safe  for  some  folks  in 
San  Francisco  than  for  the  Spaniards 
at  San  Juan. 

Cupidity  is  notaltogetheran  unknown 
trait  of  the  American  character,  and 
when  an  emergency  arises  there  are 
always  those  who  seek  to  profit  by  it. 
Knowing  the  scarcity  of  supplies,  an 
enterprising  grocer  raised  his  prices  to 
a  very  high  and  exorbitant  scale.  He 
did  not  know  that  the  arbitrariness  of 
militarism  punished  this  very  usual 
proceeding  with  death. 

He  was  found  out,  and  dttcd.     Why 


was  he  shot?  Why  was  his  free  born 
Ameriean  right  to  a  trial  denied  'ere  it 
could  be  made?  Simply  because  into 
the  hands  of  these  irresponsibles  were 
placed  arms  of  offense,  and  under  the 
cloak  of  authority  granted  them  by 
the  American  people  for  purposes 
of  war,  the  constitution  that  guaran- 
tees to  every  man  a  fair  and  just  trial 
was  completely  subverted  to  the  mur- 
derous impulse  of  the  moment. 

What  was  this  poor  victim's  sin? 
He  sought  to  make  capital  out  of  his 
brothers'  misfortune.  Yet  the  men 
who  would  do  just  the  same  thing  on 
a  gigantic  scale  if  the  profits  were  big 
enough  are  allowed  to  live.  Yet  we 
suffer  such  iniquities  as  the  meat  trust 
to  exist  unchallenged,  save  in  a  feeble 
half-hearted  way. 

The  man  who  will  take  advantage 
of  such  a  calamity  as  befel  San  Fran- 
cisco is  despicable  enough,  it  is  true. 
That  is  not  the  point.  He  is  an  Amer- 
ican, and  has  as  much  right  to  trial  for 
his  offense  as  a  murderer,  surely. 

Near  the  corner  of  Mason  street  a 
woman  was  lighting  a  fire.  She  was 
peremptorily  ordered  to  put  it  out,  but 
misunderstood  the  command.  In  a 
cosmoplitan  city  like  San  Fransisco,  it 
is  easy  to  believe  that  the  indifferent 
English  of  the  usual  rank  and  file  of 
the  garrison  could  be  misinterpreted, 
in  less  than  ten  seconds  from  the  time 
the  command  was  given,  she  too  was 
numbered  with  the  dead. 

Is  this  justice?  is  this  our  boasted 
freedom,  that  permits  our  uniformed 
guards  to  make  war  on  women?  It 
took  quite  a  voluminous  dispatch 
to  explain  satisfactorily  to  the  govern- 
ment at  Washington  the  killing  of  cer- 
tain Filipino  women  who  were  act- 
ually in  the  enemy's  trenches  and 
wearing  men's  uniform.  But  right  in 
the  centre  of  our  western  civilization, 
a  woman  is  shot  in  cold  blood  for  an 
offense  committed  in  ignorance,  and 
the  city    was   not   in  a  state  of  seige!! 
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!s  this  American  progress?  "Discipline 
must  be  maintained,"  you  say.  Bali! 
When  did  equity  cease  to  lie  worth 
more  than  red-tape? 

The.  conditions  obtaining  among  the 
refugees  in  Golden  (late  Park  might 
reasonably    be    expected     to     produce 

irregularities  and  the  people  were  pre- 1  to  helpi    ,  ,,,     1; 

pared  for  such,  for   the  much  vaunted 
"spirit  of  '49"  did    not   breed   a  race  of  I 
moral  weaklings     nor  a    progeny  lack- 
ing in  good  old-fashioned    Yankee  grit. 

Two  women  pointed  out  a  man  who 
bad,  they  said,  insulted  I  hem.  The 
soldier  to  whom  the  complaint  was 
made  immediately  "did  his  duty"  If 
the  obligation  were  true,  the  wretch 
deserved  nothing  better  than  death. 
But  was  it?  This  is  the  west,  not  a 
section  where  the  race  problem  is  very 
acute,  and  yet  even  in  the  south  it  is 
no  easy  thing  for  a  white  woman  to 
compass  the  death  of  a  negro  without 
atrial.  But  then,  you  see,  San  Fran- 
cisco was  in  great  trouble,  and  had  to 
lie  protected.  These  things  were  nec- 
essary. 


of  the  largest  hotels  came  to  the  mili- 
tary headquarters— then  in  the  M.  E. 
Church— to  implore  Major  Haven  to 
send  six  men  immediately  to  help  lib- 
erate three  men,  or  take  out  three 
bodies,  he  knew  not  which,  entombed 
i  beneath  the  debris. 

Dozens  of  willing  hands   were  ready 


yet  the  red  tape  of  militarism  kept 
this  man  waiting  45  minutes  before 
the  necessary  passes  could  be  secured, 
for  the  long  line  of  applicants  for 
passes  within  the  lines  "could  not  be 
be  broken,"  each  must  take   his  turn. 


If  San  Francisco  bad  not  been  a  erar- 


The  killing  of  one  of  San  Francisco's 
most  ardent  relief  workers  while  act- 
ively engaged  in  bis  splendid  work 
carries  its  own  comment.  It  will  not 
suffice  to  say  these  men  w*re  not  reg- 
ulars, but  "the  militia."  That  matters 
not.  They  wore  Uncle  Sam's  uniform, 
they  were  authorized  by  the  American 
government,  and  supposed  to  carry 
the  mandate  of  the  AMERICAN  peo- 
ple. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  recall  instances 
of  pillage   and    intimidation      by     the 


rison  town,  think  you  she  would    have   soldiery   and    militia.     Such    incidents 
been  utterly  destroyed?  If  all  the  lines    related  could  answer  no  good   purpose. 

The  real  unpleasant  truth  is,  that  the 
military  rule  in  San  Francisco  was  not 
by  any  means  a  success.  After  all  ex- 
cuses for  and  explanations  of  his  con- 
duct have  been  made,  the  American 
soldier  has  not  succeeded  well  as  a 
civil  guard.  Will  the  American  peo- 
ple who  made  him  what  be  is,  who 
clothed  him  with  the  habiliments  of 
authority,  who  cheered  him  as  he  weni 
forth  to  war,  tell  him  of  his  failings, 
and  with  true  American  tolerance, 
show  him  bow  not  to  do  things  next 
time?     Such  indeed  would   be   a    bless- 


of  communication  had  been  broken 
so  that  no  troops  could  have  been  sent 
to  her  asssistance,  would  she  have  sat 
down  and  wept  and   waited? 

Not  a  bit  of  it.  There  were  men 
enough  in  San  Francisco  to  organize 
just  as  rapidly  as  the  mobilization  of  a 
regiment  of  militia,  and  men  of  the 
right  stam}i  too,  who  would  have  done 
all  that  the  troops  accomplished. 

For  the  work  they  did  in  erecting 
shelters,  distributing  supplies  and 
cleaning  the  roads,  the  soldiers  cannot 
receive  too  great  praise.  For  that 
part  of  their  duty  that  should  have  I  inS- 
meant      protection      of     the      citizens, 

they   need   every  excuse   that   can    be!      The  eyes  of  the  world  today   are   up- 
conjured  up  for  them.  on  the  American  army  and  navy.       In 
*        *        *        *        *  fighting  qualities,  the  army  has  proved 

In  Santa  Rosa  the  proprietor  of   one    itself  as   good   as  the  rest;   in    the  in- 
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stances  referred  to  above,  it  is  no  worse 
than  others.  Rut  is  that  going  to  sat- 
isfy us?  There  is  but  one  place  for  us, 
and    that   is    at   the  top.     The  martial 


rule  in  San  Francisco  did  not  hy  any 
means  place  us  there.  Shall  we  wait 
for  another  earthquake  to  teach  us  the 

lesson? 


naie  ivies 

-Terehy  announces   himself  as  a  candidate  for  County  Clerk  of  Mendocino 
County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 


Ed.  R.  Wright 


Hereby   announces   himself  as  a   candidate   for   Tax  Collector  of  Mendocino 
County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  County  Recorder  of  Mendocino 
County  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 


.  A.  Thomas 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  Ccvmty  Assessor  of  Mendocino 
County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 


T.  J.  Weldon 

Hereby  announces  hinself  as  a  candidate  for  District  Attorney  of  Mendocino 

County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 


.  A,  Si 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  Sheriff  of  Mendocino  County,  sub- 
ject to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 


J.  H.  Carothers 

Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  Recorder  of  Mendocino  County, 
subject  to  the  decision   of  the  Democratic   convention. 


'^m^z&&j 
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Hale  McCowen. 


There  is  probably  not  one  person,  man  or  woman,  in 
Mendocino  Count}',  in  whose  memory  the  name  of  Hale 
McCowen  does  not  awaken  some  recollection  of  a  kind- 
ness received  through  his  thoughtful  and  unfailing  cour- 
tesy. We  have  learned  to  depend  upon  him.  And  no 
help  that  he  could  extend,  through  the  duties  of  his  office, 
has  ever  been  whithheld,  from  friend — or  foe — if  he 
has  one.  No  more  conscientious  public  officer  has  ever 
held  favor,  by  the  gift  of  the  people.  Without  rest  he  has 
served  them,  and  his  own  affairs,  even  in  time  of  trouble 
and  anxiety,  hive  been  secondary  to  the  demands  of  his 
public  duty.  He  has  brought  order  out  of  chaos,  in  the 
records  under  his  care,  by  the  arduous  task  of  a  perfect 
system  of  indexing,  which  lias  lightened  the  labor  of  every 
other  public  officer,  the  attorneys,  and  the  people  of  the 
county. 

We  believe  that  he  will  receive  the  nomination  at  the 
coming  Republican  Convention,  and  that  the  people  will 
return  him  to    his    office,    by    an    overwhelming  majority. 

This  will  be  done,  if  even  those,  who  are  personally 
under  obligation  to  his  untiring  kindness,  remember,  and 
support  the  man  that  it  would  be  ingratitude  to  oppose. 

But  beyond  all  personal  consideration,  Hale  McCowen 
is  a  thoroughly  competent  man  for  the  office  to  which  he 
aspires.  Morn  competent  by  virtue  oi  his  ability,  and  ex- 
perience, than  any  other  aspirant  can  possibly  be  at  this 
time,  and  the  people,  by  returning  him,  can  best  serve 
themselves,  and  fill  an  office  of  importance,  by  the  one 
who  is  best  equipped  to  discharge  its  duties  in  their  interest. 

We  all  know  this,  and  in  consideration  of  the  untiring 
energy  and  labor  that  has  led  up  to  the  excellence  that  fits 
him  for  the  position  will  give  him  the  only  acknowledge- 
ment possible,  by  retaining  him  in  the  work  that  he  does 
so  well.  The  public  cannot  afford  to  lose  such  men.  In  the 
confusion  of  public  affairs,  we  need  cool  heads,  warm 
hearts  and  ready  hands.  These  are  the  attributes  of  Hale 
Mr>H0\ven,   nnd  will  insure  his  election  in  November. 
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Ed.  R.  Wright. 


Ed.  R.  Wright  has  served  his  iirst  term  as  Tax  Col- 
lector of  Mendocino  County,  in  a  manner  above  all  crit- 
itism. 

The  duties  of  the  office  have  never  been  administered 
with  less  help,  and  at  less  expense  to  the  County.  The 
experts  have  ever  found  his  books  in  perfect  accordance 
with  those  of  the  Auditor,  and  all  this  has  meant  the  con- 
stant faithful  work  of  Ed.  R.  Wright. 

Since  his  election  to  his  post  of  duty  he  has  never  had 
a  holiday. 

He  carried  with  him  into  public  office  his  prevailing 
trait  of  giving  value  received,  the  trait  that  marked  him 
among  his  business  associates,  when  for  sixteen  years  he 
worked  in  Ukiah,  as  a  mechanic,  at  his  trade  of  carriage 
painting  and  trimming. 

We  present  his  announcement  with  this  issue  of  The 
Northern  Crown.  By  the  unwritten  law  of  politics  in 
Mendocino  County,  he  is  entitled  to  nomination  and  re- 
election. He  is  a  strong  man.  His  party  would  violate 
every  obligation,  politic  and  otherwise,  did  it  not  support 
him  unanimously  at  the  coming  Convention, 

He  is  an  ideal  public  officer,  and  the  people,. of  the 
County  realizing  this  will  make  no  change  in  the  office  of 
Tax  Collector. 

Personally  Mr.  Wright  possesses  traits  that  endear 
him  to  his  friends,  with  the  sympathy  that  transcends 
mere  respect. 

Busy  as  he  is,  he  has  time  for  many  a  gentle  courtesy, 
and  gives  freely  the  quiet  kindness  that  is  so  grateful  to 
many  of  us,  in  the  battle  of  life. 

When  we  consider  the  claims  of  such  men  for  the 
suffrage  of  the  people,  we  wish  we  were  a  voter — and 
could  it  be  arranged  as  consistent  with  honesty — a  re- 
peater. But  no  such  extreme  measure  will  be  necessary 
to  secure  the  election  of  Ed.  R.  Wright. 
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Great  Disasters  of  History. 

By  Earthquake  and  Volcano. 

A.  I).  63 —  Earthquake  partially  destroyed  the  cities  of  Pompeii  and  Herculan- 
eum,  killing  legions. 

A.  D.  79— Eruption  of  volcano  of  Vesuvius  totally  destroyed  the  cities  of  Pom- 
peii and  Herculaneum,  killing  the  entire  population. 

A.  L\  526— Earthquake  at  Antioch,  250,000  killed. 

A.  D.  557 — Earthquake  at  Constantinople,  thousands  killed. 

1158— Earthquake  in  Syria,  20,000  killed. 

1268  -Earthquake  in  Cilicia,  20,000  killed. 

1531— Earthquake  at  Lisbon,  30,000  killed,  1,500  houses  destroyed. 

1703— Yeddo,  Japan,  earthquake,  190,000  kilhd. 

1716— A'giers,  earthquake,  18,000  killed. 

1726— Earthquake  at  Palermo,  6,000  killed 

1731— Pekin,  earthquake,  95,000  killed 

1731— Canton,  earthquake  100,000  killed 

1746— Lima  earthquake,  18,000  killed 

1754— Cairo,  earthquake,  40,000  killed 

1755 — Kudran,  Persia,  earthquake,  40,000  killed 

1755 — Lisbon,  earthquake,  25,000  killed.     Most  of  city  destroyed 

1773 — Guatemala,  earthquake,  33,000  killed 

1783— Calabria,  earthquake,  100,000  killed. 

1797— Quito,  earthqrake,  41,000  killed. 

1812— Caracas,  earthquake,  10,000  killed. 

1822 -Aleppo,  earthquake,  220,000  killed. 

1830— Canton,  China,  earthquake,  6,000  killled. 

1857— Calabria,  Italy,  earthquake,  10,000  killed. 

1861 — Mendoza,  South  America,  earthquake,  12,000  killed. 

1883— Krakatoa,  volcanic  eruption,  36,0CO  killed. 

1883— Isle  of  Isehia,  earthquake,  2,000  killed. 

1886 — Charleston,  South  Carol inia,  earthquake,  few  lives  lost. 

1891— Island  of  Hondo,  Japan,  earthquake,  10,000  killed, 

1894 — Venezuela,  earthquake,  3,000  killed. 

1902-  April,  Guatemala,  earthquake,  many  killed. 

1902,  May  8— Island  of  Martinique,  volcanic  eruption,  Mt.  Pelee,  40,000  killed. 
iity  of  St.  Pierre  destroyed. 

1902,  May  9— Island  of  St  Vincent,  volcanic  eruption,  Mt.  Soufriere,  2,000  killed. 


EDITORIAL 


Anna  Morrison  Reed. 

'What  I  hare  been,  T  am.  in  principle  and  character;  and  what  I  am  I  hope  to  continue  to 
be.  Circumstances  or  opponents  may  triumph  over  my  fortunes,  but  they  will  not  triumph 
over  my  temper  or  my  self-respect."— Daniel  Webster. 


EARTHQUAKES. 


WHEN  we  remember  that  more  people  have  died  by 
earthquake,  than    by    war,    pestilence  and  famine 
combined,  the  late  calamity   in  California  assumes 
less    appalling    proportions.      When    we    again  remember 
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that  America  has  no  record  of  a  destructive  earthquake, 
execpt  that  of  August  31st  1886,  at  Charlston,  S.  C.  where 
$5,000,000  worth  of  property  was  destroyed,  but  only  41 
lives  lost,  we  must  count  ourselves  more  fortunate  than  the 
people  of  other  parts  of  the  world. 

When  we  also  remember,  that:  "During  the  last  133  years  there  has  been 
2.000  earthquakes  on  the  Pacific  coast  of  the  United  States  and  Alaska,  and  768 
are  accurately  recorded  for  37  years,  from  1850  to  1887,  yet  in  all  that  record  of 
trembling  days,  with  scores  of  recurrent  shocks,  the  loss  of  life,  up  to  the 
present  disaster,  had  not  exceeded  25  persons,  we  feel  a  returning  confidence 
in  the  land  we  live  in. 

"From   1850   to    1887,   San   Francisco  alone  had  254  earthquakes,  and  yet 

THE  TOT AIi  OF  HKK   FATALITIES  BY  EARTHQUAKE  IN  ALL  HER.  HISTORY    UP    TO 

the  present  time  was  but  5  persons  killed,  in  1868,  by  the  falling  bricks 
from  poorly  constructed  buildings. 

"San  Francisco  had  experienced  four  destructive  shocks,  and  four  excep- 
tionally heavy  ones,  in  the  last  100  years,  but  all  together  they  had  not  done  as 
much  damage  as  was  caused  by  local  accidental  explosions." 

Compare  these  facts,  with  the  list  of  earthquakes,  and  loss  of  life  in  other 
lands,  given  in  this  issue  of  The  Northern  Crown,  and  draw  your  own  con- 
elusions.  The  earthquakes  of  California  that  caused  any  material  damage 
during  the  last  100  years,  have  been:  At  San  Jam)  Bantista,  in  October  1800; 
San  Jaun  Capistrano,  October,  1812;  Santa  Clara,  1818;  Monterey,  June  1836; 
Fort  Tejon,  January  1857;  San  Francisco,  October  1865;  Klamath,  January  1867; 
San  Francisco,  October  '68;  Inyo  County,  March '72;  Mare  Island,  March '68; 
San  Jacinto,  Christmas  morning  '99;  Los  Alamos,  July  23,  1902. 

From  reference  to  this  record  do  not  jump  at  the  conclusion  that  Califor- 
nia is  an  "earthquake  country."  The  earthquake  is  a  denizen  of  the  world,  and 
no  respecter  of  places.  No  spot  is  safe  from  his  invasion.  From  San  Francisco 
to  Jerusalem,  form  London  to  Cairo  the  earth  has  felt  his  tread.  From  345 
years  B.  C.  to  the  present  hour,  we  have  record,  that  the  woven  paces  of  this 
ruthless,  unseen  force,  lias  trodden  alike  to  lifelessness,  the  helpless,  shrinking 
forms  of  guilt  and  innocence,  in  the  great  vintages  of  his  wrath.     To  wit: 

"345  B.  O,  twelve  cities  in  the  Campana  buried,  and  Duras  in  Greece  de- 
stroyed with  immense  loss  of  life.  283  B.  O,  Lyshnachiania  and  its  inhabi- 
tants burted.   79  A.  D.,  Pompeii  and  Herculaneum  destroyed. 

"106  A.  D.,  four  cities  in  Asia,  two  in  Greece  and  two  in  Galatia  destroy- 
ed. 

"157  A.  I).,  150  cities  in  Asia,  Pontus  and  Macedonia  buried. 

"517  A.  D.,  Constantinople  partly  destroyed,  thousands  perished. 

"842  A.  D.,  Five  hundred  cities  in  Asia,  Syria  and  Palestine  overturned, 
immense  loss  of  life. 

"936  A.  I).,  Constantinople  again  destroyed,  all  Greece  shaken. 

"1089  A.  1).,  England  thoroughly  shaken. 

"1137  A.  I).,  Contania,  Cicily  destroyed,  15,000  lives   lost. 

"1158  A.  I).,  in  Syria,  20,000  lives  lost. 

"1268  A.  I).,  Silesia  60,000  persons  perished. 

"1318  A.  I).,  in  England,  greatest  ever  known  there. 

"1456,  Decembers,  40,000  killed  at  Naples. 
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"1531,  Feburary  2G,  Lisbon,  1,500  houses  destroyed  and  30,000  persons  kill- 
ed, several  neighboring  towns  swallowed  up  in  (lie  sea. 

"1580  April  6,  St.  Paul's,  London  partly  destroyed. 

"1598,  Japan  cities  destroyed  and  thousands  perished. 

"1623,  July  30,  at  Naples  20  towns  were  destroyed  and  70,000  lives  lost. 

"1667,  April  6,  at  Schainaki  80,000  people  die. 

"1692,  June  7,  at  Jamaica  3,000  were  killed. 

"1693,  September,  in  Sicily  100,000  lives  were  lost. 

"1703,  Jedod,  Japan,  two  hundred  thousand  people  dead. 

"1706,  Abnizzi,  Italy  fifteen  thousand  people  perished. 

'1716,  May,  Algiers,  more  than  twenty  thousand  people  lost. 

"1731,  November  30,  one  hundred  thousand  people  buried  at  Pekin. 

"1732,  Naples,  one  thousand,  nine  hundred  and  fe.rty  lives  lost. 

"1745,  June  7,  Kasehau,  Persia,  overturned  and  forty  thousand  people 
killed. 

"1746  October  28,  Lima  Peru  and  Callao  destroyed,  eighteen  thousand 
people  were  buried. 

"1751,  November  21,  San  Domingo  was  overwhelmed  with  immense  loss 
of  life. 

"1754,  September,  Cairo,  loss  of  forty  thousand  lives. 

"1755,  November  1,  Great  Lisbon  shock,  sixty  thousand  killed,  twelve 
thousand  Arabs  in  Morroco  buried  and  two  thousand  houses  in  the  Grecian 
Archipelago  overturned. 

"1759,  October  30,  Ralbec,  Syra  destroyed,  twenty  thousand  killed. 

"1773,  June  6,  Santiago,  Guatemala  ami  its  inhabitants  swallowed  up. 

"1783,  Feburary  4,  towns  in  Italy  and  Sicily  destroyed  and  thousands 
perish. 

"1784,  July  23,  Eringham  near  Erzeroum,  destroyed  and  five  thousand 
people  killed. 

"1788,  October  12,  St  Lucia  near  Martinique,  nine  hundred  killed. 

"1797  Feburary  4,  Panama,  forty  thousand  people  buried  suddenly. 

"1800  to  1842,  great  shocks  felt  with  a ufi.il  loss  of  life,  in  Constantinople, 
H)llindr  Niples,  the  .Azores,  the  Mississippi  valley,  Caracus,  India,  Genoa, 
Aleppo,  Chili,  China,  Martinique  and  Guadaloupe. 

"1855,  August,  thirteenth,  cities  in  Ecuador  destroyed,  twenty-five  thou- 
sand killed  with  a  property  loss  of  three  hundred  millions  of  dollars. 

"1833,  August  thirteenth,  Island  of  Ischia  almost  destroyed  and  two 
thousand  lives  lost. 

"1883,  October  twentieth,  Krakatoa  eruption  in  Java  and  Sum matra  one 
hundred  thousand  killed. 

,'1884,  April  22,  earthquake  general  throughout  England. 

'"86,  August  thirty-first,  Charlston,  S.  C,  forty-one  lives  lost  and  live 
million  dollars  worth  of  property  destroyed. 

"1902,  April  eighteenth,  Guatemala  and  vicinity  was  visited  by  an  earth- 
quake. Towns  and  cities  were  tumbled  down.  Approximately  fifty  thousand 
people  were  left  homeless." 

The  earthquake  at  San  Francisco  October  twenty-first,  '68  was  the  severest 
in  the  history  of  the  city,  prior  to  the  present  calamity.  There  were  five  deaths 
from  falling  walls.  At  San  Leandro  the  Court  house  and  jail  were  ruined,  and 
concrete  buildings  destroyed;  only  two  chimneys  left  standing  in  the  town. 
The  loss  was  about  one  hundred   thousand   dollars.     In   Sacramento  the  shock 
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was  severe,  and  a  wave  came  up  the  river  several  feet  high. 

Inyo  county  experienced  a  destructive  earthquake  March  26,  '72.  Shocks 
lasting  for  three  days.     Buildings  were  shattered,  but  no  lives  lost. 

On  the  same  date,  there  were  volcanic  eruptions  in  Mexico,  and  other 
parts  of  the  world. 

1906,  April  18,  was  the  date  of  the  recent  destruction 
of  San  Francisco,  a  destruction  not  worked  by  the  earth- 
quake, but  by  the  tire  which  followed.  The  report  at  this 
writing  gives  our  loss  as  $1,000,000,000,  of  life  1,000. 

Some  parts  of  the  state  scarcely  felt  the  shock,  notably 
Sacramento  the  capital  city.  Santa  Rosa,  of  all  the  towns 
north  of  the  bay  suffered  most,  the  business  section  being 
wrecked  by  the  shock  and  destroyed  by  tire.  With  the 
exception  of  Sonoma  county  and  the  coast  of  Mendocino, 
Northern  California  suffered  but  little  damage,  and  no  loss 
of  life 

The  intelligent  reader,  noting  the  facts  presented  here, 
can  draw  but  one  conclusion:  Earthquakes  occur  in  no 
particular  region — they  are  world-wide  in  their  visitation. 
No  country  is  immune.  Their  menace  shadows  every 
land.  Any  time,  anywhere  we  may  be  involved  in  the  r 
sudden  violence,  and  suffers  loss  and  death.  There  is  no 
safety  in  flight,  execpt  from  the  immediate  vicinity  of  an 
active  volcano. 

Hope  must  indeed  be  strong  in  human  hearts,  when 
city  after  city  is  built  and  rebuilt,  at  the  base  of  mountains 
whose  destructive  force  may  cause  at  any  moment  a  reign 
of  terror.  Only  comparative  safety  can  be  found  any- 
where, but  that  at  least,  we  should  think,  would  be  sought 
by  intelligent  beings. 

The  crowding  in  narrow  streets,  of  insecure,  cheaply 
constructed  buildings,  crammed  with  human  beings,  in 
cities  where  the  water  supply  is  insufficient  for  emergen- 
cy, is  a  direct  challenge  to  catastrophe.  And  it  comes.  The 
penalty  may  be  delayed,  but  it  always  arrives. 

Nothing  is  so  cheaply  held  as  human  life.  And  yet  it 
is  the  fact  that  people  lire,  that  creates  all  rabies. 

Remove  finally,  the  people  from  the  stricken  city  of 
San  Francisco,  and  it  would  forever  remain  what  it  is  to- 
day—an abomination  of  desolation  Disaster,  in  this 
world,  is  always  impending,  therefore  continual  measures  of 
protection  for  life  the  source  of  all  value  should  be  exercis- 
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ed.     It  should  be  the  first  consideration  by  bodies    municpial 
and  politic,  as  without people  there  is  no  property  value. 

It  does  not  seem  possible,  that  in  this  land  of  intelli- 
gence the  admonition  we  have  received,  will  be  unheeded. 

It  does  not  seem  possible,  that  greed  will  again  pre- 
vail, and  the  city  rise  once  more,  along  the  same  lines, 
probably  to  meet  again,  a  similar  destruction. 

We  have  learned  the  value  of  the  people's  property — 
our  parks — let  them  multiply. 

We  have  learned  the  value  of  broad  streets,  let  them 
be  the  rule,  not  the  exception. 

We  have  learned  the  result  of  dishonest  construction 
by  rascally  contractors,  in  the  destruction  of  a  beautiful 
university  and  many  public  buildings.  It  has  been  sug- 
gested that  architects  and  builders  consider  in  their 
plans,  the  Old  Mission  Dolores,  which  like  a  veritable 
"Lady  of  Sorrows"  looks  down  the  long  aisle  of  130  years, 
upon  the  desolation  of  to-day. 

It  was  founded  and  built  by  men  who  knew  well  the 
frailty  of  earthly  things,  as  compared  to  the  mansions  pre- 
pared by  the  Master,  yet  planned  with  judgment,  and 
finished  by  honest  work,  it  lias  withstood  every  earth- 
quake since  Thomas  Jefferson  wrote  the  Declaration  of 
Independence. 

To  our  landmarks,  the  heritage  left  us  by  holy  men, 
we  turn  to-day.  We  know  that  they  have  stood  through 
trembling  days,  of  fear  and  loss.  Founded  in  truth  and 
faith,  and  built  in  unselfishness,  every  cross  shines  as  a 
beacon,  and  they  form  to-day  the  foundation  of  our  hope — 
the  hope  that  will  with  patient  labor  repair  the  ruin  that 
confronts  us. 

We  may  not  utterly  change  conditions.  We  cannot 
force  people  away  from  crowded  cities,  where  every  un- 
natural phase  of  life  exists,  for  people  are  not  living  in 
this  age  as  it  was  intended  they  should  live — simply  and 
comparatively  out  of  doors — to  utilize  and  beautify  some 
little  spot  of  earth,  there  to  be  healthful  and  wise  and  just, 
in  a  land  flowing  with  milk  and  honey,  where  by  honesty 
and  thrift  and  right  living,  even  the  waste  places  would  be 
glad,  and  the  desert  blossom  as  the  rose.  No;  Using 
knowledge,  which  is  far  from  wisdom,  they  will  continue  to 
crowd  the  thoroughfares  of  trade  and  traffic,  and  swarm 
to  the  centers  of  competition,  while  the  poor  and  helpless, 
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by  the  laws  of  social  gravitation,  will  find  the  lower  levels 
always.  But  let  us  hope  that  there  will  be  no  revival  of 
certain  conditions  once  existing'  near  the  business  center 
of  our  own  metropolis,  and  that  the  cancers  of  Chinatown 
and  the  adjacent 'Tenderloin,  are  burned  away  forever 
from  the  heart  of  San  Francisco. 

Tlie  foulness  of  these  places  as  they  existed,  morally 
and  physically  was  sufficient  to  breed  a  pestilence.  And 
it  remains  for  the  men  with  clean  hands,  and  stead  last 
hearts  to  meet  the  present  problem  and  solve  it  without 
compromise.  We  realize  the  menace  they  have  been  in 
the  past,  we  know  that  almost  superhuman  effort  will  be 
employed  to  re-establish,  the  old  Chinatown— money  will 
flow  as  water,  but  we  beiieve  that  the  best  element  of  San 
Francisco  will  not  permit  it,  nor  sell  our  city's  birthright 
for  a  mess  of  pottage. 

We  cannot  suddenly  change  conditions,  but  we  can 
and  will  slowly  and  surely  improve  them.  Safe  as  was  the 
cave  dwelling,  and  sure  the  club,  and  really  more  merci- 
ful than  later  methods  of  coercion,  we  will  not  return  to 
them,  even  in  the  face  of  this,  or  worse  calamity.  But 
while  reason  prevails  we  will  profit  by  every  lesson,  no 
matter  how  severe  it  may  be. 

Let  us  materialize  the  dream  of  our  Martyred  Fire-chief, 
and  make  the  city's  safety  sure,  by  a  saltwater  supply 
available  in  threatened  conflagration,  never  forgetting  that 
it  was  fire  not  earthquake  shock,  that  leveled  the  city  of  our 
pride. 

Let  us  remember  the  style  of  architecture,  and  the 
methods  of  building  our  missions,  and  take  note  of  every 
building,  that  stood  through  shock  or  tire,  or  both.  Let  ns 
heed  every  hint  or  suggestion  that  may  help  in  the  work 
before  us,  to  make  it  lasting  and  secure. 

Then  indeed  purified,  a  new  city  shall  arise  from  the 
ashes,  great  not  alone  in  wealth,  and  the  more  superficial 
triumphs  of  place  and  power,  but  great  in  brotherly  love, 
great  in  consideration  of  human  life  and  its  possibilities, 
great  in  having  met  undaunted  a  disastrous  calamity  and 
passing  through  trial  by  fire,  giving  to  the  world  the  proof 
of  our  metal — the  metal  of  California — pure  gold. 
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The  sacred  concert  at  the  Presbyterian  Church,  Sun- 
day eve.,  May  the  loth,  was  a  feast  of  song,  for  those  who 
listened  through  the  hour's  devotion. 

The  choir  work  reflects  credit  on  Mrs.  M.  M.  Caroth- 
ers,  who  with  tireless  energy,  aids  and  directs  the  mem- 
bers. 

She  was  fortunate  upon  this  occasion  in  having  se- 
cured some  extra  talent  that  added  to  the  completeness  of 
the  program,  notably  the  songs  of  Mr.  Douglas,  Wentz  and 
Miss  Marie  Handy— ami  the  voluntary  and  offertory,  ren- 
dered by  Mr.  Blackledge  of  London,  England,  whose  se- 
lections made  evident  his  mastery  of  the  organ. 

No  one  is  stronger  along  the  line  of  effort  for  higher 
education  than  Mrs.  Carothers.  She  is  developing  much 
that  is  best  in  our  community.  She  deserves  the  sympathy 
and  appreciation  of  those  who  aspire  to  better  things.  And 
she  has  it.  The  sacred  song  service,  under  her  direction, 
is  given  once  each  month  at  the  Presbyterian  Church. 

Several  political  announcements  came  in  too  late  to 
receive  a  mention  of  any  great  length,  among  them  that  of 
J.  H.  Carothers,  of  whom  we  will  have  more  to  say  in  our 
June  number.  Mike  Singleton  was  also  one  of  the  tardy 
ones,  but  though  last,  will  not  be  the  least,  when  we  have 
time  and  space  to  say  things  about  him.  The  June  num- 
ber will  be  ot  interest  to  candidates,  so  those  having  an- 
nouncements, please  send  in  time  for  that  number. 

The  name  of  the  gifted  authoress  of  "When  the  Fog 
Came  In,"  should  be  M.  Eldridge  Clay,  and  not  as  printed. 
We  regret  the  mistake,  but  such  is  sometimes  unavoidable. 

San  ^frcmcisco. 

Serene,  indifferent  of  fate 
Thou  sittest  at  the  western  gate; 
Upon  thy  heights  so  lately  won, 
Still  slant  the  banners  of  the  sun. 

Thou  seest  the  white  seas  strike  their  tents, 
0  warder,  of  two  continents, 
Thou  drawest  all  things,  small  or  great, 
To  thee,  beside  the  Western  Gate. 

— Bret  Harte. 
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THE  LEADING  PIAN- 

House  Of  The  West 

ESTAELISMED  1850 

Pianos    8Li\d  Musical  Irvstr\iments 

Offer  extraordinary  inducements  to  those  contemplating  the  purchase  of 
A  PIANO  or  other  musical  instrument 
THEY  OFFER 
QUALITY  OF    THE  HIGHEST,  ABSOLUTELY  .SAFE    GUAR- 
ANTEES AN  EASY  SYSTEM  OF  PAYMENTS.    THE  LOWEST 

LIVING  PRICES 

You    can    send    a  postal  at  a  cost  of  one  cent  and  get  a  cat- 
alogue   by  return  mail 

The  Weber  Pianos,  The  Fischer  Pianos 

The  Kohler  and  Chase  Pianos, 

Or  Other  First  Class  Instruments. 

New  Pianos  Sold  as  Low  As  $200. 

Organs  At  All  Prices 

Pianolas  New  and  Second  Hand 


Add 


ress 


Kohler  ck  Chase 


824  Fulton  St  S.  F.  or  1013  Broadway 
Oakland,  California 

All  persons  having  accounts  with  ns  please  report  at  once. 


M.  B.   Gibson 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for 
couuty  recorder  of  Mendocino  subject  to  the  decision 
of  the  Democratic  convention. 


The    Northern    Crown 

"Life,  Liberty,  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness." 
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They  Too,  Are  But  Human. 


A  Monotone 


By  Anna  M.  Reed 


BEYOND  even  the  divine  control  of,  Our  Father  who  art 
in  Heaven,  are  those  who  break, by  seJtish  uses  of  stolen 
knowledge,  the  harmony  of  wisdom  that  should  have  been 
attained.  At  war  with  God  and  man,  they  cannot  say: 
Hallowed  be  Thy  name.  The  conflict  between  the  human 
and  the  divine,  goes  on,  and  will,  until  the  whole  world 
learns  to  pray:  Thy  kingdom  eorne,  Thy  will  be  done,  on  earth 
as  it  is  in  heaven. 

We  know  the  world  is  round,  and  turning 
on  to  time's  relentless  ending.  Above  us  space — 
and  stars — and  far  below  illimitable  space,  and  other  stars. 
An  instant's  loosening  of  the  mighty  hand — the  thought 
and  power  that  holds  us  in  our  course — call  it  attraction  if 
yon  please — and  falling  worlds  would  crash  through  crd- 
less  space,  in  chaos  indescribable. 

The  most  intelligent  believe  that  all  things  tangible 
must  pass  away,  and  only  the  intangible  endure.  And 
yet  we  strive  for  the  fleeting  power  that  comes  with 
material  possessions,  and  pile  up  treasure  for  the  moth 
and  rust,  where  thieves  break  through  and  steal. 

If  perfect  faith  and  trust  were  ours,  we  would  seek 
first  His  kingdom  saying  only:  Give  us  this  day  our  daily 
bread,  and  the  rest  would  follow,  and  be  given  us.  We 
need,  indeed,  to  cry:  and  for  q  ire  us  our  trespasses  as  we  for- 
give those  who  trespass  against  us.  Lead  us  not  into  temptation, 
for    day    by    day,    upon    this  changing   dying    world,    the 
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sweat  of  toil,  the  tears  of  agony,  the  blood  of  breaking- 
hearts,  falls  upon  the  gold  that  ruthless  men  accumulate, 
and  history  repeats  again,  and  yet  again,  the  story  of 
man's  inhumanity  to  man. 

And  yet  all  are  but  human.  Upon  the  brow  that 
wears  an  earthly  crown,  will  gather  soon,  the  dews  of 
death.  The  proud  heart  beating  strong  with  pride  and 
ambition  must  fail  someday,  and  faint  into  silence.  The 
pitiful  dependence  of  the  dying,  and  the  humiliation  of  dis- 
solution awaits  us  all,  and  after  the  inequalities  of  life 
the  level  of  the  grave.  And  oh,  the  loss  — the  awful  loss, 
of  those  who  never  waken  here,  but  only  in  eternity. 

Let  us  remember  then,  with  what  pitying  tenderness 
we  can.  those  blind  to  truth,  and  that  the  selfish  and  the 
cruel,  ami  the  wicked,  are  also  human,  and  pray  God  to 
keep  us  all,  ncr  to  forget,  But  deliver  us  from  evil.     Amen. 


m  O  e  eleventh  fiour. 


By  m.  eiaredge  Clay. 


I  -at  among  l  he  sere  dead  leaves 

( )f  misspent  days,  with  vain  regret, 
Ami  as  I  sadly  mused,  I  saw 

A  fewgreen  t  wigs  weresc  niggling  yet. 
I  gathered  them  with  tender  ca:e, 

And  hound  them  in  a  slender  sheaf, 
Willi  hand-  iliat  trembled  at  the  task, 

Nor  sought  to  stay  the  tears  of  grief, 
I  ■  noii  rued  in  hi  Iter  agony, 

The  birthright  dear,  for  pottage  sold, 
When,  lo!   Beneath  the  sunset  glow, 

The  leaves  I  held  were  turned  to 
gold. 


*£         Kate  Douglas  Wiggin         ^ 


<£>  J>  An  Appreciation  J-  J- 

■£  ■*  Jt  By  Nettie  Hawkins  More  -j*  &  ■£ 


UPON  the  wall  in  the  old  Silver 
street  school  house,  San  Francisco, 
there  hung  an  old  print  of  an  ill-fed, 
ragged,  diminutive  child,  someone  with 
colored  crayons,  had  tinted  the  cheek 
to  a  beautiful  life  glow,  the  little  torn 
coat  a  rich  brown,  the  trousers  a  satiny 
blue  and  the  soleless  shoes  a  glossy 
black. 

But  beneath  you  saw  the  rags,  the 
sunken  cheeks  could  not  be  rilled  with 
paint,  nor  the  holts  in  his  clothes 
patched  with  coloring. 

For  this  child  of  the  back  alley  Kate 
Douglas  Wiggin  founded  the  kinder- 
garden  of  San  Francisco.  In  the  same 
room  where  hung  the  print,  I  learned 
my  first  x  y  z's  of  life.  It  was  a  lov- 
ing smile  Miss  Kate  gave  us  as  she 
greeted  us  each  morning. 

When  she  gathered  these  children  of 
the  streets  about  her,  she  closed  the 
door  on  the  back  alley  environment,  to 
teach  them  harmony,  for  in  harmony 
there  can  be  no  discord.  Luther  Bur- 
bank  gives  us  a  human  theory,  "There 
is  nothing  in  life — in  all  life — so  plastic 
and  so  responsive  to  its  environments, 
good  or  bad,  as  a  little,  child;  a  child 
absorbs  environ  in  'iiis,  ' 

Miss  Kale  comiileied  the  clay.  She 
would  have  liked  lo  have  kept  t  hem  al- 
ways,nightsas  well  as  days  togivethem 
their  supper,  bathe  their  bodies,  hear 
their  prayers,  cuddle  them  in  a  trundle- 
bed,  fell  them  of  fairy  folk,  until  the 
sand  man  came.     But    she    could    hear 


the  mother's  voice  sa3r,  "Did  you  see 
my  little  Mamie,  she's  late  from  scho<  1 
this  half  hour,  she  needs  to  tend  little 
Johnnie  while  I  git  me  ol'  man's  sup- 
per." 

Mamie  conies,  takes  Johnnie  upon 
her  hip  to  the  back  alley,  where  other 
Mamies  are  tending  other  Johnnies. 
They  put  the  babies  upon  the  curb, 
while  around  them  they  sing.  Their 
voices  drift  up  the  shaft  of  light  be- 
tween the  dirty  houses,  the  song  Miss 
Kate  taught  them.  She  tells  you  of 
the  back  alley  child  in,  '"1  he  Story  of 
Patsy." 

The  songs  she  taught  them  are  ex- 
pressions in  music,  the  harmony  of  life, 
the  occupation  of  the  mind  and  body  to 
harmonious  duties,  'the  Love  of  Life, 
Nature,  Man  and  God. 

How  well  I  remember  her  beautiful 
hand,  the  well  shaped  palm,  tapering 
fingers,  with  rich  blue  veined  flesh, 
and  delicate  nails.  I  looked  on  my 
own  chubby  handsin  comparison.  All 
my  life  I  have  been  reminded  of  it, 
it  seemed  the  goodness  of  Miss  Kate 
was  meted  out  through  it. 

A  young  mother  was  rocking  and 
singing  her  babe  to  sleep,  I  paused  to 
listen,  she  too  paused  in  her  rocking, 
"Do  you  know,"  she exclaimdd,  "Miss 
Kate  taught  nie  that  song."  Her's  is 
a  life  of  fulfillment. 


Some  Day. 

By  Cucilc  Tttacpticrson. 


Some  day  the  darkest  clouds  shall  part  and  drift  away, 
Ami  all  our  doubts  be  scattered  by  loves  piercing  ray. 

Those  things  that  tempt  us  now  we  all  shall  learn  to  shun, 
Earth's  anthem  then  shall  lie,  ''Thy  will  be  done." 

Some  day  our  joy  like  universal  light  shall  shine, 

My  joy  be  ever  yours,  your  joy  be  mine, 
Our  sweetest  dreams  undreamt  will  yet  come  true, 

And  blessings  yet  unknown  our  path  ways  strew. 

Some  day  no  faults  in  others  we  shall  find, 
Our  hearts  and  souls  by  one  strong  bond  we'll  hind. 

Then  we  shall  fully  understand  the  art. 
Of  being  true,  and  bravely  live  our  part. 

Some  day,  the  earth  shall  sound  with  songs  of  joy, 
No  harsh,  discordant  note,  those  strains  destroy, 

Our  greatful  hearts  shall  beat  in  one  unbroken  lay, 
Earth's  universal  harmony  some  day — some  day. 


Unrest. 

After  The  German.  By  M.  C.  C. 


I  often  weep  in  dreams — 
I  dieaint  that  thou  wert  dead; 
I  awoke,  yet  down  my  cheeks. 
The  warm  tears  sped. 

I  often  weep  in  dreams — 
I  dreamt  thou  wert  untrue; 
I  woke,  yet  flowed  the  tears, 
The  long  night  through. 

I  often  weep  ill  dreams  — 
I  dreamt  thou  still  loved  me; 
I  awoke,  yet  bitter  tears; 
Still  flowed  for  thee. 


June  is  the  month  I   love   the   fondest. 

I  love  it--  roses,  and  skies  of  blue, 
Bub'inost  because  it  brings  the  longest, 

Day  in  the  year  to  think  of  you. 

—  Anna  M.  Ue^\. 


Tffow  An  Apple  jpie  ^?on  tl)£  Mtaker 


A    !Kusban6- 


t&Y  3tt££  Sloper    ,-Adams 


'T'HE  sudden  thunder  storm  that 
■"■  arose  and  the  rain  falling  in  tor- 
rents over  Bachelor's  Inn  caused  the 
occupants,  five  in  number,  to  be  thank- 
ful they  were  safely  housed,  and  sorry 
for  any  belated  travelers  who  happen- 
ed to  be  out  on  the  road  during  the 
downpour. 

Hardly  were  the  words  uttered  when 
a  loud  knocking  at  the  door  startled 
all  of  them  and  when  the  "boss"  went 
to  the  door  he  found  a  rain-soaked 
traveler  who  wanted  to  know  if  he  and 
his  companions  (three  ladies)  could 
get  accommodations  for  the  night  and 
feed  and  shelter  for  the  horses. 

"Ladies,"  every  man  jumped  to  his 
feet  and  began  to  straighten  the  room 
and  hunt  for  coats  and  hair  brushes. 
"This  is  only  a  bachelor's  inn,  Mr  ,  and 
not  a  very  desirable  place  for  ladies  to 
enter,  but  you  are  welcome  to  what 
we've  got.  Bring  'em  in.  Boys,  one 
of  you  build  up  the  (ire  and  one  of  you 
put  the  coffee  pot  on,  for  there's  nothing 
like  a  cup  of  hot  coffee  to  warm  a  per- 
son up  when  they  are  cold.  Montague, 
you  will  have  to  do  the  entertain  hi' 
for  the  rest  of  us  ain't  up  in  society 
manners." 

"Oh,  never  mind  that  part  of  it  Mr. 
— ?"  "Cole,  Sam  Cole  is  my  name, 
Sir,  and  yours?"  "T.  J.  Kensington, 
with  my  two  sisters  and  their  chaper- 
on. We  are  enroute  to  Eureka  and. 
didn't  expect  to  be  caught  in  a  storm 
like  this  so  we  are  not  prepared." 
"Bring  the  lantern  Teddy;"  this  to  one 
of   the   boys,    spoken    by   the     "boss", 


"and  I'll  go  and  help  the  ladies  in." 
When  Mr.  Cole  returned  with  the 
ladies  and  showed  them  in,  they  found 
the  room  empty  with  the  exception  of 
a  few  chairs  and  a  cheerful  fire  burning 
on  the  hearth. 

They  soon  regained  their  buoyant 
spirits  while  drying  their  bedrabbled 
skirts  before  the  warm  blaze.  A  knock 
brought  their  laughter  to  a  close  and 
the  chaperon  said,  "Come  in." 

The  gentleman  spoken  to  as  Monta- 
gue entered  and  introducing  himself 
said,  "I  hope  ladies  you  will  excuse  my 
appearance  and  the  accommodations.  I 
am  "roughing  it"  for  my  health,  and 
the  boys  have  to  work  so  hard  they 
ain't  fixed  up  much,  but  they  are  good- 
hearted  lads  and  will  give  you  the  best 
the  larder  affords. 

"We  are  not  hungry  but  simply 
drenched  and  cold,"  answered  the 
chaperon.  "We  are  truly  thankful  for 
this  haven  of  refuge.  The  fragrance 
from  the  coffee  does  smell  good,  don't 
it  girls?  Excuse  me,  Mr.  Montague, 
but  these  are  the  Misses  Kensington, 
and  I— Oh  well,"  with  a  merry  twin- 
kle in  her  laughing  brown  eyes,  "I  am 
their  chaperon." 

Just  then  Mr.  Kensington  entered 
and  announced  that  if  the  girls  were 
thawed  out,  lunch  was  ready,  prepared 
by  Mr.  Cole.  And  such  a  lunch  as  it 
was!  Steaming  hot  coffee,  with  rich 
yellow  cream,  and  some  kind  of  bread, 
"bachelor's  favorite"  said  Mr.  Cole. 
It  tasted  so  good  with  some  home 
made  butter.     The  bacon  was  fried  crisp 
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and    brown   and  the  chaperon    said  to    of  hoi:  biscuits  had  made  them    willing 
the  girls   afterward,  "I    was   ashamed    subjects   of   the ''Queen."     There    was 


to  eat  so  much  for  I  said  I  wasn't 
hungry,  but  I  never  knew  bacon  was 
even  eatable  except  as  seasoning,  before 
—  1  ate  three  slices." 

After  supper  when  we  bad  returned 
to  the  tire,  that  is  Mr.  Montague.  Cole 
and  we  wayfarers.;  the  other  boys  be- 
ing too  bashful  to  appear)  the  subject 
of  the  culinary  art  was  discussed.  "I 
pride  myself,"  said  the  chaperon,  "in 
cooking' just  two  things,  namely:  bis- 
cuits and  apple  pie,"  and  as  she  said 
this  she  cast  an  arch  glance  at  Mr. 
Montague.  He  said,  "Apple  pie  is  my 
favorite  pie,  and  I  havn't  tasted  a  de- 
cent one  since  1  was  a  student  at  Stan- 
ford. I  had  a  chum  there  who  often 
got  a  box  from  home,  and  say,  the  good 
things  those  boxes  had  in  them!  My 
chum  said  his  sister  used  to  do  the 
cooking  and  sent  the  boxes  to  him. 
How  I  envied  him  his  sister!" 

"Pie  is  altogether  out  of  my  line," 
said  Mr.  Cole.  "But  if  I  may  lie  bold, 
there  are  plenty  of  apples  in  the  store- 
house and  if  you  want  to,  you  can  make 
an  apple  pie  in  the  morning."  "Oh! 
may  P?  I'd  just  love  to  get  the  break- 
fast. May  P.'  Won't  it  be  fun,  girls?" 
"Why  bless  your  heart,  you  wimin 
folks  can  just  do  as  you  please  around 
this  house,  for  "taint  often  we  have  any 
around.  But  I  warn  you  Miss,  you'll 
have  to  make  a  lot  of  biscuits  for  the 
boys  will  eat  'em  like  they    was    cake." 

We  girls  were  comfortabyl  "bedded" 
for  the  night  as  Mr.  Montague  gave  up 
his  lied  to  us.  I  think  some  of  the 
boys  were  sent  to  the  barn  with  a 
blanket  to  sleep  in  the  hay,  for  after 
t  he  storm  passed,  it  only  lasted  an  hour 
or  so,  the  moon  came  oul  and  it  was 
pleasant  again.  Of  course  we  didn't 
sleep  much  (three  in  a  bed)  but  any- 
way our  clothes  had  a  chance  to  dry. 
Next  morning  we  had  a  jolly  time 
getting  break  fas;  and  Mr.  Montague 
laughingly  christened  me  "Queen  of 
the  kitchen."  The  other  boys  became 
bolder  and  ventured  in  for  the  prospecl 


wood  and  water  enough  brought  in  to 
last  a  week  and  such  a  roaring  hot  lire 
in  the  stove  that  I  was  afriad  my  bis- 
cuits would  come  out  of  the  oven  black 
in  the  face. 

After  breakfast  the  pie-making  l><  - 
gan  and  I  made  one  for  each  so  there 
would  be  no  partially  shone,  but  on  one 
just  before  putting  into  the  oven,  I  cut 
these  letters,  A.  P.  F.,  in  the  dough. 

Shortly  afterward  we  took  our  de- 
parture, as  we  were,  anxious  to  finish 
our  journey  that  day  and  to  reach  Eure- 
ka from  Blue  Slide  wasa  long,  hard  ride. 
We  were  hardly  out  of  sight  and  hear- 
ing when  the  girls  and  even  T.  J.,  com- 
menced to  tease  me  about  the  conquest 
I  had  made  with  Mr.  Montague.  Talk- 
ing of  his  expressive  violet  eyes  and 
curly  hair.  They  even  likened  him  to 
a  dove  in  an  eagle's  nest,  for  he  looked 
so  superior  to  those  good  hearted  but 
rough  men. 

"He  seemed  so  refined  and  cultured," 
said  Veda,  "that  I  almost  fell  in  love 
with  him  myself,  but  he  wouldn't 
even  look  at  me,  poor  me!  Say,  Chapie, 
dear,  that  wasn't  your  initials  you  put 
on  that  pie,  do  tell  us  what  those  let- 
ters men  nt?" 

"Not  now  girls,  some  day  I  may  tell 
you,  bul  not  now,"  and  she  fell  to 
a  reaming  with  an  amused  smile  light- 
ing up  her  face.  The  episode  at  Blue 
Slide  was  forgotten  by  the  travelers  in 
the  round  of  gayeties  and  duties  that 
followed  their  arrival  home. 

It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Mr.  Montague  to 
get  the  pie  with  the  lettering  on  it. 
He  wondered  what  they  might  mean 
but  concluded  they  were  the  initials  of 
the  chaperon  as  none  of  the  boys  had 
heard  her  name,  so  he  used  to  spend 
hi*  idle  moments  fitting  a  name  to  suit 
his  fancy  to  the  letters,  but  still  when 
he  thought  of  her  it  always  was  the 
"little  piemaker." 

Three  days  after  the  storm-drench- 
ed travelers  had  gone,  Mr.  Montague 
announced  at  the  breakfast   table   that 


wheu  the  stage  came  by  lie  was  going 
to  Eureka  for  a  few  days.  After  he  had 
gone,  the  "boss"  said,  "I  bin  ex  pectin' 
it,  for  I  thought  he  was  hard  hit  by  the 
little  chaperon.  She  certainly  is  a  good 
cook."  All  the  boys  nodded  their 
heads  in  approval. 

To  the  rumbling'  of  the  stage  (as  to 
everything  else)  those  letters  fitted 
themselves  in  ''sing  song"  fashion  and 
haunted  him,  waking  or  sleeping  and 
he  saw  tuischievious.  laughing  brown 
eyes,  masses  of  reddish  brown  hair  and 
apple  pies  with  the  letters  A.  P.  F.  cut 
in  the  dough,  ft.  was  for  this  reason 
and  no  other  that  be  was  going  to  Eu- 
reka, but  he  arrived  there  without  any 
set  plan  of  action  and  blamed  himself 
continually  for  his  foolishness.  Bid 
love  is  often  determined  and  he  thought 
by  perseverance  and  inquiry  that  he 
might  be  able  to  rind  his  "little  pie- 
miker."  as  he  had  begun  to  lovingly 
(rail  her  to  himself. 

Hf0  frequented  places  of  amusement 
and  churches.  Stood  on  street  Corners 
for  hours  with  the  hope  of  seeing  one 
of  the  party,  if  not  the  ideal  of  his 
heart,  and  thereby  geta  clue  which  he 
could  follow  up  successfully.  Days 
and  weeks  went  by  without  success 
and  he  was  almost  despairing,  he  had 
not  heard  aright  when  she  said  Eureka 
was  their  home.  But  as  his  health 
was  improving  he  continued  in  his  self 
chosen  occupation,  even  though  in  the 
Confines  of  his  room  at  night  he  called 
himself  all  kinds  of  names  and  said, 
"If  she  had  wanted  you  to  have  known 
her  name  and  any  more  about  her,  she 
would  have  told  you. 

You  have  received  several  lettets 
calling  you  back  to  your  business,  why 
don't  you  go  and  not  waste  your  time 
further  hunting  a  seemingly  mythical 
personage,  who  if  you  found  her,  woidd 
perhaps  not  deign  to  notice  you? 
Then,  old  fellow,  you'd  feel  worse  than 
you  do  now.  He'd  fall  asleep  fully  re- 
solved to  give  up  the  conquest  and  go 
home   on    the    next    steamer,  but  next 
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morning  would  find  him  at  his  post 
aga  in. 

hiquiry  for  the  Kensingtons  proved 
no  avail  for  he  seemed  to  never  to  find 
anyone  who  was  familiar  with  the 
name  even.  "Strangers  here  I  sup- 
pose," would  always  be  the  answer. 

One  morning  three  months  after  his 
search  began  be  went  to  the  Steamer 
Pomoma  to  mail  a  letter  and  pass  a 
few  idle  moments  by  way  of  diversion. 
He  reached  the  dock  just  as  the  gang 
plank  was  being  raised  after  a  lady 
had  rushed  on  board.  When  she  reach- 
ed the  deck  she  raised  her  veil  and 
stood  panting  for  breath,  for  she 
had  hurried  so  lo  keep  from  being  left. 
A  moment  more  and  she  would,  but 
the  "(Tods"  were  good  to  her  and  fate 
unkind  to  our  friend,  for  just  as  the 
majestic  steamer  had  given  the  start- 
ing signal  he  recognized  the  lady  as 
the  chaperon,  the  idol  of  his  waking 
and  sleeping  thoughts  and  now  he  had 
found  her  but  to  lose  her. 

She  gave  him  one  of  her  rare  smiles 
and  waved  a  farewell  as  the  steamer 
ploughed  her  way  out  of  the  bay  and 
beyond  his  reach.  He  stood  as  one 
stunned.  After  all  his  patience,  to  be 
rewarded  thus.  It  was  a  cruel,  cruel 
fate  that  tormented  him. 

Presently  he  started  up  the  street 
like  one  possessed,  rushed  into  a  news 
store,  demanded  the  morning  paper 
and  throwing  down  a  silver  piece  bur- 
red out,  leaving  the  wondering  clerk 
standing  with  change  still  held  in  out- 
stretched hand. 

Nervously  turning  the  pages  he  fin- 
ally found  the  passenger  list  and  scan- 
ned it  closely  hut  found  not  a  name 
that  the  initials  were  A.  P.  F.  How- 
ever, he  copied  three  names  into  his 
notebook  for  future  reference. 

He  seemed  baffled  at  every  point, 
but  now  that  he  had  seen  her  again, 
he  knew  that  she  was  no  myth  and 
that  it  could  not  a  case  of  mistaken 
identity  on  his  part,  for  didn't  she 
smile  that  smile  so  sweet  and  rare  that 
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none  other  but  she  could  give?  The 
next  steamer  that  sailed,  even  though 
a  freight  vessel,  found  him  an  impa- 
tient passenger.  Arriving  in  San  Fran- 
cisco he  found  his  business  needed  his 
whole  attention  so  he  tried  to  banish 
thoughts  of  the  "little  piemaker"  from 
his  mind.  He  partially  succeeded  but 
made  up  his  mind  to  outdo  fate  was 
impossible,  and  if  the  "littlepiemaker" 
was  not  for  him— if  he  could  not  win 
her  for  his  wife— he  vowed  to  die  a 
bachelor. 

To  rid  himself  entirely  of  all  thought 
of  her  after  thinking  of  little  else  for 
months,  was  impossible  and  often  in 
the  smoke  of  his  after  dinner  cigar 
many  air  castles  appeared,  in  which 
the  little  "Queen  of  the  Kitchen"  was 
the  most  conspicuous  figure— but  they 
were  wafted  away  on  the  breeze  and 
disappeared  just  as  she  had  done.  More 
often  in  his  dreams  she  came  with  her 
bewitching  smile  and  would  sav,    "My 


knew  her  power  over  him  and  de- 
lighted in  exercising  it  to  work  havoc 
with  his  heart,  for  her  smile  proved 
that. 

He  packed  his  suit  case  and  boarded 
the  California  Northwestern  train  for 
Willits  and  from  there  the  stage  for 
Blue  Slide  which  is  in  Humboldt 
County  and  so  called  because  the  earth 
around  there  is  crumbly,  bluish  clay, 
and  Bachelor's  Inn  was  located  at  this 
place  to  make  it  a  convenient  stage 
station  and  so  the  occupants  could 
keep  the  road  in  repair  in  that  section 
of  the  county. 

On  the  train  Montague  met  a  friend 
he  hadn't  seen  for  several  years,  and 
although  they  were  friends  at  Stan- 
ford University  they  had  lost  sight  of 
each  other.  His  friend,  who  he  learned 
was  a  prominent  lawyer  in  Dkiah,  in- 
vited him  to  get  off  there  and  visit 
him  in  his  home.  "Oh  no,  I'm  not 
married.     I  couldn't  leave  Mother  and 


A.    P.   F."   and  then   vanish,    leaving   Sis;  for  a  wife  would  never  humor  and 


him  to  lie  awake  and  ponder  for  hour; 
what  she  could  mean. 


spoil  me  as  they   do,    you   know.    .You 
promised   some   time    to   be   my  guest 


He  seldom  went  to  a  place  of  amuse-  and  now  is  the  time,  for  you   just    told 

ment  or  to  and  from  his  office   that   he  me  you   were  going  into  the  country 

did  not  look  for  his  dainty   sprite  who  for  your    health.      There    are    several 

had  the  power   to   make  or   wreck  his  places  of  interest  to  show  you  and  it   is 

life's  happiness.     He  consoled   himself  considered  a   very  healthy  town.     I'll 

by  saying,  "She  is  mine  in  thought   if  promise  you  plenty  of  good  wholesome 

not  in  reality  and  I  feel  that  some  day  (?)  food,  for   don't  you    remember  the 

I  will  find  her.     I  know  she  is  waiting  boxes  of  delicious  eatables  Sis  used   to 

for  me;  her  eyes  tell  me  that   much  in  .  send  me    and    how   you   enjoyed    her 


my  dreams,  or  else — but  God  forbid — 
she  is  playing  with  me. 

Months  of  hard  office  work  and  the 
mental  agony  of  uncertainty  and 
worry  at  his  failure  to  find  his  heart's 
affinity,  did  its  work  and  his  health 
was  failing  again.  His  love  for  her 
had  almost  become  a  mania  and  al- 
though his  friends  knew  not  the  cause, 
they  advised  him  to  go  to  the  country. 

As  the  anniversary  drew  near  of  his 
first  meeting  with  her — his  phantom 
love— he  concluded  to  visit  Blue  Slides 
again,  for  her  elusiveness  had  so  un- 
manned him  that  be  was  unfit  for 
business.      It    seemed    to    him  that  she 


apple  pies?" 

"Yes,  and  I  must  confess  I  havn't 
eaten  but  one  like  it  since.  I  was  al- 
ways begging  you  to  show  me  a  pic- 
ture of  her  who  was  so  successful  in 
finding  the  heart  of  us  boys  through 
our  stomachs,  but  you  never  would." 

"How  could  I  when  I  had  none  to 
show?  Sis  was  always  a  crank  about 
having  her  picture  taken  and  more  so 
to  whom  she  gave  it.  She  said,  I 
shouldn't  have  one  to  stick  up  in  my 
room  for  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  to  see 
and  comment  on."  "I  told  her  she 
needn't,  that  the  boys  would  be  falling 
in  love  with  the   'photo'   and   hunting 
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the  original.     Sis  isn't  the  most  bean- 1  Paradise  and— ."     "Now  see  1 1 ere,    my 
tifulgirl   in   the   world,    (for  her  nose  |  boy,  what  on  earth  is  the  matter  wit h 

.you?  I  [didn't  know  I  was  planning 
to  entertain  a  maniac!  Still,  that 
sounds  something  like  Sis  only  flow- 
ered up  a  bit.     Why?" 

"A.  P.  F. !  Apple  Pie  Fiend!  That's 
it  as  sure  as  fate.  Let's  send  tbe  bag- 
gage but  walk  up  to  the  bouse,  Sing- 
ley,  for  I  must  have  time  to  think; 
but,  I'm  sure  that's  it— I  see  it  all  now! 
A   stands   for   Apple,    Pie  begins  with 


pugs)  but  she  is  certainly  tbe  best  sis- 
ter a  fellow  ever  bad.  She  was  gone 
several  months  this  Winter  and  I  tell 
you  I  was  glad  to  get  her  borne  again — 
for  home  isn't  much  of  a  comfort  to  a 
fellow  unless  tbe  sister  is  there  to  make 
tbe  paths  easy  for  him.  I  bad  logo 
just  about  half  togged  all  the  time  she 
was  away.  1  can't  seem  to  keep  run 
of  my  collars,    cuffs'   and    ties   like  she 


can.     But  come,  this  is  our  getting  out    P and  Fiend  cannot   be  spelled    with- 


place  and  I  won't  take  no  for  an  ans- 
wer." 

Impelled  by  some  irresistible  power, 
Montague  picked  up  bis  suit  case  and 
followed  his  companion,  saying  at  tbe 
same  time,  "But,  Singley,  this  is  an 
imposition.  Your  folks  will  not  be  ex- 
pecting me  and  it  might  inconvenience 
them." 

They  are  looking  for  ME  home  to- 
night, so  I'll  just  'phone  up  from  town 
and  tell  Sis  to  lay  plates  for  two  as  I 
am  bringing  an  old  college  chum  with 
me — tbe  Apple  Pie  Fiend—.  She'll 
know  who  I  mean  for  that  is  what  I 
always  called  you  in  my  letters  home. 
And  don't,  you  remember   the   pictures 


out  F  as  its  first  letter."  All  this 
muttered  to  himself  as  he  walked 
along." 

Singley  gave  Montague  a  shake  and 
said,  "What  is  all  this  incoherent 
talk  about?" 

"A.  P.  F.  stands  for  Apple  Pie 
Fiend,  don't  it?" 

"It  may,  why?" 

"Nevermind,  but  come  on." 

Singley  was  almost  out  of  breath 
trying  to  keep  up  with  Montague  and 
could  barely  articulate,  "Turn  in  here; 
this  is  the  house,"  when  they  arrived 
at  their  destination. 

.lust  inside  the  gate,  he  stopped 
and    putting    a    hand     on      Singley's 


we  had  taken  at  the  Cliff  that  Sunday?  I  shoulder,   said'    "1)o,,'t   think    1    have 

taken  entire  leave  of  my  senses;  but 
this  meeting  with  your  sister  means 
life,  love  and  happiness  for  me,  or  mis- 
ery untold."  Then  added,  after  a  few 
moments  of  profound  silence,  "I  am 
ready,  old  fellow,"  and  walked  straight 
into  the  presence  of  those  laughing 
brown    eyes    and     "his    little     pik- 


I  sent  her  one  and — but  what  on    earth 
is  the  matter  with  you,  Montague?" 

"Apple  Pie  Fiend!  Apple  pie  Fiend! 
At  last!  For  1  know  that  must  be 
what  she  meant!  Say,  Singley,  hasn't 
your  sister  masses  of  reddish  brown 
hair,  beautiful  brown  eyes  with  a  mis- 
chievous twinkle   and    the   most   won- 


fid   smile— that   carries   a    fellow    into    MAKER.' 


ELECTION     ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Hale  McCowan 

Hereby   announces   himself  as  a  candidate  for  County  Clerk  of  Mendocino 
County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 
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Ed.  R.  Wright 

Hereby  announces  himself  as  a   candidate  for  Tax  Collector  of  Mendocino 
County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 

E.  E.  Holbrook 

Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  County  Recorder  of  Mendocino 
County  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 

M.  A.  Thomas 

Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  County  Assessor  of  Mendocino 
County,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic   convention. 

T.  J.  Weldon 

Hereby  announces  hinself  as  a   candidate  for  District  Attorney  of  Mendocino 
County  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic   convention. 


M.  A.  Singleton 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  Sheriff  of  Mendocino  County,  sub- 
ject to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic   convention. 

J.  H.  Carothers 

Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  Recorder  of  Mendocino  County, 

subject  to  the  decision    of  the  Democratic   convention. 


A.  J.  Fairbanks 


Hereby  announces  himself  asa  candidate  for  Sheriff  of  Mendocino  County,  sub 
ject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 


Gordon  Baechtel 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  Supervisor  of  the3dDistriet,sub- 
ject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  contention. 


R*  E*  Donohoe 


Hereliy  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the  office  of  Sheriff  of  Mendocino 

conn  to,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 


Dan   Gibson 


Hereby  announces  himself  as   a    candidate    for    TREASURER   of   Mendocino 
county,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the   Democratic  convention. 


L*  W*  Babcock. 


Hereby  announces  himself  asa  candidate  for  SCHOOL  SUPERINTENDENT 
of  Mendodino  county,  subject  to  the  decision  of  Democratic  convention. 
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A.   N.   Rawles 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  SHERIFF  of  Mendocino  county, 
subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 


L*   B*  Frasier 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for  ASSEMBLYMAN  for  this  dis- 
trict, subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Republican  convention. 


D*  C.   Crockett 


Hereby  announces  himself  as  a  candidate  for    Justice  of  the  Peace  of  Ukiah 
township,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the  Democratic  convention. 


It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  present  the  name  of  L.  B. 
Frasier,  as  candidate  for  the  Assembly.  Mr.  Frasier  is  one 
of  our  most  practical  men.  His  pioneer  work  in  roads  and 
highways  opened  up  a  vast  region  that  was  before  only  a 
wilderness.  Every  act  of  his  busy  life  has  been  directed 
along  the  lines  of  betterment  for  the  condition  of  the  peo- 
ple. Such  men  are  public  benefactors.  To  make  life  for 
the  masses  easier  and  more  replete  in  peace  and  prosperity 
is  an  exalted  mission.  His  election  would  mean  the  pro- 
tection of  our  interests  in  the  next  assembly,  where  his 
capability  for  public  service  would  rind  the  arena  of  action 
for  which  he  is  fitted.  We  hope  he  may  receive  the  nom- 
ination, and  will  have  things  to  say  in  our  next  issue  that 
time  and  space  forbid  in  this. 

Gordon  Bacchtel  is  announced  for  Supersor  in  the 
Third  District.  It  is  only  through  the  inducement  of  his 
friends  that  he  has  permitted  his  name  to  be  numbered 
among  political  aspirants.  We  believe  that  his  election  is 
certain,  and  he  is  the  kind  of  a  man  the  people  need — 
practical,  honest  and  fair-minded.  Born  in  Little  Lake 
Valley,  his  whole  life  has  been  identified  with  the  history 
and  interests  of  the  county.  His  pursuits  have  always 
been  praiseworthy.  He  has  no  political  record,  but  we 
all  know  that  he  is  worthy,  and  well-fitted  for  the  position. 

D.  M.  Gibson  is  out  for  Treasurer.  His  name  is 
synonymous  with  honesty.  He  has  served  the  people  and 
the  county  before  in  places  of  public  trust,  His  appoint- 
ment as  sheriff  gave  general  satisfaction,  and  many  people 
believe  that  his  nomination  will  mean  his  election. 
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In  this  issue  of  The  Northern  Crown,  L.  W.  Babeoek" 
is  announced  as  candidate  for  the  nomination  for  Super- 
intendent of  Public  Schools,  subject  to  the  decision  of  the 
Democratic  convention. 

His  fitness  for  the  position  cannot  be  denied.  He 
would  till  it  better  than  any  other  man  in  Mendocino. 
Truth,  that  is  self  evident  needs  no  support  by  argu- 
ment. We  believe  that  L.  W,  Babcock  will  be  the  next 
superintendent  of  public  schools  of  Mendocino  county. 

EARTHQUAKES. 

i  Reproduced  from  May  issue  because  the  demand  requires  it.  i 


TVTHEN    we  remember  that   more  people  have  died  by  earthquake,  than  by 

™  war,  pestilence  and  famine  combined,  Hie  late  calamity  in  California 
assumes  less  appalling  proportions.  When  we  again  remember  that  America 
has  no  record  of  a  destructive  earthquake,  except  that  of  August  31st   1886,   at 

Charlston  S.  C,  where  So, 000,000  worth  of  property  was  destroy  ed  bit  only  4T 
t.ives  lost,  we  must  count  ourselves  more  fortunate  than  the  people  of  other 
parts  of  the  world. 

When  we  also  remember,  that:  "During-  the  last  hundred  and  thirty-three  years  there 
has  been  two  thousand  earthquakes  on  the  Pacific  coast  of  the  United  States  and  Alaska, 
and  seven  hundred  and  sixty-eight  are  accurately  recorded  for  thirty-seven  years,  from  ls.>(> 
to  1887,  yet  in  ail  that  record  of  trembling  days,  with  scores  of  recurrent  shocks,  the  loss  of  life 
up  to  the  present  disaster,  HAD  not  exceeded  25  persons,  we  feel  a  returning  confidence  in 
the  land  we  live  in. 

From  1850  to  1^87,  San  Francisco  alone  had  254  earthquakes,  and  yet  the  total  ok  her 

FATALITIES  BY  EARTHQUAKE  IN  ALL  HEK  HISTORY    rp  TO    THE    PRESENT    TIME    WAS    BIT   5 

persons  killed,  in  1868,  by  the  falling  bricks  from  poorly  constructed  buildings. 

San  Francisco  bad  experienced  four  destructive  shocks,  and  four  exceptionally  heavy 
ones,  in  the  last  one  hundred  years,  but  all  tog-ether  they  had  not  done  as  much  damage  as 
was  caused  by  local  accidental  explosions.  Compare  these  facts,  with  the  list  of  earth- 
quakes and  lossof  life  in  other  lands,  given  in  this  issue  of  The  Northern  Crown,  and  draw 
your  own  conclusions.  The  earthquakes  of  California  that  eaursed  any  material  damage 
duringthelasthundred years,  have  been:  At  San  .Jaun  Bantista  October  1800;  San  .laun  Capis- 
irano,  October  1812;  Santa  Clara,  1818:  Monterey,  June  11836;  Fort Tejon,  .January  1857;  San 
Francisco.  October  1865;  Klamath,  January  1867;  San  Franeiseo,  October  '68;  Inyo  county, 
March  '72;  Mare  Island,  March  '68;  San  Jacinto,  Christmas  morning-  '99;  Los  Alamos,  July  23, 
F902. 

From  reference  to  this  record  do  not  jump  at  the  conclusion  that  California  is  an  earth- 
quake country  The  earthquake  is  a  denizen  of  the  world,  and  no  respecter  of  places.  No 
spot  is  safe  from  his  invasion.  From  San  Francisco  to  Jerusalem,  from  London  to  Cairo  the 
earth  has  felt  bis  tread.  From  ?>45  years  B.  C.  to  the  present  hour,  we  have  record,  that  the 
woven  paces  of  this  ruthless,  unseen  force,  has  trodden  alike  to  lifelessness,  the  helpless, 
shrinking  forms  of  guilt  and  innocence,  in  the  great  vintage  of  bis  wrath.    To  wit: 

345  B.  ('.,  twelve  cities  in  the  Campana buried,  and  Duras  in  Greece  destroyed  with  im- 
mense loss  of  life.  283  B.  C  ,  Lysimashiania  and  its  inhabitants  buried.  70  A.  D-,  Pompeii 
and  Herculaneum  destroyed. 

1(17  A.  D.  Four  cities  in  Asia,  two  in  Greece  and  two  in  Galatia  destroyed. 

157  A   D.,  One  hundred  and  fifty  cities  in  Asia,  Pontus  and   Marcedonia  buried. 

517  A.  li..  Constantinople  partly  destroyed,  thousands  perished. 

R42  A.  ]>.,  Five  hundred  cities  in  Asia,  Syria  and  Palenstine  overturned  immense  loss  of 
life. 

M.;ii  a.  I)..  Constantinople  again  destroyed,  all  Greece  shaken. 
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1C89  A.  P.,  England  thoroughly  shaken 

1137  A.  I).,  Con  tan  i  a,  Cicily  destroyed,  fifteen  thousand  lives  lost. 
1158  A.  U.,  in  Syria,  twenty  thousand  lives  lost. 
1268,  Silesia,  sixty  thousand  persons  perished- 
1318,  in  England,  greatest  ever  known  there. 
1456.  December  5,  forty  thousand  killed  at  Naples. 

1531,  Feburary  26,  Lisbon,  fifteen  hundred  bouses  destroyed  and  thirty  thousand  killed, 
several  neighboring  towns  swallowed  up  in  the  sea. 

1580  April  6,  St.  Paul's,  London  partly  destroyed- 

1596  Japan  cities  destroyed  and  thousands  perished. 

1626  July  30,  at  Naples  twenty  towns  were  destroyed  and  seventy  thousand  lives  lost. 

1H67  April  6,  at  Schamaki  eighty  thousand  paople  die. 

Iti92  June  7,  at  Jamaica  three  thousand  were  killed. 

16113  September,  in  Sicily  one  hundred  lives  were  lost. 

17  3  Jedod,  Japan,  two  hundred  thousand  people  perished. 

1706 Abruzzi,  Italy,  fifteen  thousand  people  perish. 

171ti  .May,  Algiers,  more  than  twenty  thousand  people  lost. 

1731  November  30.  one  hundred  thousand  people  buried  at  Pekin. 

1732  Naples,  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  forty  lives  lost. 

1745  June  7,  Kaschau,  Persia,  overturned  and  forty  thousand  people  killed. 

1746  October28  Lima  Peru  and  Callao  destroyed,  eighteen  thousand  people  were  buried. 
1751  November  2i,  San  Domingo  was  overwhelmed  with  immense  loss  of  life. 

1751  November,  Cairo,  loss  of  forty  thousand  lives. 

1755  November  1,  Great  Lisbon  shock  sixty  thousand  killed,  twelve  thousand  Arabs  in 
Morroco  buried  and  tvvo  thousand  houses  in  the  Grecian  Archipelago  overturned. 
i75d  October  30,  Kalbec.  Syra  destroyed,  twenty  thousand  killed. 
1773  June  6,  Santiago,  Guatamalaand  its  inhabitants  swallowed  up. 

1783  Feburary  1,  towns  in  Italy  and  Sicily  destroyed  and  thousands  perish. 

1784  July,  23,  Eringham  near  Erzeroum  destroyed  and  five  thousand  people  killed. 
ITS*-  October  12,  St.  Lucia  near  Martinique,  nine  hundred   killed. 

17!)7  February  4,  Panama,  forty  thousand  people  buried  suddenly. 

1800  to  1842,  great  shocks  felt  with  awful  loss  of  life,  in  Constantinople,  Holland,  Naples, 
the  Mississippi  valley,  Caracus,  India,  Genoa,  Aleppo,  Chili,  China,  Martinique,  the 
Azores  and  Guadalope. 

1868,  August  13,  cities  in  Ecuador  destroyed,  twenty-five  thousand  killed  with  a  prop- 
erty loss  of  three  hundred  millions  of  dollars. 

18^3,  August  13,  Island  of  Ischia  almost  destroyed  and  two  thousand  lives  lost. 

1884,  October  20,  Krakatoa  eruption  in  Java  and  Summatra  one  hundred  thousand 
killed. 

1884  April  22,  earthquake  general  throughout  England. 

1886,  August  31,  Charlston,  S.  O.  forty-one  lives  lost  and  five  million  dollars  worth  of 
property  destroyed. 

1902,  April  18,  Guatemala  and  vicinity  was  visited  by  an  earthquake.  Towns  and 
cities  were  tumbled  down.    Approximately  fifty  thousand  people  were  left  homeless. 

The  earthquake  at  San  Francisco,  October  21,  1868  was  the  severest  in  the  history  of  the 
city,  prior  to  the  present  calamity.  There  were  five  deaths  from  falling  walls.  At  San 
Leandro  the  Court  house  and  jail  were  ruined,  and  concrete  buildings  destroyed;  only  two 
chimneys  left  standing  in  the  town.  The  loss  was  about  one  hundred  thousand  dollars.  In 
Sacramento  the  shock  was  severe  and  a  wave  came  up  the  river  several  feet  high. 

Inyo  county  experienced  a  destructive  earthquake  March  2f,  1872  Shocks  lasting  for 
three  days.     Buildings  were  shattered,  but  no  lives  lost. 

On  the  same  date,  there  were  volcanic  eruptions  in  Mexico,  and  other  parts  of  the 
world. 

1906,  April  18,  was  the  date  of  the  recent  destruction  of  San  Francisco,  a 
destruction  not  worked  by  the  earthquake,  but  by  the  tire  which  followed.  The 
report  at  this  writing  gives  our  loss  at  $300,000,000,  of  life  1,000.  Some  parts  of 
the  state  scarcely  felt  the  shock,  notably  Sacramento  the  capital  city.  Santa 
Rosa,  of  all  the  towns  north  of  the  bay  suffered  most,  the  business  section  being 
wrecked  by  the  shock  and  destroyed  by  fire.  With  the  exception  of  Sonoma 
county  and  the  coast  of  Mendocino,  Northern  California  suffered  but  little 
damage,  and  no  less  of  life. 

The  intelligent  reader,  noting  the  facts  presented  here,  can  draw  but  one 
conclusion:  Earthquakes  occur  in  no  particular  region— they  are  world-wide  in 
their  visitation.     No  country  is  immune.     Their  menace  shadows   every    land. 
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Any  time,  anywhere  we  may  be  involved  m  their'sudden  violence,  and  sutler 
loss  and  death.  There  is  no  saftey  in  flight,  except  from  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  an  active  volcano. 

Hope  must  indeed  be  strong  in  human  hearts,  when  city  after  city  is 
built  and  rebuilt,  at  the  base  of  mountains  whose  destructive  force  may  cause  at 
any  moment  a  reign  of  terror.  Only  comparative  safely  can  be  found  anywhere, 
but  that  at  least,  we  should  think,  would  besought  by  intelligent  beings. 

The  crowding  in  narrow  streets,  of  insecure,  cheaply  constructed  build- 
ings, crammed  with  human  beings,  in  cities  where  the  water  supply  is  insuf- 
flcent  for  emergency,  is  a  direct  challenge  lo  catastrophy.  And  it  comes.  The 
penalty  may  be  delayed,  bur  it  always  arrives.  Nothing  is  so  cheaply  held  as 
human  life.     And  yet  it  is  the  fact  that  people  live,  that  creates  all  values. 

Remove  finally,  the  people  from  the  stricken  city  of  San  Francisco,  and 
it  would  forever  remain  what  it  is  today— an  abomination  of  desolation. 
Disaster,  in  this  world,  is  always  impending,  therefore  continual  measures  of 
protection  for  life  the  source  of  all  value  should  be  exercised.  It  should  be  the 
first  consideration  by  bodies  municipal  and  politic,  as  without  people  there  is 
no  property  value. 

It  does  not  seem  possible,  that  in  this  land  of  intelligence  the  admonition 
we  have  received,  will  be  unheeded.  It  does  not  seem  possible,  that  greed  will 
again  prevail,  and  the  city  rise  once  more,  along  the  same  lines,  probably  lo 
meet  again,  a  similar  destruction.  We  have  learned  the  value  of  the  people's 
property— our  parks— let  them  multiply. 

We  have  learned  the  value  of  broad  streets,  let  them  lie  the  rule  not  tbe 
exception. 

We  have  learned  the  result  of  dishonest  consti  notion  by  rascally  contrac- 
tors, in  the  destruction  of  a  beautiful  university  and  many  public- buildings. 
Ft  has  been  suggested  that  architects  aud  builders  consider  in  their  plans,  the 
old  Mission  Dolores,  which  like  a  veritable  "'Lady  of  Sorrows"  looks  down  tbe 
long  aisle  of  130  years,  upon  the  desolation  of  to-day. 

rt  was  founded  and  built  by  men  who  knew  well  the  frailty  of  earthly 
things,  as  compared  to  the  mansions  prepared  by  the  Master,  yet  planntd 
with  judgment,  and  finished  by  honest  work,  it  has  withstood  every  earth- 
quake since  Thomas  Jefferson  wrote  the  Declaration  of  I  ndependeiu  e.  To  our 
landmaks,  the  heritage  left  us  by  holy  men,  we  turn  to-day.  We  know  that 
thev  have  stood  through  trembling  days,  of  fear  and  loss.  Founded  in  truth 
and  faith,  and  built  in  unselfishness,  every  cross  shines  as  a  beacon,  and  they 
form  to-day  the  foundation  of  our  hope — the  hope  that  will  with  patient  labo 
repair   the  ruin   that  confronts   us.     We   may    not   utterly   change  condition:-. 

We  cannot  force  people  away  from  crowded  cities,  where  every  unnatural 
phase  of  life  exists,  for  people  are  not  living  in  this  age  as  it  wasi  ntended  they 
should  live — simply  and  comparatively  out  of  doors — to  utilize  and  beautify 
some  little  spot  of  earth,  there  to  be  healthful  and  wise  and  just,  in  a  land  flow- 
ing with  milk  and  honev,  where  by  honesty  and  thrift  and  right  living,  even 
the  waste  places  would  be  glad,  and  the  desert  blossom  as  the  rose.  No;  Using 
knowledge,  which  is  far  from  wisdom,  they  will  continue  to  crowd  the  thorough- 
fares of  trade  and  traffic,  and  swarm  to  centers  of  competition,  while  the  poor 
and  helpless,  by  the  laws  of  social  gravitation,  will  find  the  lower  levels  always. 

But  let  us  hope  that  there  will  be  no  revival  of  certain  conditions  once 
existing  near  the  business  center  of  our  own  metropolis,  and  *  hat  the 'cancers 
of  Chinatown  and  the  adjacent  "tenderloin"  are  burned  away  forever  from  the 
heart  of  San  Francisco. 

The  foulness  of  these  places  as  they  existed,  morally  and  physically  was 
sufficient  to  breed  a  pestilence.  And  it  remains  for  the  men  with  clean  hands, 
and  steadfast  hearts  to  meet  the  present  problem  and  solve  it  without  compro- 
mise. We  realize  the  menace  they  have  been  in  the  nasi,  we  know  that  almost 
Kunerhuman  effort  will  be  employed  tore-establish  the  old  Chinatown — money 
will  flow  as  water,  but  we  believe  that  the  best  element  of  Fan  Francisco  will 
not  pern  it  it.  nor  <ell  our  city's  birthright  for  a  mess  of  pottage. 

We  cannot  suddenly  change  conditions,  but  we  can  and  will  slowly  and 
surely  improve  them.  Safe  as  was  the  cave  dwelling,  and  sure  the  club,  and 
really  more  merciful  than  later  methods  of  coercion,  we  will  not  return  to  them, 
even  in  the  face  of  this  or  worst  clamity.  Hut  while  reason  prevails  we  will 
profit  by  every  lesson,  no  matter  how  severe  it  mav  be. 
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Let  us  materalize  the  dream  of  our  martyred  tire-chief  Sullivan,  and  make 
the  city's  safety  sure,  by  a  saltwater  supply  available  in  threatened  conflagra- 
tion, never  forgetting  that  it  was  lire  not  earthquake  shock,  that  leveled  the 
city  of  our  pride. 

Let  us  remember  tho  style  of  architecture,  and  the  me'] hod  of  building 
our  Missions,  and  take  note  of  every  building  that  stood  through  shook  or  liie 
or  both.  Let  us  heed  every  hint  or  suggestion  that  may  help  in  the  work  before 
us.  to  make  it  lasting  and  secure. 

Then  indeed,  a  new  city  shall  rise  from  the  ashes,  great  notalone  in  wealth 
ami  the  more  superficial  triumph  of  place  and  power,  but  great  in  brotherly 
love,  great  in  consideration  of  human  life  and  possibilities,  great  in  having  met 
undaunted  a  disastrous  calamity  and  passirg  thr<  ugh  trial  by  lire,  giving  to 
the  world  the  proof  of  our  mktal — the  metal  of  California — itbk  Goni). 


EDITORIAL 


BY  ANNA  M.  REED 


THE  circulation  of  thousands  of  pictures  of  San  Francis- 
co's disaster  is  a  thing  of  questionable  wisdom.  On 
every  one  should  be  printed  the  information  that  less  than 
2%  of  the  damage  was  by  earthquake,  the  rest  by  fire. 
False  impressions  have  been  sown  broadcast,  and  will 
bring  an  undesirable  harvest.  Object  lessons  are  effectudl 
when  used  intelligently,  but  may  become  disastrous  when 
held  up  as  "scare  crows"  to  people  ignorant  of  the  real 
tacts. 

Let  those  who  see  them  remember  that  no  great  city 
is  exempt  from  the  danger  of  a  widespread  conflagration. 
Let  them  also  remember  that  while  we  have  been  over- 
taken by  a  disaster  that  will  pass  into  history  as  one  of 
the  greatest,  the  loss  of  human  life  was  very  small  com- 
pared to  other  things,  and  nothing  else  is  irreparable. 

Let  facts  be  given,  and  illustrated,  but  all  periodicals 
really  alive  to  the  interests  of  California  will  avoid  all 
morbid  repetition  and  harping  on  conditions  that  time, 
and  hope,  and  labor  will  make  normal  once  more. 

* 

We  are  in  receipt  of  letters  almost  daily,  asking  informa- 
tion of  this  part  of  the  world. 

Hundreds  of  people  who  would  have  never  seen  North- 
ern California,  are  now  looking  this  way  for  a  summer's 
outing,  or  a  permanent  home,  on  account  of  changed  con- 
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ditions  in  San  Francisco.  For  the  benefit  of  such  we 
mention  McDowell  Springs,  four  miles  from  Hopland,  as  a 
most  desirable  place  for  rest  and  recreation,  where  healing 
springs  of  unexcelled  properties  abound,  for  the  ailing,  and 
good  hunting  and  fishing  for  those  able  to  seek  a  more 
active  vacation.  Well  kept  by  excellent  people,  there  is 
no  more  desirable  place. 

Another  charming  resort  is  Laurel  Dell  on  the  chain 
of  beautiful  lakes,  known  as  Blue  Lakes  in  Lake  county. 
Edgar  Durnan  is  an  ideal  host,  and  his  guests  lack  no 
attention. 

As  for  permanent  location,  Lake  and  Mendocino 
counties  are  not  to  be  excelled  in  climate,  soil  or  scenery 
by  any  place  in  the  world,  and  if  you  read  The  Northern 
Crown  you  will  learn  more  about  them. 

R.  L.  CLEVELAND 

Cancer   Specialist 

There  is  danger  in  delay.  Board  and  trained  nurse 
furnished,  I  charge  from  $100  up,  that  depends  on  how 
long  it  takes  to  effect  a  cure. 

URIAH  CALIFORNIA 


GRAEFF  &  HOTLE 

REAL   ESTATE   and    INSURANCE 

Count    Agents  For  Oakland  Box  Factory.     Brokers  In 
Green  and  Dried  Fruits  and  Berries.     General  Commission 
Business   Solicited, 

OFFICE  OPPOSITE 

ELECTRIC  DEPOT SEBASTOPOL,  CAL 

New   Continental   Hotel 

Fred  Keller  Proprietor 

Petaluma,  California. 

Bar  and  Restaurant  par  Excellence. 

Telephone,    Main     19.       Large    Bright    /ample     Rooms.       RATES      $2.00     per     day 


